
































With acknowledgments to K. C. B. 


o wonder the fat 
man chuckled 


+ 

| SWELLED with pride 
THE FAT man next to me. 
WAS READING one. 


* 


| OF MY cigarette ads 





AND | felt him chuckle 


NOW NO one had ever. 


| PRAISED THAT ad. 


. * 


SO | had to ask. 


IF HE liked it. 


AND HE said, “Sure.” 


. 


AND LAUGHED some more. 


“2 * 
| THEN HE said. 


“LOOK HERE” and pointed. 


AND WHERE I'd written 


“PURE TOBACCO.” 


THE PRINTER hai set. 


“PURE TABASCO.” 
AND THAT’S why the man. 


THOUGHT MY ad 
WAS HOT stuff. 
In packages of 20 protected by BUT THEN he said. 


special moisture - proof wrapper 
Also in round AIR- TIGHT tins of 50. 





“FORGET THE ads. 





4 
| NEVER read ‘em. 


BUT LEMME teli you. 
SOMETHING DIFFERENT. 
THEY OUGHT to say 

ABOUT THAT cigarette. 

AND THAT is this. 

THEY SATISFY.” 

AND DARNED if I don't think. 
HE REALLY believed. 

HE WAS sien me. 
SOMETHING NEW! 








bi can blame it on the 
printer if you don’t see 
‘“‘They Satisfy’’ in a Chester- 
field advertisement. But be 
| sure of this— you'll find it in 
the cigarette, every time. Won- 
derful Turkish and Domestic 
tobaccos, wonderfully blended— 
it sounds easy. But you'll find 
| nothing else like Chesterfield. 
That blend can’t be copied. 


| 
| 
} 
| 
| 























Field 


and Stream—November, 1920 





A holiday in INDIAN company is a holi- 
day from start to finish. An INDIAN will 
make the journey out to country club or 
wayside inn an exhilarating jaunt, and 
it will top off the day with the pleas- 
antest home-coming you could imagine. 
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Why notchoosea Powerplus andSide- 
car? It willlet youshare your pleasure 
with a friend worth while. Any 
INDIAN dealer will be glad to show 
you why this outfit is the finest piece of 
comradeship machinery in the world. 


Department 31 
HENDEE MANUFACTURING CO., Springfield, Mass. 
The Largest Motorcycle Manufacturer in the World 





Fndan Motocycle 


For Sale by Dealers Everywhere 





Wy LVF, eA f_t>.. “DH. SSN. 
EO ie WOES LEK IL) >>I 


A 





——_ 














Twenty-fifth Year, No. 7 Pies we November, 1920 








EDITORIAL STAFF 


HY. S. WATSON, Editor-in-Chief 
VAN CAMPEN HEILNER FREEMAN LLOYD CAPT, PAUL A. CURTIS, Jr. LADD PLUMLEY 





COVER PAINTING ; na Oeeks . Se avksea arin 0.re eared Piha al ‘i er , y. S. Watson 
A SHOT IN THE DARK re reweee ‘ Sai eesbrntaie’ F ene besides has. B. Morss 647 


Tales of an island camp. 
HUNTING FEVER . er i haan ae Ka RS George B. Staff 649 
Bem PART RIG i dcccdccedccseces o4s aM va enw P Kenia ie ; Irchibald Rutledge 650 
EDITORIAL om ; ea is i ..-Hy. S. Watson 
HUNTING WAPITI IN THE OPEN...... ie incase a a088 | Caldwell 

Elk on the bare hills of China. 
PICTORIAL Fr cannes ; sda liam Barber Haynes 


THE HERMIT ON THE GULF.. Mawes ‘ . eles ..4. FE, Ibershoff 


“ducated back to the cave-dwelling day s. ; 
CASTING FOR SEA TROUT srenaade can weeeee- IV. Chipley Jones 
Tr 


y everything once. 


THE TAIL FLIGHT ‘ Coe vcewesssoessdenels see weeeeeeeFred Copeland 


igratory speckled beauties. 


WHITE GOATS AND WHERE TO HUNT THEM phase tRid da Seeay aGerswes geen 3. Berendt 
Away up on the northern coast of British Columbia 


THE WILD HORSE TRAII eee ; ees sarees ...Earle R. Forrest 


he wild horse trail leads one 


THREE MUSKIETEERS....... chess da .. eee Larry St. John 


hey can lunge and parry. Oh, | 


WILD DUCKS AND RICE FIELDS... ..cccccocscseces . (eewnsens a Archibald Rutledge 
Just a little first-hand knowledge. 


BULLETIN OF THE AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION...................0+.-&. P. Holland 


THE SPORTSMAN’S WORLD... iia eee mani ara .-l’'an Campen Heilner 
The Slaughter of the Elk—J. 
The New Brunswick Guides’ Association—Morris Ackerman. 





ARMS, AMMUNITION AND TRAP SHOOTING —- — Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 
The Killing Range—Capt. Paul A. Curtis, | : 
Why Certain Rifle Shooting Is Uninteresting—F 


FISH AND FISHERMEN... ‘ oa ..++-Ladd Plumiley 
Missouri Sportsmen Take Notice from Letters. 
Trout—J. H. Birch. 

KENNEL DEPARTMENT eee ee vnne aiat coccsccec ccd Pegman Liggd 712 


SPORTING AND VACATION PLACES........... see hare tn oosceeeKobert Teylor 720 











FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. Publisher—ELTINGE F. WAKNER 
5 WEST 45tn ST.. NEW YORK Western Advertising Office, Westminster Bldg., Chicago, II. 
ELTINGE F. WARNER, Pres. Irving T. MYERS, Vice-Pres. A. W. SUTTON, Genl. Mgr. J. WILLIAMS MACY, Sec. 
Issued Monthly Yearly Subscription $2.50 in advance. Single Copy, 25c. Foreign Postage, $1.00. Canadian Postage, 50c. 
Copyright, 1919, by the Field and Stream Publishing Company, in the United States. All rights reserved. 
Entered at the New York Post-Office as Second-Class Matter, March 25, 1898, under act of March 3, 1879. 


MEMBER OF THE AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS 














7° CF, ais RAKE KE "70 Ew > SIDI 


— a 
<t ~ SS 
a ANE 








Wr Qi), Uh) AZ 4 


es 














Field and Stream—November, 1920 


0 











We’ve shot enough here. 
Let’s leave some for “‘seed.” 


“WE VE bagged enough from this covey —and had a 

bully good time doing it. Let’s leave the rest so that 
next year there will be good shooting both for us and the 
other fellow.”’ 


That’s Part Five of the American Sportsman’s Creed—that’s 
what every member of the American Game Protective Asso- 
ciation practices and preaches—that’s what the Association 
is striving to teach to every lover of game and its hunting. 


-  It’sup to you—the American Game Protective Association 
is bending every effort toward insuring the continuation of 
game hunting in America both by education and the passing 
and enforcing of game protective laws. We need your help! 


Sign the coupon and send it in today. The publications 
listed below are with us heart and soul. Check the one 
you want when you make out the coupon. 


For cleaner sportsmanship, for better shooting, now and 
in the years to come. 


SEND THE COUPON 








AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE ASSOCIATION, 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING, NEW YORK CITY 


Gentlemen: 

T enclose a check fOr $..........c..c-sececsosesesessseee to cover dues of $1 and subscription to 
the magazine checked below for one year beginning (at once) (at the expiration of 
my present membership). 


Publication Paste including 
Draw Regular ne year’s member- 
circle around Subscription ie in American 
publication Price Game Protective 
wanted Association 
Field and Stream — — — $2.50 — -— — — _ $3.00 
Michigan Sportsman _-_ — 20 —- — — — 2.50 
Outdoor Life — — — — 250 — — — — 3.00 
Outers’—Recreation _-_ — 250 — — _ 3.00 
Sportsmen’s Review (Weekly) — 300 — — — 3.50 
Western Sportsmen _-_ — 200 — — - 2.50 
If you are already a subscriber to the maga- Signed 


Iau + o_ 


te) 





THE SPORTSMAN’S CREED 
(Abbreviated) 


I believe that a sportsman should 


. Never in sport endanger human life. 
. Never kill wantonly or needlessly or bru- 


tally. 


. Obey the laws of State and Nation, work for 


better laws, and uphold the law -enforcing 
authorities. 


4. Respect the rights of farmers and property 


owners, and also their feelings. 
Always leave seed birds and game in covers, 


. Never be a fish-hog. 
- Discourage the killing of game for commer- 


cial purposes by refusing to purchase trophies, 
Study and record the natural history of game 
species in the interest of science. 
Love Nature and its denizens and be a 
gentleman, 





zine you indicate and wish to renew for one 
year from the expiration of your subscrip- 








tion, please mention that fact. Address 
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Tales 
of an 
Island 
Camp 


ic 


HE last days of open water had 

come—and gone. And so had 

the ducks. But still we tarried, 

loath to leave our carefree life 
of full content within the snug confines 
of the Natural Blind. 

Quiet and windless were the short, 
sunlit days now, albeit the merest zephyr- 
breath sometimes stirred gently among 
the fallen leaves with that softly sinister 
and premonitory rustle, and always in 
the air that nipped even at midday one 
seemed tc sense a warning whisper of 


the deluge of snow and ice soon to 
descend ; 
Thanksgiving week had come. French 


Louis, Uncle Dave and Antoine must 
needs pay a flying visit home to celebrate 
the occasion and with all in readiness 
early in the week had taken their de- 
parture, bound out over the first new 


strong ice for the settlements and a revel 
of holiday cheer. Too far distant from 
my own fireside to do likewise I had 
elected, Crusoe-like, to remain and take 
my comfort in the peaceful seclusion of 
the tiny islet and keep the home campfire 
burning against the return of the two 
Canadian trappers with winter outfits, 
and whose invitation to stay on with them 
at least part of the season and see how 
fur was caught I had accepted. As the 
worthy trio of merry-makers had paused 
in the lee of Teal Island across the inlet 
to touch off their pipes and wave a last 
adieu it suddenly dawned upon me that 
they had sacked off with them the entire 


By 
Chas 
B. 


Morss 


a 


remnant of our last feathered kill to lend 
a teuch of variety to a Frenchville bar- 
becue, and leaving me, while with enough 
provender to be sure, on short commons 
so far as game was concerned and the 
rather dry prospect of a meatless menu 
for the holiday. 


O matter. Good had been our sport 

that season up to the very last and 
they no doubt reasoned I had seen and 
had had enough of duck for one spell at 
least. However, as before mentioned, I 
hardly fancied the dry prospect of a 
gameless Thanksgiving, yet, on the other 
hand, as I looked about me, equally dry 
seemed the prospect of anything in that 
line appearing upon the bill of fare. Still, 
I decided, meat of some kind I must 
have. But what? The freeze-up had been 
complete. A visit to the mainland and 











648 
the spruce forest where I might find 
grouse meant a day’s journey over the 
bosom of the great lake itself and marsh 
nd muskeg and | was not disposed to 
make the trip No, whatever | should 
dine upon must come from the tiny islet 
scarce large enough to accommodate the 
shooting box we had reared within the 
shelter of its growth of birch and pine. 
While the freeze-up, as has been stated, 


was quite complete as regarded the lak« 
nd its marshy purlicus there always re- 


mained open for us at our back door 
b cyond the line of rush a tiny thread of 
unel from which handy source cam 
the daily water needs of the camp. Also 
a good 80 yards to the westward lay an 
rhole of some 60 feet in area. Curi- 
sly enough the surfaces of these open 
patches almost never froze, even in 
weather most severe, and just why I 
never quite determined to my own satis 
faction Probably some warm under- 
ground springs or currents working 
there accounted for it as between the 


two apertures the ice formed as quickly 
and solidly as else- 
W here 


Field and Stream 


The writer was first introduced to the 
surpassing excellence of this fine grained 
meat while with the bush Indians of On- 
tario, who prepare it in various simple 
ways that produce dishes which are be- 
yond all praise. Many is the good hint 
and idea that has come from the Indian 
to the white man. Long before the first 
white man had wrapped his tongue 
around a morsel of muskrat steak the 


Indian, who always knows a good thing 
in the game line, knew of its delicious- 
ness along with buffalo hump, the savory 
moose muffle and melting rib of elk. And 
lest we forget, it is to the former red 
masters of the soi! that we must accord 
a debt of thanks for snowshoe and to- 
boggan, moccasin and canoe and that 
mee perfect of all portable shelters, the 

vigwam or teepee, the models of all of 
which the pale brother has never been 
able to improve upon. 

And ere we take leave of the subject 
let me whisper in passing that when 
some time you have stepped into one of 
the great metropolitan hostelries or lob- 





[* was while 
lounging on a 
pile of drift enjoy- 


ing a pipe in the 
sun of the after- 
noon before the 


holiday that the lit- 
tle black length of 


channel supplied 
me with a_ clew 
which at the time 
1 thought would 


lead to supplying 
the fleshpots on my 
bill of fare. At 
intervals a sudden 
furrowing of the 
channel surface 
from side to side 
had attracted my 
attention as being 
something unusual 
at that spot. It was 
not the play of the 
wind, since there 
was no wind. It 
could not be fish, 
as fish never came 
into this _ back, 
reed-filled estuary. Yet some living thing 
I knew was ploughing every now and then 
from side to side beneath the water, and 
the surface furrow was its wake. It might 
be an otter, as it was true we had trapped 
a few in time this spot, but 

was unlikely 

I walked quietly out over the ice 


gone by at 


to the 





hannel edge.. Along the crystal ice shelf 

re and there were piled little heaps of 
water weed and root of flag from which 
gleamed the occasional shell of a fresh- 
water clam. The cause of the water fur- 
rows was now quite plain and these signs 
always look good to those who have 
learned to read them. It was muskrat 
that were disporting beneath the surface, 
that had come into our little back bay 
from the big marsh atross the lake and 
I up winter quarters in the low back 
hore of the island. Good! was my men 
tal ejaculation; _I would have a prime 
uskrat on tomorrow’s table than which 


mor 
nore 


ippetizing morsel scarcely grows. 


CHANCE, 


patient reader, you are 

one as yet unacquainted with the de- 
lights of a well-browned musquash sad- 
dle, and if so, pray do not give a dis 
dainful sniff, for my word for it, you 
yet have something still left to live for. 





In the Ice Hole 


ster palaces to dine yourself or milady 
fair and scan the menu card for a game 
dish, you will in all likelihood if in sea- 
son find listed “Entre of Marsh Rabbit,” 
“Marsh Rabbit Encasserole,” etc. That 
it is a portion worth while you perhaps 
already know from previous acquaintance, 
but what you did not know in all proba- 
bility was that the sweet and delicate 
serving over which lips were smacked 
with such gusto was naught else but the 
muskrat of the marshes. The “humble 
and broken-hearted little beast” of Kip- 
ling, but humble and broken-hearted he 
should be no longer. For the muskrat 
has become an animal of parts in the 
scheme of things. “Chief Furbearer of 
the World” is one of his titles and to 
such a position of eminence has he at- 
tained that your own good Government 
has seen fit to accord him the distinction 
of a separate bulletin dealing with him 
as a fur producer of value and his use 
as food. That his fur has value you will 
be quite ready to concede, have you had 
occasion to purchase a muskrat coat of 
late. 


BY let us return to our muttons or 
rather muskrats of the ice channel. 


With a steel trap or two it would have 


been a simple matter to have taken one 
or all of the little brothers of the beaver, 
but not a trap did the camp contain nor 
would it, until the return of the boys 
irom the settlements with the winter's 
supply. My only hope to score therefore 
rested in the chance that one might at 
twilight break the surface long enough 
to present a shot. Dusk had begun to 
gather when, with a view to making things 
comfortable, I placed a camp chair at 
the tip of a finger of muskeg, making out 


to within a biscuit’s toss of the open 
water and wrapped in the warm con- 
fines of a four-point blanket, for th 
night was chill, I took my station to 
await developments. During late after- 
noon the sky had become heavily over- 
cast, foretelling the period of shooting 


light ere total darkness wrapped the spot 
was to be brief and I would get mv game 
shortly or not at all. In the light of 
what transpired, I fortunately had select- 
ed from among the arms in camp a single 
barreled shotgun of the vertical sliding 
breech block pattern, a much’ prized 
weapon of An- 
toine’s and his in- 
separable com- 
panion when rang- 
ing his far-flung 
line of traps. I 
gave no thought at 
the time of picking 
up the gun to the 
great carrying 
powers which I 
knew it possessed, 
as any of them 
would have _per- 
formed the work I 
expected to do, and 
it was quite equally 


by chance that | 
stuffed a handful 
of No. 5. shells 


backed by a stiff 
powder charge into 
a pocket instead of 
the moderate load 
of No. 8’s I thought 
them. 


YITTING 
VU with 


thus 
this arm 

across my lap I 

could hear at in- 

tervals the musical 
beneath the ice roof 
where the furry swimmers were diving 
and frisking about, and now and then 
an arrowy wave spanned the channel's 
gap as one ploughed across beneath the 
surface. But never once was the surface 
broken by one coming up for an airing; 


gurgle of water 


passing strange, thought I, in the light 
they had not been hunted. 
Deeper grew the dusk. Across from 


my station overlooking the channel rose 
a lofty stub, last remnant of what once 
had been a mighty water elm. 

Had it not been in direct range of 
vision I could not have noted the great 
shape that suddenly appeared from out 
the crepuscular gloom, silently, stealthily 
as the death it visited upon the water 
prey, it had come to hunt. A_ sharp 
splash in the channel answered the wide 
glare of wings as their owner topped the 
stub while a shot from the hip—for to 
have raised my piece would have meant 
instant flight—sent the huge bulk sprawl- 
ing upon the ice and I knew a great 
horned owl lay at hand for mounting 
and also why my quarry had been so 
chary about exposing their precious pelts 
to view. 

For some reason I did not at once get 
get up to retrieve the bird but, as is 








sometimes my wont on still, quiet eve- 
nings, sat idly listening to the night 
sounds of the wilderness. A white-footed 
mouse was astir among the island leaves, 
the rasping bark of a fox floated from 
the mainland and at intervals the bosom 
of the lake heaved as with a mighty 
sigh under the tightening embrace of the 
thickening ice. 


HE snug warmth of the blanket and 
a freshly-lighted pipe made for con- 

tent and how long | sat thus in idle mus- 
ing I know not but suddenly and with 
abruptness startling to every nerve, 
something vague, shadowy, fleeting as in 
a dream brushed by my very face. So 
close it swept that I felt the air current 
pulsed by those tireless wings of strength 
and involuntarily I shrank back, as with 
a low susurrus like unto that of wind 
among pines the thing passed on to be 
swallowed in darkness while to my ears 
came a moment later the soft sound of 
settling bodies in the pool above. 

Instantly I was aware that the appari- 
tion could be nothing less than a flock 
of fowl and I sensed rather than knew 
they must be black mallards, for all else 
in the way of fowl had long since passed 
down the airlanes above us to the south- 
ward and no other variety could in all 
probability be in the country now and 
few indeed of those. Straight down the 
old flyway as of yore had they come, mis- 
taking me for a stump in all likelihood, 
and I doubted not that foxy bunch held 
veterans who knew the route of old. 

Oh! Wild and wary, wildest of wild 
waterfowl is your black duck. So quickly 
had they passed I was satisfied not over 
six or seven birds composed the flock 
and as plainly as though I could have 
seen them did I know each bird was set- 
ting there, motionless, alert, watchful for 
the slightest hint of danger. Also I knew 
it was the time for a shot could they 
have but been seen before they split up 
to swim about and feed. 


EADER, you know the feeling of 
helplessness that pervades your 
whole being when, sometimes strolling 
without your gun, you are suddenly con- 
fronted with a peerless chance to score 
on game, while the best you can do is to 


gaze upon it and wish it well? It was so 
with me now. There sat my _ holiday 
meat. Eighty yards away to be sure, but 


I knew the piece in my hands was good 
for it could I by some miracle be given 
but for a moment the nocturnal vision 
of the great owl I had just placed hors 
de combat. As well might they be in 
Florida I reflected. Though they were so 
ear, yet were they so far. 


When as a lad squirrel hunting I 


A Shot in the Dark 


ranged the oak and beechen groves with 
Uncle David Tyler, that master of the 
gun had often demonstrated the not in- 
irequent success attending a well sent 
“place shot” at an invisible rodent high 
in the brushy top of a forest tree. But in 
the making of such a shot one has at 
least a clue, slender be it true, to guide 
him, but here was a case with nothing to 
point the way. 

It is perhaps meet that I should here 
digress to state that at this time and 
place no law had come to stay the fowl- 
er’s hand against breakiig what should be 
one of the sacred precepts of the Sports- 
man’s Decalogue, viz., the shooting of 
wildfowl at night. On the contrary it 
was considered a pious plan by natives 
and all concerned that when a bird was 
wanted it forthwith be reduced to pos- 
session be it what hour of day or night 
the spirit moved, and when in Rome one 
is prone to do as the Romans do. 

At the moment I would have given 
much for enough light, dim though it 
might be, that would have enabled me to 
at least locate fairly accurately the pool. 
But the night had developed into one of 
stygian blackness. No beam of moon or 
silvery gleam of star sent down its feeble 
ray and any shot could be but sheerest 
guesswork. 


Al the island’s head I was barely able 
to trace the black outlines of the 
tree growth against a sky almost as 
black. It was my owe and only guide. 
Somewhere down in that impenetrable 
wall of gloom and to their right, how 
far I could only gamble, lay the pool. 
Twice I raised the gun only to lower it 


again. What was the use? Well, noth- 
ing venture nothing gain, came _ the 
thought, and for a third time I leveled 


the piece, pointing hopelessly into that 
sea of blackness, and pulled. 

As the heavy load from the 12 went in 
the wide silence seemed shattered as by a 
thunder clap and on its heels came the 
wild buffeting of frantic wings; and all 
was still. The sound of the rising wings 
brought conviction that the shot had of 
course been futile as it could have been 
but purest luck to have landed upon a 
bird under such circumstances. How 
many birds bore away into the darkness 
I know not, nor will I ever know. I 
recall definitely my surprise at the vol- 
ume of sound which seemed less than I 
had anticipated. More as though made 
by a pair of birds jumping, or at most 
three, whereas when cutting by, one 
would have guessed a half dozen birds 
composed the bunch. 

With the dry consolation that the at- 
tempt had at least been made I was enter- 
ing the camp with gun and impedimenta 
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intent on securing a lantern with which 
to search out the owl when I was halted 
by a guttural, choking rattle, if one may 
so describe it, followed by a_ lapping 
sound as of wavelets running upon a 
shingle beach. Bordering upon the un- 
canny would it have seemed to one unac- 
quainted with its origin, but I knew it 
emanated from a stricken bird that some 
of the flying pellets from my random shot 
had somehow managed to scratch down. 


_* flickering lantern glow I was soon 
beside the edge of the big airhole, 
but all was silent now. No sound, no 
motion, nay, not a ripple upon the vel- 
vety smoothness of the inky pool. 

But now again that sound, and _ this 
time radiating ringlets of agitated water 
rippling the pool from something on the 


other side beyond the curve of light. 
Cautiously, for the ice is still brittle 
about the edges, I work around and 


come upon a veritable old stager of 
black mallard pivoting groggily about on 
his peam-ends and striving vainly to 
strike his equilibrium. I exult in the 
sight for I know now I shall dine royally 
comes the morrow, and reach out for 
him with one of Antoine’s  skittering 
poles. But what is that lying just beyond 
and almost lost in shadow? Can it be? 
I elevate the lantern. Yes, there lay two 
more floating forms, dark and still and 
just within the pale of light something 
gleaming like a gem upon the dark bosom 
of the pool. 

“It never rains but it pours.” One by 
one they are poled in, last but not least 
a little jewel of a cock greenwing teal. 
What a picture made those three great 
dusky birds as they lay limply there upon 
the ice. So red of leg, so broad of breast, 
so game-like and withal so wild. The real 
Anas rubripes rubripes were they, down 
from the labrador and as noble a trio 
of husky birds as ever fell to the gun, 
their recorded weight in my field book 
standing at eleven pounds. 


N wings of the wind, at the eleventh 
hour but still on time, my holiday 
bird had arrived and, reader, could I 
have had the pleasure of your company 
when on the following day a brace came 
from the oven in all their savory rich- 
ness surrounded with the “fixins,” you 
would have felt with me as you topped 
off with a glass of Burgundy and a pipe 
of tabac Canadien that you had nought 
cause to envy either king or millionaire. 
Above me as I write a model of the 
taxidermist’s art and _ resplendent of 
feather, the green-wing teal looks down, 
poised as I like to think he must have 
looked at that moment when taking a 
shot in the dark. 


s>—_ 2 — 39 — ae ad a MIE reid meee 


Each season wakes again the fevered fire, 


And brings a keen desire 


To fare forth in the outdoor togs and stand 


Within the hunter’s land. 


Hunting Fever 


3— es -—~'s-—— 3 — ts 


A restless flame that burns and will not cease, 


Nor give its victim peace, 


Until he leaves the city far behind, 


To camp where game trails wind! 
—George B. Staff. 
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The Partridge 


With him the woodland wonders come; 
Their beauties in his flight depart, 
Or like far music fading sweet 
They linger in the listening heart; 
For all that wanders and is wild, 
With faerie charms remote and dim, 
Luring like rich autumnal lights, 
Seems gathered to the soul of him. 


To the lost wood he brings a soul; 
A spirit to the glen he gives; 
The silent and forsaken hill 
To sudden rapture wakes and lives 
As off he speeds upon those wings 
That deftly thread the thicket’s way; 
Or does he merely cross the road? 
The day becomes a magic day! 


Of mountain-silence he’s the tone, 

The voice of hushed, seraphic places; 
The meaning of the loveliness 

That glimmers forth the forest’s graces; 
The haunting scenes of mountains grand, 

The radiant peace of wonder-woods, 
The mystery and fnarvel old 

Abiding in the solitudes. 


The hill-crest pines have runes of sleep; 
The brawling brook has urgent speech; 
The ocean’s old unrest is loud 
In rolling anthems of the beach. 
But in this bird the wildwood sings 
The only lyric to impart 
A sense of all the silentness 
And music of sweet nature’s heart. 


—ARCHIBALD RUTLEDGE. 
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A Letter 


Dear Mr. Editor: 

AM twelve years old, and I love the outdoors very much. My 

father takes several outdoor magazines and I read them all 
from cover to cover. My parents say I am too young to have 
Will there be anything to shoot when I am old enough? 

My father goes shooting with his friends all the time in the 
season and they bring home lots of birds and ducks. I don’t 
know why it is, but I feel as if they were robbing me when 
I see them come in with a lot of game. Honestly, I would 
rather they would steal the money in my bank. Am I wrong 
to think that way? 

Please tell me, do you think that when I get so I can earn 
money to buy a gun and fishing tackle, will there be any use 
of getting those things I love—I mean, will there be any fish 
to catch or birds or ducks to shoot? I hope you will answer 
my letter. 


a gun. 


Respectfully, 
Rosert G. MASON. 
Dear Bobby: 
I HAVE your letter and I quite understand exactly the way 
you feel. 

I will start by saying that last summer I happened at a hotel, 
we will say anywhere in the north woods, where there was 
fishing. A guide was to meet me at nine o’clock in the morning, 
and at eight-thirty I’ selected the farthest end of the lonely pier 
to rig up my tackle and be ready. Out of a quiet, sleepy land- 
scape of birches and balsams and outlaying cabins, with the 
smell of frying bacon and boiling coffee, came a wonderful 
little army of browned-up, bully kids, inquisitive, polite and 
lovable, Perhaps you were among them, Bobby. Were you? 
I was a strange old man in a far country, but my fishing tackle 
was a passport—I belonged. It was my age and the fact that 
I had what was to the kids interesting tackle and was to take 
a guide and adventure that won their fellowship, for we who 
love and know and understand the outdoors belong to the fel- 
lowship of uncrowned kings—perhaps, some day, our. chance 
will come, like it did to the King of the Belgians, to save the 
world—our outdoor world. 


re now your letter is a little far cry in the wilderness. I 
am sorry to say that there are many fathers in this country 
don’t to understand. 
Bobby, and even now he is planning for you. 


who seem Perhaps your father does, 
Fathers 
sometimes queer and don’t tell all they are working for to 
make easy and happy paths for their families in the future. 
Perhaps you have some sisters and he thinks it is more im- 
portant that they should be given chances in education, so he 
doesn’t think so keenly and wisely of your heritage of the 


are 


outdoors, which you seem to feel he is not taking proper care 
or is squandering without thinking, but your sisters have 
that heritage, A good many fathers don’t 
understand that, but it is so, nevertheless. If your father has 
written his will, there should be an item in it something like 
this: 

“ITEM—I devise to children jointly all the useful idle fields 
and commons where games may be played, all pleasant waters 
where one may swim, all snow-clad hills where one may coast, 
and all streams and ponds where one may canoe and fish, or 
when grim winter comes, one may skate; to have and to hold 
these same for the period of their childhood that they may 
gain health and a wisdom outside of books; but most important, 
imbibe a love of outdoors and the white clouds that float high 
over the giant trees. The woods with their appurtenances, the 
squirrels and game birds to be protected—the echoes and strange 


of, 


a share in too. 





to Bobby 


noises and all distant places that may be visited, together with 
the adventures there found. To lovers, I devise their imaginary 
world, with whatever they may need—the night and the moon 
and the train of the milky way to wonder at. To the grown-up 
children who are sportsmen, I devise to them the game I have 
protected with the best of my intelligence and pray that they 
will pass along to future generation’ this valuable asset, know- 
ing it will pay fourfold, as it continues the work of the creator 
instead of wantonly destroying it.” 


A= him, Bobby, if he has an item like this in his will 
has, 





If he 
don’t worry about your father robbing you of your 
heritage of the outdoors. He is guarding it carefully, rest 
assured, and is a father to be proud of. But if he dodges the 
question, remember this: the Indians had no jails or game 
wardens; they were uncivilized; but each tribe was allotted 
a certain plot to hunt in. If they poached out of their district, the 
penalty was death—and the guilty akways paid; and remember, 
the uncivilized Indian had no jails. Naturally, they must have 
understood well the game situation and it was up to them to 
kill for foods and hides with intelligence. We don’t do that, 
Bobby; we often kill and destroy with assinine stupidity leaving 
no seed and are hogs and we boast of our civilization. Don’t you 
think it is funny and very sad, Bobby? Imagine an owner of a 
cattle ranch sending all his bulls to the market; there isn’t any 
reason why you shouldn’t be told and understand these laws. 


PAY no respect to my great grandfather, for he told grand- 

father and grandfather told father, who passed it along to 
me, that certain books were classics and certain things that were 
handed down from generation to generation, like game condi- 
tions, could go on forever. It is not true, Bobby. Think for 
yourself. That is the idea, The Constitution and great grand- 
father belonged to the stage coach days. So do most of the 
books called classics. This is the day of air travel and elec- 
tricity. Can’t you reason out that great grandfather’s ideas 
on most things don’t fit to-day as conditions are vastly dif- 
ferent? Great grandfather and the Constitution must be 
woefully out of date. It stands to reason great grandfather’s 
heart and the soul of the Constitution were all right, but we 
have traveled many years since then, and think how we have 
traveled, from ox teams into automobiles and aircrafts. Ox 
teams are out of date, Bobby. 


HEN you see a man fishing, ask him what he is going to 
do when the fish are all caught because they are given no 
protection. 


\ K 7HEN you see a man shooting, ask him the same question. 


HEN you see a man cutting and chopping down trees, ask 

him how soon he is going to start cutting trees in our 
parks and along our shady streets. We must have the lumber, 
you know. Just ask him that question, Bobby. 


E, in this office, are wise to the situation, and we are de- 
pending on all the Bobbys in the country for the future 
of our most valuable heritage—the great outdoors. 


A= again I say to you, Bobby, think for yourself—condi- 
tions are changing rapidly. Keep abreast of them. It will 
be your fighting ability that will save the situation, not your 


father’s or ours. 
fy 4 gS, Wen). 





Hunting 
Wapiti 
in the 


By 
Harry 

R. 
Caldwell 


O generalize about anything Chi- 

nese is a mistake. Customs, lan- 

guage, dress and all, differ widely 

in the different parts of China. 
For instance, when my companion of 
these hunts assured me we would have 
to spend many nights in Chinese inns I 
immediately thought of the disagreeable 
lodging houses in the rural sections of 
southern China, but imagine my surprise 
when I found the spacious inns of the 
far north. One could hardly believe 
them to be in the same country. Again, 
as one speaks of foot-binding, we of the 
south think of a pernicious custom which 
is fast being abol- 











us across the plain from which we could 
plainly see the low-lying walls of Kwei- 
hwa- cheng, the city which is destined to 
become the gateway to both the Ordus 
and Gobi desert region. 

By making forced marches we would 
have covered the distance in two days had 
it not been for an acef@ent which landed 
the cart, upon which was loaded our 
specimens and outfit, bottom side up 

across a yawning 





ished in our section, 
but upon crossing 


the Province of A new and interesting part of 
the world to hunt in, but the in- was not dashed to 
stincts of the chase in men seem 


Shansi I did not see 
a woman or girl of 
foot-binding age 
who did not have 


the same. 





chasm. It was ex- 
ceedingly fortunate 
that our entire load 


pieces at the bottom 
of the deep hole 
which was spanned 








bound feet. Thus 
one might carry the 
thing out indefinitely, pointing out customs 
and usages which differ in different parts 
of China as greatly as though they were 
among people living at different ends of 
the earth. 

To find big-horned sheep (aggili) in the 
barren mountains along the Mongolian 
border is not so much to be wondered at 
since these rugged hills offer about all 
these sheep could wish by way of a 
home. But few sportsmen have thus far 
located this hunting ground, so all that 
the sheep have had to withstand during 
past years has been the ravages of 
wolves which abound in the cliffs, and the 
Mongol hunter with his muzzle-loading 
gun. But to find wapiti in such open 
country is a thing no one at all ac- 
quainted with the habits of this big deer 
would for one moment expect 


FTER securing a representative series 
44 of sheep for the American Museum 
of Natural History of New York by se- 
lecting with great care the least possible 
number required to make up the series 
desired neither Mr. Andrews nor myself 
so much as attempted to secure a trophy 
for ourselves. After securing the series 
desired by the museum we repeatedly re- 
fused to shoot’fine rams at close range, 
which seemed to duplicate heads we had 
already secured. Being assured by our 
guides there were wapiti two or three 
days’ distant, we broke camp and started 
off for specimens of this rapidly disap- 
pearing specie of big elk. Our route took 


by the overturned 
cart as by a bridge. 
The ropes which had been laced around 
the load held everything in place to the ex- 
tent we lost only such things as were con- 
tained in open carriers. 


UR cart experience was but one of 

the vicissitudes of travel in such a 
country. Be it understood one pays by 
patience and endurance for every speci- 
men or trophy he secures in this part of 
the world. 

As we approached the country where, 
the hunters assured us, we would find 
wapiti, also roebuck in abundance, Mr. 
Andrews declared to me, “We might as 
well expect to find a snowball rolling 
down the streets of New York in July 
as to find either wapiti or roebuck in such 
open country.” We were assured there 
were goral in abundance on the high over- 
hanging cliffs towering a thousand feet 
above us, and this we found to be very 
true. 

Our first trip after wapiti was success- 
ful. We left camp early in the morning 
and followed a frozen stream up through 
some wonderful gorges, finally emerging 
into more rolling grassy uplands. There 
were still no trees or cover in sight, so 
we followed the creek bed up toward the 
plateau, which was cut up by deep ravines 
into which the sun seldom shines. After 
walking another mile or so our guides 
began to slow down their pace and to 
scan the slopes of the ravines for wapiti. 
We had now reached an altitude where 
there was slight cover of blasted birch 





and wild pear on the shaded side of the 
ravines. There was still not sufficient 
growth of trees and grass to offer cover 
for the roebuck, of which we now saw 
many. After brief consultation our 
guides motioned us to follow them, Mr. 
Andrews and his guide starting the ascent 
of a slope quite heavily wooded with 
snarled birch, while my guide led me 
still farther up the barren valley. 


NDREWS had not gone far when h: 

put up four wapiti, three cows and a 
bull, with a wide spread of horns. These 
disappeared over the barren grassy divide 
and out into the rolling uplands. After 
crossing the summit a mile further up 
the valley, my hunter led me down a slope 














Over the hill goes the head and the hide, 
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opposite which was a patch of sparse 
cover, a few acres in extent, covered 
with frozen snow. When about 500 yards 
from this cover I saw a dark object 
against the snow which my glasses showed 
up to be a fine bull with a wide spread of 
horns. The wapiti started off through 
the cover, whereupon I fired without 
effect, my soft-point ball very likely going 
to pieces against the branches of the trees. 
At the report of my rifle four cows 
bounded to their feet and raced diagonally 
up the hill and across the front of the 
bull, which had stopped to look at me. 
The cows interested me but little for I 
was intent upon getting the bull, which 
now showed up a wonderful spread of 
horns. He turned hurriedly to join the 
cows. I struck him square in the left 
shoulder at 540 yards distance, knocking 
him down. He was up again with great 
difficulty and dragged over the divide, but 
not until I had driven another bullet 
through his neck, doing but little damage. 
My first ball ‘shattered his shoulder, 
passing through the lungs and piercing 
the shoulder blade on the opposite side. 


HE wounded bull soon ran amuck of 

Mr. Andrews over the hill, who*opened 
fire with his 6144 M.M. Mannlicher. The 
big deer was now unable to travel except 
along the course of least resistance, so 
made no attempt to follow the herd. He 
was making for some cover down the 
hill, but sté6od much of the time while 
Andrews was firing at long range. It 
was not until he had received five addi- 
tional balls that he went down. Ordi- 
narily such a shot as my first with the 
250-3000 Savage would have put any 
animal of the kind out of business on the 


spot. The ball certainly did all the execu- 
tion one could wish, shattering both 
shoulders and smashing through the 

















The upset wagon. 


one of 
ever taken in these 
parts. After measuring the animal 
and skinning it we started one of the 
hunters to camp with the head and skin, 
while we continued our hunt, putting up 
many roebuck and seeing several goral, 
one of which I shot. 

A few days later, while out again, I 
heard Andrews fire at a roebuck on the 
top of a divide below which there was 
sparse cover. I was following up a 
frozen stream bed, when I heard a 
thundering of hoofs far up the slope. 
Soon I saw two cow wapiti racing down 
the hill. The course they were taking 
would bring them across the ravine at 
no great distance in front of me. As they 
neared the bottom of the slope I crouched 
to let them pass, when to my great de- 
light I saw the points of a wide spread 
of antlers rocking in the sunlight. A 
bull was coming down the slope at a 
terrific speed. He emerged into the stony 
creek bed quite a distance from me. At 
the crack of the rifle he crumpled up and 
went down in a helpless mass. One of 
these bulls weighed a little more than 
500 Ibs. and the other nearly 700 Ibs. 

There is a combination of circum- 
stances which militates very decidedly 
against wapiti in this north China region, 
and which seems to foretell the passing 
away of this perfectly magnificent species. 
As stated above, there is but scant cover 
for this big deer, which is by nature a 
child of the densest forests. One finds 
absolutely no cover other than the patches 
of blasted birch of only a few acres in 
extent on the northern slopes sof the 
ravines. It is painful to see this scant 
cover being gradually cut away by the 
natives living in the hamlets and villages 
far below. The wapiti must soon find for 
itself another habitat, adjust itself to 


lungs. This bull proved to be 
the finest trophies 


conditions similar to those surrounding 
the argali, or become extinct. 


TH second thing which augurs evil 
for this big deer is the fact that the 
horns in velvet have a market value of 
from $200 to $300 for medicinal purposes. 
The disturbed conditions during the past 
ten years or so have caused the existing 
Government to close the lid pretty tightly 
as regards natives possessing and using 
firearms. This has offered some respite 
to both sheep and wapiti, but when the 
railway is completed to the Mongolian 
border there is sure to be such an influx 
of sportsmen as to seriously threaten the 
extermination of both these species. It 
can be safely said that to-day there exists 
but a remnant of these two most hand- 
some species which have existed in the 
Orient during recent ages. 

The utter lack of forests to furnish 
material for home building has neces- 
sitated the excavating of homes in the 
loess banks. It is no strange thing to see 
whole villages living thus after the man- 
ner of the primitive cave dweller. 


HE strange thing about our trip into 

this country was to find in such an 
abundance the roedeer. In general habits 
this deer is much like the Virginia deer 
of the homeland, but it is not nearly so 
large. This deer, which by nature takes 
to the dense forest, is found in very great 
abundance in this barren country. On 
one day Mr. Andrews and I counted not 
less than 70 deer during one day’s hunt. 
These deer seem by a process of evolu- 
tion to have adapted themselves gradually 
to the changing conditions until they have 
gotten a very strong footing in this 
rugged and barren country, which is en- 
tirely out of keeping with the nature of 
any deer. 
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The Hermit on the 


By A. E. lbershoff 


RIVEN in by a gulf storm in the 

year 1888, he found himself on 

one of a group of small islands 

off the Florida coast just across 
the bay from what is now Dunedin. The 
lure of the Great Unknown tempted him 
to leave his native chalet on the rugged 
slopes of the Swiss Alps and seek adven- 
ture in the Land of Promise. After many 
months along the coast of North and 
South America, buffeted by fickle fate 
and stormy seas, he found in this wild 
and snake-infested island a haven of rest 
and contentment. He set himself to the 
task of making such improvements as 
would serve him in.the rdle of fisherman, 
for which the surrounding waters offered 
every inducement, his crowning achieve- 
ment being the construction of a canal 
or cut through the center of the island 
which materially shortened the route to 
the mainland. On the basis of these im- 
provements, the Government recognized 
his homestead claim and several years 
later made him monarch of all he sur- 
VevVs. 


LONG the Pinellas coast they call him 

“Shears” and they tell you he’s a 
man to be feared, an eccentric squatter 
with a perpetual grouch, who regards all 
visitors as potential poachers to be 
greeted with a hail of lead. But they add 
that he’s a philosopher and naturalist, 
that he raises the finest of palmetto 
honey, that eagles nest over his shack 
and wild birds answer his call, and that 
he has a wonderful store of knowledge 
once you gain his confidence and get him 
to open up. But his name isn’t “Shears” 
at all, but Scharr—Heinrich Schar-r-r-er, 
as pronounced by him -with the rolling 





wm 











The nest was at least ten feet high. 


guttural of a hardy scion 
of William Tell. It 
sounds like the Donner 
and Blitzen of a Wag- 
nerian Gotterdammerung. 
If our old friend Demos- 
thenes had made that 
name his morning exer- 
cise, he would have swal- 
lowed his mouthful of 
pebbles and died fashion- 
ably of appendicitis. 





UR host greeted us 

with obvious _ re- 
straint and more than a 
tinge of suspicion and es- 
corted us to his shack un- 
der a huge live oak fes- 
tooned with graceful gar- 
lands of Florida moss 
wafted gently by the 
tropic breeze. We felt 
intuitively that he was 
functioning more = as 
guard than guide and 
that our mission was re- 
garded as one of curi- 
osity rather than inter- 
est. But when our ques- 
tions proved to him his 
error he became trans- 
formed as if by magic 
and his conversation 
waxed animated and elo- 
quent with all the as 
surance of one who has 
gained his knowledge at 
first hand. “My bees,” 
said he, “know me choost 
like de farmer’s chick- 
ens know him.” And, to prove it, he 
pushed his finger against the working end 
of several which were greedily sucking 
water from a grooved board on which 
stood an inverted bottle. “You see dey 
do not sting me, but if you tried it, it 
vould be different. I know my bees so 
vell. I can tell by deir buzzing vot dey 
vant. If dey need vater I can tell it 
right avay. I do not haff to pull down 
deir hive to find out. My bees do not 
svarm. I haff drained it out of dem. 
How? By se- 
lection. Just as 

















into a rich dark green at the first touch 
of moisture, the saw palmetto with its 
teeth suggestive of the saw-bill, the cab- 
bage palmetto, so-called from the taste 
of its edible root stock and the hybrid 
Washingtonian palm resulting from cross- 
pollenizing by his bees—all came in for 
comment, minute, intelligent and instruc- 
tive, proving our host at once a natural- 
ist and keen observer. 

“Dey say de Florida moss kills de trees. 
Nonsense! It is de bucks vot kill de 
trees; de bucks 
vot get under 





Burbank creates 
new plants by 
selection I haff 
created bees dot 
do not svarm.” 


E followed 
him into 
the palmetto 


possess, 





When man born of woman takes up 
his lonely abode in the wilderness, he 
develops a wonderful instinct that the 
sex who bear children never seem to 


de moss and in- 
to de bark. If 
dey voot let de 
birds alone dey 
voot take care 
of de bucks and 
den de peeble 
voot find out 
dot de moss not 








jungle over 
well-trodden 
paths and were soon astounded at his phe- 
nomenal familiarity with every detail of the 
tropical flora. The little air plants fastened 
everywhere to the rough bark of the live 
oaks, the butterfly orchids in clusters 
similarly attached with their rootlets dig- 
ging into the crevices, the resurrection 
ferns in rich profusion with leaves coiled 
up like dry parchment only to unroll 


kill de trees. I 
haff vatched de 
birds for many years and I know.” 
Suddenly there came a. shrill cry 
above us and stopping short the old man 
inserted his index finger into his mouth 
and whistled a shrill reply. Looking to the 
right we saw an eagle leaving its nest 
in a tall pine, but, reassured by the-an- 
swering call that there was nothing to 
fear, described a short circle for recon- 














naissance and returned to its roost. Then 
followed the raucous squawk of a crane 
which he immediately answered in kind, 
as several full-sized birds left their nests 
in the same tree, took a short flight and 
returned. “De books tell you dot vere 
de eagle builds his nest der are no odder 
birds. Here you see dot iss not true. 
De eagles and cranes are goot friends. 
Now dot eagle’s nest, how old do you 
tink dot iss? Dot vas started in 1888, 
de year I landed on diss is.and, and effery 
year de build on anodder layer of sticks, 
hatch deir two young vons and choost 
as soon as de little vons can fly, dey 
must leave de island. If dey come back 
dey can stay only a few minutes and are 
not allowed to take any food; if dey 
try it, de old vons right away fight.” 
The nest we saw was fully ten feet in 
height, set into the crotch of a pine, while 
in the same tree were three cranes’ nests 
with a parent bird perched on each. We 
saw numerous other cranes’ nests belong- 
ing to the colony of some 

fifty-odd which had grown 


The Hermit on the Gulf 


from de nort stop here. I vatched dem 
for years and vere dey roost dere starts 
de reindeer moss. De seed is under de 
fedders and ven day preen deir fedders, 
de seed drops on de ground, Do you 


seer 


E came to a spring where there was 

an unusually luxuriant growth of 
palms, giving the appearance of huge pil- 
lars. This he called the Cathedral, the 
arches formed by the graceful fronds am- 
ply justifying his picturesque appellative. 
“And here vas de Indian fillage. Dere 
is here a gomblete circle of life oaks 
and in dis circle dey had deir vigvams, 
dose bare spots marking de places vere 
deir fires burned out all de roots.” We 
wandered -on a short distance and stopped 
at a small hillock surrounded by man- 
groves. It was about 12 feet long and 


five feet wide and lay due east and west. 
The old man stood for some time in a 
brown study. 


Then he began with rem- 





from the original pair the 
old man _ had_ befriended 
when first he took posses- 
sion of AKALADASIE 
ISLE. And while at that 
time the island was infested 
with diamond back rattlers, 
familiar to everyone who 
has hunted in Florida, the 
eagles have cleaned them up 
entirely. There were plenty 
of raccoons, too, but the old 
man, preferring the com- 
pany of bird life, used his 
blunderbuss with diligence 
until this bird enemy became 
as extinct as the megalosaur. 


MERGING from the 
jungle to the sandy 
shore overlooking the bay, 
we came upon what he de- 
scribed as the remnants of 
an old pirate stronghold 
and were regaled with tales 
of the orgies of a gang of 
cut-throats and marauders 
who had for years made 
this their base of operations. 
And here we were afforded 
an excellent opportunity of 
viewing the bird life of the 
island. Blue and _ white 
heron fished leisurely in the 
shallows, flocks of cormo- 
rants covered the net racks 
like flies, clouds of black 
ducks skimmed over the bay. 
snipe, petrel and gulls hud- 
dled close on shell-covered 
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heart. I buried her years ago toward 
de end of May. For tree days de sun 
rises and sets in a line due east and 
west. She is facing de rising sun. | 
haf come here for de last time.’ He vent 
avay and I nefer saw him again. Ven 
he vas gone I got my shofel and dug 
into de mound right here, and I found 
he had told de troot. She vas wrapped 
in a blanket vitch fell to pieces ven I 
touched it. I put back de sand and haf 
kept de grafe nice efer since. Vit my 
compass I can tell de day in May ven 
she was buried.” : 


E sauntered back to his shack which 

was neatness itself. His stove was 
made of sand and cement three stories 
high, the uppermost being the fire pot, 
below it the oven for baking and roast- 
ing and the bottom space for drying his! 
fuel. On the walls were numerous nau-. 
tical instruments, barometers, hygrom- 
eters and thermometers, and with great 
solicitude he produced an 
old violin and, holding it so 
we could see the inscription 
on the inside, we read: 
“Stradivarius, 1763.” His 
trusty shotgun was, like its 
owner, reminiscent of by- 
gone days. It was a single 
barrel, four-foot affair with 
triple sight, the additional 
sight supposedly increasing 
its efficiency at night. <A 
rather unique innovation of 
his own contriving served to 
convert the shotgun into a 
rifle with which he claimed 
to put a bullet into a 12-inch 
circle at 200 yards. He had 
sawed off the barrel of a re- 
volver and jacketed it with 
a brass shell to fit the bore 
of the shotgun. Inserting 
this sub-calibre piece into 
the breech, he was preparing 
to fire a 32-calibre cartridge 
with the advantage of a 
long barrel sight for accu- 
racy. 


ND as we made our 

farewells he bade us 
come again. He said he had 
noticed that we had not 
come prepared to shoot his 
birds that we had _ put 
out our pipes as we landed 
and that we had not asked 
why he did not exploit his 
island for money. This be- 
ing the basis of his invita- 
tion to visit him again, 
concluded his policy was no 





reefs, and pelicans stood 
perched on one leg in philo- 
sophical contentment. 


66¥7OU_ see here some chenooine 

Alaska reindeer moss. You don’t 
find it anyvare else around here. How 
comes Alaska moss to be here? I sent a 
sample to Vashington and asked dem. 
Dey wrote and said de glaciers brought 
itdown. Foolishness! Dis land vas made 
by de Mississippi Rifer; dis is not glacier 
land. I found out how comes de moss 
to be here. De vild geese ven dey come 








iniscent solemnity: “Dis is de grafe of an 
Indian maid. Ven I first came on de 
island, I slept von night on diss little 
mound. Early next morning I vas 
avakened by a noise in de bushes. I sat 
up, pulled my refolfer out of my hip 
pocket and vaited. A rough looking man 
came toward me and holding up his hand 
said: ‘Don’t shoot; I mean you no harm. 
Dis little mound is de grafe of my sveet- 


less liberal than that of one 
of our great democratic uni- 
versities which had but one 
rule, viz.: that the students 
must not shoot the professors nor burn the 
buildings. And we began to wonder if the 
rebuke and criticistn of Heinrich Scharrer 
might not have resulted from a failure on 
the part of a thoughtless few to respect 
his sovereign rights in defending this, his 
home, haven and heaven on the green 
waters of the gulf; his realm where he 
was king and in perfect harmony with 
wild, untamed nature. 
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THOUSAND times, or more, I'm 
sure I’ve heard some of the wisest 
of the “wise ones” say: 

“It can’t be done!” 

And a thousand times, maybe more, 
I've heard this monotonous refrain from 
the lips of some of the wisest “birds” who 
ever cast a lure: 

“Lure a Sea Trout to ‘strike’ a cast 
wooden minnow? It can’t be done— 
I've tried it!” 

But it can be done—I’ve done it ten 
thousand times and more—and it’s being 
done, and has been done, day after day, 
during the past eight and a half years! 

And, too, doing it is one of the most 
alluring and exhilarating sports of the 
entire fishing game! 

But, while in its multitude of thrills and 
possibilities of catch there is positively no 
light-tackle sport which quite equals it, the 
sport is almost entirely localized to the 
environs of its discovery, i. e., that very 
limited stretch of territory lying along the 
Gulf coast between Pensacola and Apa- 
lachicola, Florida. 





BYE there’s a trick to the games, which 
even the most expert caster must 
master before he can hope for a “rise,” 
to say nothing of experiencing the thrill 
of a “strike”; and this trick perhaps is 
responsible for the provincialism of the 
sport. 

Yet the trick is easy, and may be ac- 
quired in a morning’s or an afternoon’s 
practice, under the tutelage of one who 
has been “wised” to it. 

Along the Gulf coast of northern Flor- 
ida, from Pensacola to the mouth of the 
Chattahoochee River at Apalachicola, is a 
stretch of the “Land of Flowers” but 
meagerly advertised as fishing territory; 
therefore almost wholly unknown to the 
sport fishing fraternity of the outside 
world. 

Here, however, is a veritable Eden for 
the angling enthusiast, whether his tastes 
lead him to salt- or fresh-water sport, 
because hereabout the waters, both salt 
and fresh, positively teem with every 
species of game fish known to Gulf wa- 
ters, as well as the inland fresh water- 
ways tributary to it. 

Of the salt-water species, the waters of 
the open Gulf and the bays and sounds, 
bayous and inlets tributary abound in 
countless thousands—indeed, millions—of 
tarpon, of Spanish mackerel, pompano, 
of bluefish, of sea bass or redfish, of black 
or mango snapper and sheepshead, and 
last, but by no means least, sea or 
speckled trout. 


\ HILE the fresh waters of the terri- 
tory—the rivers, creeks, lakes and 
brooks—are practic Ily all veritable hatch- 




















A five-pound specimen of the Sea Trout. 


(Note the irregularly placed black spots which cover the fish from gills to tail, whence it derives 
tts local designation, “Speckled Trout.’’) 


eries for all of the species of game fish 
indigenous to the warm, fresh waters 
tributary to the Gulf, black bass, green 
trout, rock bass, pike or jackfish and a 
dozen of the very best edible species of 
bream or perch are found in as profligate 
profusion as the salt-water species enu- 
merated above. 

And the fishing, both salt and fresh, 
is within convenient and easy reach of 
any railroad station in the territory. 

But this is a story descriptive of the 
method discovered of luring sea trout to 
“strike” a wooden plug, and not a boost 
for a newly-discovered angler’s paradise. 

It was in the autumn of 1911 that the 
trick of luring speckled trout to a wooden 
minnow was discovered. 

Or, to be more specific in the recital of 
historic data, along in October, 1911, at 
Southport, a sawmill village located on 
the shores of a bayou tributary to St. 
Andrews Bay, Florida, the first sea trout 
ever caught with a wooden plug was 
landed. 


ND the discovery of the method by 
*“ which. it was accomplished was an 
accident, pure and simple. 

However, the archives of local fishing 
lore fail to identify the individual who 
discovered the trick; nor are there any 
definite legendary recollections of his 
identity. But a dozen individuals recall 
the event, as well as the approximate 
date; while an equal, if not larger, num- 
ber of ambitious individuals all claim the 
distinction of being the pioneer of the 
sport. 

The bayou: in which this epochal dis- 
covery was made is formed by the conflu- 
ence of several small fresh-water streams 
and the waters of St. Andrews Bay. 
Hence the blended waters are part salt 
and part fresh, or, in local vernacular, 
“brackish.” 

Bass casting along the shaded shores 
of this lazy little water-course is famously 
fine during the autumn season. And i 
was while casting for bass that the in- 
vestigative Southport nimrod first turned 
the trick of luring sea trout to “rise” to a 
cast wooden minnow. 


ON the morning of the epoch-making 
“discovery” the bass were not “rising” 
with their accustomed avidity; and the 
caster, thinking to excite the fish, which 
he could see “breaking water” about him, 
in quick succession gave his lure half a 
dozen or more short, snappy jerks to 
cause it to dive and dance as it was being 
retrieved from the cast. 

The effect was instantaneous; but to his 


delight and amazement, instead of a bass, 
a superb specimen of sea trout viciously 
whirled at his lure—but missed ! 

The process was repeated immediately, 
and with the desired effect. The first 
fish to rise, or one of its mates, came with 
a lightning-like rush to the lure, taking 
it—hooks, spinner and all! 

The process was repeated. And another 
speckled beauty was landed. Then an- 
other; and still another—all in quick suc- 
cession—until the “school” had passed. 
But no less than two dozen splendid speci- 
mens of the golden-mouthed beauties were 
safely creeled before the “passing of the 
school.” 

However, the newly evolved sport was 
but desultorily indulged in for several 
months following its discovery, principally 
because the tackle employed by its dis- 
coverer was clumsy and not adapted to an 
enjoyable participation in it. 





ERE, however, in ¢he chronology of 
events following the Southport epi- 
sode a strange coincidence occurred. 

Allie Riera, of Narr agg famous all 
along the north Florida Gulf coast as 
one of the most enthusiastic, expert and 
resourceful sport nimrods in the entire 
South, discovered that the sea trout would 
“rise” to a trolled wooden lure. 

This discovery was also made in the 
autumn of 1911, and Riera became an en- 
thusiastic devotee of the trolling game. 
Imaginative, investigative, resourceful 
and inventive in all things pertaining to 
the angling game, he delayed but a short 
while instituting a series of experiments 
for the improvement of the then crude 
game of trolling. And though he had 
never been to Southport, nor had he heard 
of the discovery made by the Southport 
Izaak Walton, he almost immediately 
“hit upon” the idea of the Southport pio- 
neer, of applying to his trolling lure a 
series of short, quick jerks during its 
progress trolling through the water. 

Results were immediate and electrify- 
ing ! 

Indeed, his percentage of “rises” and 
strikes,” as well as his catch, was en- 
hanced more than fifty per cent. 

Grasping the idea instanter, he applied 
the short, quick jerk principle to casting. 


UT the difference between Riera and 
the Southport angler was that Riera 
instantly recognized the crudities of the 
tackle then in vogue and immeédiately ap- 
plied his resourcefulness to a search for 
gear which would prove more adaptable 
to the sport’s development. 
From close observation, he early dis- 
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covered the almost infallible habit of the 
sea trout of rising straight from the bot- 
tom and striking the lure on its belly side, 
instead of to the side or the tail of the 
lure. This convinced him that the “side 
hook” type of minnow was unsuited for 
the sport, and the “belly hook” type of 
lure was adopted. 

The next, and really most important, 
discovery in the game’s evolution to its 
present status of importance, was that the 
old-style open reel, however high the 
grade, was utterly unsuited for the sport 
because of the necessarily simyltaneous 
operations of “thumbing” the reel, and 
applying the darting, dancing motion to 
the lure. (These operations cannot be 
performed with any degree of dexterity 
when an open reel is used.) 


HE knowledge that there was such a 

device in existence as a level winding 
reel had not percolated the fastnesses so 
far South as Pensacola. Yet Riera rec- 
ognized that such a device was a neces- 
sary adjunct to the sport’s development 
to a perfected stage. 

He then set about figuring on the inven- 
tion of such a device. Meantime a tem- 

. porary hitch in the sport’s evolution oc- 
curred. 

3ut the suspense was only short-lived. 

An ubiquitous salesman for a reel-mak- 
ing concern appeared upon the scene at 
the crucial moment with a sample of a 
level winding reel. 

A local sporting-goods dealer ordered 
one—just one—and Riera bought it. (And 
he still owns its.) 

This level winding reel, to the game of 
luring sea trout to a cast minnow, proved 
itself the “missing link” in the sport’s 
development from the crudities of its in- 
itial discovery into its present status of 
the most universally indulged in, the most 
alluring and thrilling year-around recre- 
ational fishing to be had on the Gulf coast. 


N ow for a technical description of 
1 the “trick” of the game: 

The lure should be cast as far as the 
angler’s expertness will permit—the fur- 
ther, the better results obtained. 

The orthodox rule universally recog- 
nized in casting for bass or pike, and the 
other game fresh-water species, of re- 
trieving the lure simultaneously with its 
contact with the water, may be entirely 
ignored, particularly if a floating lure is 
being used. 

Indeed, a “strike” is not at all unusual 
on a retrieve from a “backlash” cast, if the 
proper “stuff” is “put on” the lure during 
the progress of the retrieve. 

And this “proper stuff” ? 

What is it? 

It’s as simple as one, two, three; and 
as easy as “falling off a greasy pole”! 


Casting for Sea Trout 


But it must be done right; otherwise 
disappointing results will follow. 

I repeat: Cast the lure as far as your 
casting ability will permit, then, on the 
retrieve, every three to five or six turns 
of the reel handle, give your rod a suc- 
cession of short, quick jerks. 

This process will cause the lure to as- 
sume the darting, dancing motion in its 
course through the water which is posi- 
tively and absolutely the only sure method 
of luring a sea trout to “rise” or “strike” 
at a cast wooden minnow. 


HILE retrieving the lure, it will be 

found that the “stuff” can be much 
more conveniently and expeditiously “put 
on” the bait if the tip of the rod is held 
in a position pointing downward, or to- 
ward the water. 

Use a light split-bamboo rod, not more 
than four and a half feet in length. (The 
lighter the rod, consistent with strength, 
the better.) 

Use a level winding reel; otherwise the 
game will prove an onerous task, rather 
than a recreational sport. As one’s mind 
must be entirely on the fish, no divided in- 
terests with the reel, that must take care 
of its own job. 

As stated above, there is no necessity 
for haste in retrieving the lure following 
the cast. As a matter of fact, many of 
the most experienced, expert and success- 
ful trout-casters of my acquaintance are 
convinced from exhaustive experimenta- 
tion that really better results are obtained 
if the lure is permitted to remain motion- 
less for a few seconds at the point of its 
contact with the water. 


OWEVER, this method is not univer- 

sally employed, and, is not regarded 
by all authorities as one of the hard-and- 
tast rules prerequisite to success. 

If fish are plentiful within the casting 
zone, the very first jerk of the lure quite 
frequently induces a “rise,” but not always 
a “strike.” 

And right here one of the most delight- 
ful and exhilarating thrills of the game 
may be had if the caster is “on the job.” 

But quick thinking, and quicker action, 
are necessary to get the thrill. 

It’s a proposition of out guessing the 
fish. Hence any fixed and inflexible code 
of rules to meet such an emergency is 
out of the question. 

My observation and personal experience 
in such circumstances has been, however, 
that reeling should be instantaneously 
stopped when the quarry misses on a 
“rise” or “boil” at the lure. Then, simul- 
taneously with the cessation of reeling, 
the lure should again be given the dart- 
ing, dancing “stuff” described above. 

This attracts the fish to hazard a sec- 
ond whirl at the lure. And usually the 
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second “try” proves a winner—for the 
caster. 


HE sea trout is a migratory fish only 

in the sense that it runs in “schools” 
and feeds with the tide, in and out. The 
vaters to which they are indigenous, 
however, contain them in apparently un- 
impaired numbers throughout every sea- 
son of the cycle. Therefore, the sport of 
luring them to a cast minnow is not a sea- 
sonal one. 

On the contrary, the sport is equally 
alluring and productive of results in au- 
tumn and midwinter as it is in the milder 
seasons of spring and summer. 

However, during the late weeks of au- 
tumn, and throughout the winter season 
and early weeks of spring, the fish are to 
be found in greater profusion in the bay- 
ous and inlets where the water is always 
warmer and where the small fish, shrimp 
and other shellfish run to cover from the 
colder waters of the open bays. 

In springtime and summer the shallow 
grass-covered flats of the open bays and 
sourlds are the favorite feeding-grounds 
of the trout, and when they are feeding 
on these flats it is no unusual occurrence 
to find them in “schools” of countless 
thousands. 

And the sport of casting for them un- 
der such circumstances? 


Oh, boy! 


NE of the gamest, and by many re- 
garded as the most graceful and beau- 
tiful of all of the species of salt-water 
game fish, the sea trout is also an epicu- 
rean’s delight as an edible fish. 

Fine in texture, of a delightfully deli- 
cate flavor and with but few troublesome 
bones, there is no table delicacy more 
delicious than tenderloin of trout—indeed, 
“tenderloin of trout” and “delicious” have 
always to me been synonymous terms. 

_ But all of the tenderloin of trout served 
in the hotels and restaurants of the 
country is not what it purports to be. 

In a Nashville, Tennessee, restaurant I 
once was served catfish slabs for tender- 
loin of trout; but when I facetiously in- 
formed the Ethiopian waiter who served 
me that I was a Pensacola, Florida, 
“cracker,” and knew the difference be- 
tween catfish slabs and tenderloin of trout, 
I evidently embarrassed the dusky dining- 
room mechanician. He paused for an in- 
stant, perhaps to regain his equilibrium. 
Then, with more candor than diplomacy, 
he came back at me thus: 

“yy ’ 4 

Yas, sur, Cap’n, you sho is, b’kase you 
- does rekernize catfish when you sees 
nit. 

And the catfish slabs were exchanged 
for the real thing—tenderloin of trout, 
with Tartar sauce! 

Good? 

I say it was—superlatively so. 








This is a sermon on fishing—or shall I quote an old familiar 
adage—“Nothing venture nothing have”—try ’em out on every- 
thing, even when you are after salted mackerel or tinned sardines. 


‘ 
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66 OU shiver so I can actually hear 
you right through them two 
overcoats,” observed the driver 
of the motor-car. 

“Gosh sake!” chattered Steve Robbins, 
“this is the last tail-flight woodcock hunt 
I’m ever goin’ on.” 

In the front seat of the car the driver 
silently humped up in his fur coat and 
waited grimly. In the back seat Steve 
watched the season’s first snowflakes zig- 
zag across a barway beside which the car 
waited. 

“And I pretty near tore a horn off so’s 
not to keep him waiting,” and then Steve 
threw his head into the wind, one ear laid 
forward like a horse. “I can hear him,” 
he exclaimed. 

It was Frank Lovell, all right. Instead 
of walking down the steep hillside road 
from his farm, it seemed he descended 
like a gigantic snowflake. At any rate, 
he was star-shaped, for over his shoulder 
was a battered double-barreled shotgun; 
sawing merrily on one gamely crooked 
little finger was a dinner-pail; over a 
shoulder swung an ulster, and the whole 
was mounted on a pair of rubber boots 











Caught in mid-air. 





which were knee length for an ordinary 
man, but on Frank they flapped audibly 
against his calves whenever his heel en- 
countered a hubble—yes, it was Frank, 
without a doubt. Frank’s coming had 
been both delayed and announced by Biz, 
a small, angular black-and-white pointer, 
who, in his attempt to go faster than the 
chain would allow, sprawled ahead like a 
turtle with beetled eyes and occasional 
hoarse cough from the pressure on his 
collar. Biz wore a bell that tinkled in- 
cessantly. 


T the barway, while Frank was steer- 
. ing his radiating ends through the 
bars, Biz climbed through and back twice 
and over and under once. This was all 
the chain would allow since he had a foot 
of it neatly wound in the form of a snake 
bracelet around his fore leg, and this he 
patiently held up as though it were a 
sample of something Frank might be seil- 
ing, judging from the loud talk. 

“It's come around just right,” yelled 
Frank above the roar of the chilled en- 
gine and the clatter of Biz’s toes as, half 
suspended by the chain, Frank unblush- 
ingly escorted him into the car. “There'll 
be a mess of birds. This snow don’t go 
over the mountain and it'll just naturally 
start every woodcock buzzin’ for that big 
Ferndale alder swale.” 

“I'm going to take a chance with you 
just once,” put in Steve as he stiffened 
for a moment as the car’s rear wheels 
went into the air in going over the West 
Branch bridge. “Don’t shut onto my leg 
like that, Frank, the blood’s moving slow- 
er’n pond water in it right now.” 


T odd times Biz yelped plaintively to 
himself. 

“That dawg is shiverin’ so he’s bitin’ his 
tongue,” observed Steve as he watched the 
little pointer. 

“Giving tongue,” corrected Frank. “He 


knows where we're going and he can’t 
hold in. Take such a morning as this 
across the mountain, I’ve seen woodcock 
lay in that swale in windrows like pota- 
toes in a field.” 

Apparently the statement was too much 
even for Biz, for he lifted one eye over 
the robe Steve had wrapped around him. 


HE storm was not going to continue 

even on the east slope of the range. 
The sun bored through the thin areas of 
cloudland with irregular frequency. As 
they clawed with gripping chains up to- 
ward the crest of the mountain gap each 
was quietly inclined to speculate as to 
whether snow would fill the great Cham 
plain valley. If it lay white before them, 
as it did in the valley they were leaving, 
the annual tail-end woodcock flight would 
end in abject failure. Already on inacces- 
sible heights clumps of old-growth spruce 
proclaimed their nearness to the height of 
land in the gap. 

“Now, them flighters I got over here 
last year—and it snowed the night before 
just like it did last night—was the biggest 
birds P 

Somewhere under the car it sounded 
as though someone were shaking down 
the clinkers in a kitchen coal burner. The 
car stopped. Five rods away the short, 
level stretch of the height of land lay 
mockingly awaiting them. 

“All git out,” ordered the bear-skinned 
creature of silence who drove the car. 





HE engine sputtered and sprang into 

a steady hum. Something creaked as 

the power was shifted to the rear axle. 

It sounded as though an extra-spry artist 

had been turned loose with a kettle-drum. 

“I daresn’t grind her another inch; the 

way she rattles she’d cut a hole in her 
casings.” 

“I know, I know!” returned Frank in a 

key two notes higher than his usual voice, 
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an unfailing sign his nerves were begin- 
ning to unravel. It seemed hard for him 
to believe the thing which had a second 
before vibrated with life should now be 
absolutely dead. 

Frank disembarked. “None of her in- 
wards are trailin’. Let’s push her to the 
height of land. It’s only a few fect, and 
it’s almost level here.” 

Steve already wore the long face of a 
pallbearer. Biz disentangled himself from 
his blanket, and with rattling chain started 
for the cover, only to be caught and 
dragged back by Frank. With labor and 
sorrow and the united efforts of all three, 
not to mention Biz, who lent the last 
ounce of strength in any direction he was 
headed when anyone held one end of his 
chain, the car was rolled the few rods to 
the height of land. 

“She’s as dry as a Christian’s eye,” 
piped up Frank almost sadly, swinging 

n arm down toward the great valley. 


[' was so. The valley of Champlain 
had, as usual, escaped the first snow- 
storm which had sailed over it, only to 
-atch on the mountains and precipitate in 
the valley to the east from which they had 
“ome. 

“We can’t make it from here; it’s a 
cood ten miles,” said Frank as he walked 
restlessly now to the car, now to the spot 
where the road slid over the mountain- 
side. 

“T can hear a car coming up this side,” 
ieclared Steve. 

At length it crept into sight, protest- 
ing with a voice that rose and fell as it 
became lost in the forested road and then 
‘eappeared in an opening. 

Patiently, as though on an 
woodcock expedition drew together as 
though to render a close harmony, and 
waited on the shore of the summit. 


island, the 


ITH an air of unblinking bravery, a 
car of some kind, with a single seat 
the size of a soup-dish ahead of a box- 
like body on which no beetle could have 


hung a claw, crept to the high, level 
spot and stopped. 

The gentleman on the seat removed 
himself to the ground. He was hung 


up with the whip-like lankness of a paper- 


hanger. It developed he was a paper- 
hanger. He put both hands in his hip 
pockets and observed the woodcock car 


with a pair of violet-blue eyes over a 
mustache so well nourished it reached in 
two broad crescents to his earlaps. He was 
off on a farmhouse job, so he said. 


“She’s gone and laid down on us,” 
complained Frank. “How far is it to a 
varage on this side?” 

“Turn her over onct,” ventured the 


god of wall decorations. 

The concentrated hailstorm in the car’s 
rear end caused the doctor of stepladders 
to reach one red, angular paw to his 
brown, square-topped derby and squeeze 
it anxiously home. 

“Gone! Gone!” 
‘ounting out loud. 


he yelled, as though 


T was at this moment he seemed to be- 

come aware of Biz, who strained from 
a half hitch around Frank’s leg. Slowly 
a look of intelligence crept into his eyes. 
As though sauntering along a depot plat- 
form, he wandered along the flat span 
of road till he could look off to the east 
—the east valley was dazzling white, while 
the one he had left was still in the warm 
tans of autumn. It could mean but one 
thing to an upland gunner: an area of a 
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great many square miles had shed its 


woodcock, and it was reasonable to expect 
they had sought the nearest bare ground. 
The prince of mural decoration hur- 
riedly returned, backed his car around 
and started from whence he came, saying 
he would leave word at the first garage. 
“Any word he'll leave,” observed Frank 
fretfully, “will be when he is on the fy 
with his gun for that woodcock cover. 
seen him take a look at the dog and then 
at the east valley. And he wan’t saying 


nothin’, We've got to coast down the 
mountain in this here car.” 
“Not with a dead engine, we ain’t,” 


snapped the driver. 

“She’s a good road,” purred Frank. 

“There was a Government truck went 
over the bank on this road last week, and 
one of the fellers was killed,’ grated 
the driver. 

“He wan't quite full of 
brandy they was sellin’ 
explained Frank. 


that apple 
over to the fair,” 
“The other two fellers 


was full. They didn’t squash, did they?” 
“You ain’t afraid to go down | there 
with two brakes working, be you?” anx- 


iously inquired Steve, looking at the driver 
as though at a quaint and newly discov- 
ered specimen. 


ITHOUT a word all hands pushed 


the car to the brink and scrambled 
in. There were wild, despairing mo- 
ments when the driver rose almost up- 


right in his seat, wrenching in opposiite 
direction with toe and paw, times when 
all on the back seat hovered with uncer- 
tainty on the fenders, but the thing was 
done. On one of the last gentle slopes 
they passed a thing like a quarry derrick 
on wheels. It was the relief car. Appar- 
ently the knight of fresco-land had left 
word at a garage, little dreaming the 
woodcock expedition would dare the de- 
scent of the mountain in a car without 
power. 

“Stop right here,” howled Frank. “We 
can hit the alders from here and we’ve got 
to hurry to be first.” 

HILE Frank waited, now talking 

rapidly, now nervously scratching 
his head, Steve shook his gun out of its 
case and muffed the notch four times in 
trying to hook on the barrels. 

Far down the road a motor-car engine 
shook the air dizzily and abruptly fell to 
silence. In an instant Frank had mount- 
ed the roadside fence and stretched his 
head into the air as though looking for 
gnats to bite. 

“Hurry up!” 
the feller we 
and another feller and a dog. 

Steve mounted the stone wall, feli 
through the blackberry fringe on the other 
side, and the two of them ran like sand- 
snipes across a swamp dotted with hum- 
mocks that intervened between them and 
the alders. As they neared the first fringe 
Frank’s boots fluttered angrily about his 
calves as he half held back and half tried 
to keep up with Biz. 

“Now look out!” he yelled as he let 
Biz free when they rattled into the alders. 

“There ain’t no need to look out,” 
panted Steve. “It’s all alders and all 
alone here in the pasture—the birds have 
got to keep to the cover.” 

“Well, I !’ nervously 


he yelled in alarm. “It’s 


saw on the mountain—him 
” 


know! ‘ replied 
Frank in a high key. 

“Here comes our little friends,” 
Steve. 


shouted 


RANK stopped struggling in a clump 
of alders long enough to examine the 
two men and dog that were hurrying 
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across the pasture toward the lower end 
of the alder swale. 

“Well, I know!” whimpered Frank 


plaintively. “Whoa! Wait!” he suddenly 
shouted. ; 
Biz was suffering horribly, judging 


from the spasmodic chills that raced along 
his spine, 

“Git up around—git up where you can 
cover that opening,” complained Frank. 

Steve wiggled under an alder clump 
and stood up. 

Like a skyrocket the woodcock jumped, 
pulling his querulous whistle after him. 

At the blast from Frank’s gun an even 
peck of aldet tops wilted and rattled to 
the ground. Steve shot twice, the last 
report delayed. The bird planed side- 
wise to the ground. 

“Grab Biz,” yelled Steve. “I ain’t goin’ 

have him slobber all over that bird.” 

With wrinkled brow Biz and Frank 
watched Steve gather in the bird. 

“The biggest flighter I ever saw,” called 
out Steve as he tore through the alders 
with the bird held aloft. 


ITH trembling knees and glistening 

eyes the three crept through the 
great swale. At times they heard and saw 
the alders clatter and bend, now on one 
side, now on the other, as the other hunt- 
ing party covered their ground. Signs 
were plentiful. An enormous number of 
birds had been there lately. But no gun 
spoke. 

Frank had exhausted a select stock of 
reasons and guesses for the vacant cover, 
when the three of them came to the 
lower edge of the cover. Across the pas- 
ture two men and a dog could be seen 
mounting the ridge toward the road. It 
was the paper-hanger and his _hastily- 
sought shooting companion. They, too, 
had decided the swale was bare of wood- 
cock 

A look of cunning crept into Frank's 
eye. He motioned for Steve to drop back 
into the cover. As fast as they could 
work their guns, eight shots rang out. 

Presently a pair of violet-blue eyes and 

flowing mustache showed over the top 
of the ridge near the road. The wil- 
lowy form of the paper-hanger stood on 
the horizon. He had the rapt. attitude of 
one who gazes on an unbelievable phe- 
nomenon, 

“He can’t believe there was a bird left 
in here,” giggled Steve deep down in his 
throat. 

“Well, I know—I know,” agreed Frank 
as he fought silently with an alder twig 
that threatened one of his eycs. 





. He was a bully bird. 








White 
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WAY up the northern coast of 

British Columbia is located one 

of the best mountain-goat sections 

I ever hunted in, This vast coun- 
try is practically unknown, for it ‘has not 
been brought within reach of civilization 
by railway or motor-car, and, with the 
exception of a few Indians and an occa- 
sional white hunter, it is untrodden by 
human feet. 

Our party consisted of two—Arthur 
Nickelson and the writer. Our point of 
departure and base of supplies was Prince 
Rupert, a town near the boundary-line of 
British Columbia and Southeastern Alaska, 
and our objective point was Baker’s Inlet, 
a beautiful body of water, a sort of a 
salt-water lake surrounded by wooded and 
rugged mountains. This inlet is about 
forty-five or fifty miles south of Prince 
Rupert and is the second small inlet south 
of the Skeena River. It can be reached 
only by the water-route, by using a row- 
boat, a canoe, or, better still, by hiring 
a small motor-boat. 


HE entrance to this inlet is very nar- 

row; it is a channel only fifty feet or 
so in width and about five hundred feet 
long. At the end of this narrow channel 
the water widens out to nearly a mile in 
width, and perhaps three and a half to 
four miles in length, and at the upper end 
is a beautiful wooded island. To enter 
here it is necessary to go in when the 
tide is at a standstill, either at its highest 
or lowest point; any other time the water 
rushes in or out with great force, boiling, 
foaming and forming great deep whirl- 
pools. 


MILE and a half or so up this inlet 

we found an old Indian camp-site. 
Here we built a cabin and settled down 
for a season’s hunt. We spent three 
months in this camp and enjoyed some 
very fine shooting. Game was plentiful 
and fishing excellent; our larder was al- 
ways well supplied with venison, ducks, 
grouse, ptarmigan and bear meat. The 
inlet was alive with crabs, some measuring 
eight inches across the back, and different 
species of clams were found almost every- 
where. About once a week when the tide 
was low we went up the head of the inlet 
to spear crabs and dig clams, returning 
in a couple of hours with twenty-five to 
thirty large crabs and a sack full of clams, 
so you can see our larder was well sup- 
plied. 














CN the morning of September 24th, 
just as the first streaks of gray were 
showing clear in the heavens, we set out 
for the top of the highest ridge of moun- 
tains to the east of the camp, with pro- 
visions on our backs sufficient to last three 
days. Picking our way slowly through 
the woods in the semi-darkness of the 
early morning, ‘we came on to a number 
of porcupines and flushed a few grouse. 
Higher up the mountain co darted ahead 
of us three diffcrent times, but we re- 
frained from shooting, as we did not wish 
to frighten the goats we were out to stalk. 
We climbed steadily until we came to 
timber-line. Emerging from the timber, 
we found ourselves in a beautiiu! grassy 
basin, with a gentle slope and a little rivu- 
let running through the center of it. Here 
we stopped to rest and to eat our break- 
fast of cold meat, bread and water and 
then proceeded to the top of the ridge. 
On top we took observations and decided 
to hunt down the other side of the moun- 
tain, where we could see a number of 
narrow goat-trails, 


FTER one hour of careful hunting, 

creeping amongst rocks on the edges 
of precipices, I beheld three white objects 
about six or seven hundred yards ahead 
and about two hundred feet lower down 
the mountain; looking through my field- 
glasses, I saw they were goats. A little 
distance from where we were lying was 
a gradual slope of bare rock to where 
the goats were feeding, so we lowered 
ourselves down and on our hands and 
knees we slowly crept from one hiding- 
place to another. Then, looking over a 
small ridge, I saw the three goats only 
about twenty yards below us. They had 
changed position, approaching much near- 
er while we were stalking toward them. 
It was a family group, consisting of a 
buck, a female and her kid. I motioned 
to Arthur to take a peep at them and then 
we jumped up, stood erect and began 
shooting. Arthur was to the right of me, 
so he took the one to the right; it proved 
to be the buck. He shot him in the head, 





There are goats and goats—but 
this author bagged them in a most 
interesting way. It is worth reading. 














smashing the back of the skull and killing 
him instantly, while I shot the female 
back of the shoulder, tearing a horrible 
hole in her side and also killing her in- 
stantly. Then Arthur shot the bewildered 
kid and the killing was complete, done in 
less time than it takes to tell it. 


THEN measured the bodies, removed 

the skins carefully for mounting and 
then we carried the carcasses and skins to 
the top of the mountain to a large bank 
of -hard snow in a sort of a gully. We 
then wrapped a hindquarter of meat and 
a head in each large skin, to be carried to 
camp, while the rest of the meat and the 
kidskin were buried in the snow to -be 
taken to camp a few days later, we being 
unable to carry all of it in one load. It 
Was now getting dark and we had to 
hurry to timber-line to build our camp- 
fire for the night. Searching for dry fuel 
in the dark is not a pleasant job, but we 
managed to pick up a few pieces of wood 
and some large, dry brush, sufficient to 
keep a small fire burning all night. It 
was hard to keep warm in that exposed 
spot, in such high altitude, and sleep was 
impossible, so we sat by the fire, smoking 
our pipes and yarning, intermingling 
sporting reminiscences with stories of 
travel. In the morning, soon after break- 
fast, we shouldered our packs and started 
down the mountain on our journey to 
camp. We were certainly glad to get 
back to camp, as we needed rest after such 
strenuous work and sleepless night. 


EPTEMBER 27th we again climbed the 

mountain to get the remainder of the 
meat and the little goat-skin. This day, 
while on top, walking amongst the scant 
and stunted shrubbery, we saw a great 
number of ptarmigan; there were several 
thousands of them scattered over the al- 
most bare ridge. They were already turn- 
ing white and looked odd in their irregu- 
lar spotted brown and white plumage, 
and they were wonderfully tame. I ap- 
proached some within ten feet and we 
killed a few with stones. In the fall of 
the year ptarmigan congregate in vast 
numbers on their feeding- grounds on top 
of the ridges, but often disappear in a 
few days, migrating to other mountains 
in their quest for winter feeding-grounds. 


HILE picking my way amongst the 
rocks I could hear harsh, discordant 
squawks, and, gazing toward our cache, 
I saw hundreds of ravens in the air and 
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a few eagles soaring very low. Instantly 
a thought struck me—that they had dis- 
covered our cache and were devouring 
our meat, so we hurried to the place and 
there we found the meat uncovered; the 
largest carcass was dragged out of the 
hole and a lot of wolf tracks were on 
the snow around the body. There had 
been a great commotion here just before 
we arrived. No doubt the ravens had 
first discovered the meat and perhaps 
partly uncovered it. (I think a raven or 
two watched us the day we killed the goats 
and saw us hide the carcasses in the 
snow.) Then the wolves, attracted by the 
noise the ravens were making, and the 
smell of the meat, came up and chased the 
birds away from their feast and proceeded 
to drag the meat out of the snow. Then 
we came along and scared the wolves 
away. My little kidskin and head 
were missing, carried away by a 
wolf. I spent an hour or more 
searching for it amongst the 
rocks, but without success. It 
was lost, and I realized how 
foolish it was to leave a valuable 
specimen hidden on the moun- 
tain. I should have taken it to 
camp on my first trip. 


* examining our meat I found 
about half of it damaged, but 
there was enough good clean 
meat to make heavy loads for us 
both, so we made up our packs 
and returned to camp. 

Our next goat hunt nearly cost 
us our lives, and wifl prove more 
interesting. It was more difficult, 
had more adventure in it. Goat 
hunting is not always easy. 


OLR next hunt for goats was 
on November 25th. I wanted 
another goat with a winter coat 
of fur on, a large buck if possi- 
ble. Late in November they are 
pure white and have very long 
hair, about three times as long as 
in September, and it is very 
dense. We started a little be- 
fore daylight in our boat, rowed to the 
mouth of a small creek and from there 
followed a blazed trail to a small lake at 
the foot of a very rugged mountain. 
(Water does not freeze on this part of 
the coast until in December.) The top 
of this mountain was entirely covered 
with snow, but the side was a jagged cliff 
and bare of snow. A little over half way 
up we could see little white dots against 
this bare wall. 


OOKING through my field-glasses, I 
saw eight goats moving very slowly 
in different directions. 

Leaving our packs and coats at the foot 
of the nrountain, taking only our rifles, 
belt-axe, some strong cord, a sack and a 
pocket camera, we started to climb to get 
above the goats. In hunting goats I do 
not go direct toward the game, but take a 
roundabout way to get above them and 
then stalk down to them. In that way I 
can get to my quarry within a very short 
range. The circuitous climb to get above 
them, as a rule, is easy enough, but get- 
ting down to where they are amongst the 
cliffs is difficult. The stiff climb warmed 
us up, and we halted above the cliff to re- 
cover our breath and have a bite to eat, 
as it was then about midday. After eat- 
ing we crept down to the edge of the 
cliff—a sheer wall with narrow ledges and 
rough, jagged points, dropping a thousand 


feet or more below us. Picking our way 
carefully, we made our way slowly down 
the face of the cliff from ledge to ledge, 
until we came to a large, jagged point 
several feet wide, where we got a chance 
to view the face of the cliff. 


EERING over the top of this point of 

rock, I beheld a large goat across a 
wide fissure; he was lying down on a 
narrow shelf, apparently asleep, taking 
his afternoon nap. As a rule, a goat 
grazes from daylight until noon, then he 
lies down to rest till about two or three 
o'clock in the afternoon. He lay there 
offering a splendid target, and as it was 
only about a hundred yards across the 
chasm I took aim and fired. A moment 
after the report of the rifle I saw him 
try to rise to his feet, but he could not; 











The author and a kill. 


then he slowly dropped his head and rolled 
over on his side. 


ETWEEN the place where we stood on 

that point of rock and the shelf where 
the goat lay was almost an impassable 
precipice; there was a large dent on the 
face of the wall where a fair-sized water- 
fall was plunging its way down to the 
bottom. It looked as if we would not be 
able to make our way to the ledge where 
the goat was lying. But I noticed a few 
narrow layers of projecting rock from two 
to eight inches in width on the face of 
the wall and also a number of cracks. 
To go back was impossible, no man could 
climb up where we had dropped down, 
and picking our way over those short and 
narrow layers scemed to be our only 
chance. It »was a very risky move, but 
really we had no choice. Arthur, ‘being 
the youngest and more active, took the 
lead. So with our rifles slung over our 
backs we hugged the wall and carefully 
picked our way from one layer to another, 
until we came to the waterfall, where 
there was a sloping shelf several yards 
wide that the water had worn as smooth 
as glass. 


HILE Arthur was trying to reach a 
foothold under the waterfall he 
slipped and fell, but luck was with him— 
his time to die was not yet. As he fell on 
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his back he threw out his arms, and his 
fingers caught a deep crack in the wet, 
slippery rock and he came to a sudden 
halt; but he had to hang on for ten min- 
utes or more before I could assist him. 
To help him was certainly no joke; there 
was great danger of both going over, but, 
getting above him and bracing myself as 
much as was possible, I stooped down and 
got a firm hold on a projecting rock with 
one hand and with the other I lowered 
my rifle down to him. With his free hand 
he grasped the rifle and then turned over 
on his breast. Then, rising to his hands 
and knees, but holding on to the rifle, he 
crept up the slippery rock and soon had a 
foothold again on a projecting layer. Had 
he slid over the brink he would have had 
a fall of about six or seven hundred feet. 


ROCEEDING, we crept un- 

der the waterfall and got 
soaking wet, but eventually we 
reached the goat. To carry the 
body down the face of the cliff 
was an impossibility, so we 
skinned him on the ledge, Arthur 
holding the goat to keep it from 
going over, while I was using 
the knife. While we were turn- 
ing the body I overbalanced and 
slid over the edge of the shelf, 
but my friend made a quick grab 
for me and got hold of my shirt- 
collar, while I also made a quick 
move and grasped the rocks on 
the edge, and then with the as- 
sistance of my friend I was soon 
on top of the ledge again, and 
finished skinning the goat. 


AFTER skinning I wrapped 
the head and horns inside 
of the heavy, furred skin, tying 
it well with cord. I then put it 
in a bag and corded it again, 
making a round ball out of it. 
Then I threw the bundle over 
and watched it bounce its way 
down to the bottom of the cliff, 
where it safely landed. We then 
pushed the body over and also 
watched it go down. It hit the 
first ledge below us with a sickening 
thud and bounced up several feet into the 
air. This it repeated several times before 
we lost sight of it, and I think every bone 
was broken and smashed to bits. We now 
lowered ourselves down the cliff from one 
jutting layer to another with the aid of a 
few bushes. These bushes grew out of 
the cracks of the wall, grew horizontal 
and downward, instead of upright, and 
were not plentiful, only a bush here and 


there. Without the aid of this stunted 
brush we should perhaps never have 
reached bottom alive. The going was 


really bad. A single false step, or a loose 
hold, meant an imitation of the perform- 
ance of the goat carcass. 


FOUND my bundle intact, wedged in 

between rocks, but when I unwrapped 
the skin I found one horn broken off at 
the head at its base and the lower jaw 
smashed Arthur found the carcass, but 
could not get to it; it was imbedded in a 
deep crevice, so we left it there for the 
ravens to feast on. 

December 7th we packed our camp out- 
fit and skins into a large rowboat and 
started on our return voyage to Prince 
Rupert, arriving there on the evening of 
the fifteenth, after a very stormy and in- 
teresting trip. While camping on Baker’s 
Inlet we succeeded in collecting some 
splendid trophies, a number of different 
kinds of fur-skins and a great number of 
specimens for mounting. 
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ERY few outdoor people cast of 

the Missouri river know the sport 

of wild horse hunting; to most of 

them it is part of the old West and 
belongs to the past. But this is a mistake. 
It is one of the few old-time sports that 
has survived the frontier, and if more 
hunters knew the thrills of chasing a 
magnificent stallion and his band over the 
prairie or through some rugged mountain 
canyon, this would become more popular. 
It is as exciting as grizzly. bear hunting— 
and sometimes as dangerous; and the re- 
ward is not a head or robe to adorn the 
den with other trophies, but a splendid 
creature—an animal to be proud of— 
which, when broken, will be a credit to 
any stable and often the fleetest of them 
all. Contrary to the popular belief, wild 


An outlaw gets a saddle. 


horses, mustangs, or broncos, whichever 
you care to call them, can be broken if 
handled properly, and they generally make 
the best horses, for there is nothing equal 
to the range-bred animal for endurance 
or speed—not even in old Kentucky. 


T is generally believed that the great 

herds of wild horses, or mustangs, that 
formerly roamed over the plains of the 
Far West have long since followed the 
buffalo. This is true to a certain extent. 
The original mustangs, the descendants of 
the first horses brought to America by the 
Spanish conquistadores, upon which the 
Indians depended for their mounts, dis- 
appeared many years ago; but in their 
place have come the wild range horses, or 
broncos, offsprings of the cowponies of 
the cattle country, wilder, faster and more 
cunning than the mustangs of old. And 
thousands of them are to be found in the 
wild sections of the West to-day. 

It is rather a useless question to ask 
the outdoor man if he enjoys a_ horse 
race. The man or woman with one drop 
of red blood in their veins, whose heart 
does not keep time to the flying feet 
circling the track would be a curiosity, in- 
deed. Horse racing and outdoor people 
go together. If your pulse leaps and you 
shout yourself hoarse as your favorite 
takes the lead, just imagine what your 
feelings would be if you were mounted 
on one of those animals out on the free 
range in chase of a magnificent leader and 
his band; your brain pitted against his in 
a battle of wits and speed—for the wild 





range horse is the most cunning animal 
in the world—knowing that if you won 
your prize would be that leader himself. 
Such an adventure is more exciting than 
any race you ever saw. 


HE range horse of to-day is more wily 

and harder to capture than the origi- 
nal mustang of pioneer times. Many of 
the herds that now roam the plains and 
mountains of the West are led by horse 
that were once broken but answered the 
call of the wild at the first opportunity. 
Many of them have already engaged in 
horse hunting and they know all man’s 
tricks to lure them into traps. The sport 
of chasing and capturing a herd of range 
horses with such a leader cannot be sur- 
passed by any other form of. big game 
hunting in the world. 

Horses were so cheap a few years agi 
that the cattlemen only branded enough 
colts to supply their outfits with mounts. 
In those days the old saying of a “Fifty 
dollar saddle on a ten dollar horse” was 
a reality; and, in fact, many a good ani- 
mal was often given away. It cost more 
in time and moncy to round up horses and 
brand the colts than cattle; and it was 
done only during the dull season, which 
does not come often on the range. 


T did not take many years to restock 
the range with thousands of horses, 
wilder than any of the old-time mustangs. 
Cowboys hunted them only for sport, and 
it was the greatest and most exciting in 
all the West. Many punchers will quit 




















Dragging a wild horse to the decoy herd after branding. 
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their jobs any day to catch a wild horse, 
and .I have seen riders leave the roundup 
to chase a herd they found while hunting 
for cattle. I once heard an old cattleman 
remark: “When cowboys start chasing 
‘broomtails’ they’re not worth a_conti- 
nental for anything else.” And I soon 
learned that he was right. 

Then came a time when the price of 
horses started up, caused by the demands 
of the Eastern markets; and many a 
cowboy made his “stake” catching wild 
horses instead of chasing them for pas- 
time. 


ETHODS of capturing them differ, 
according to the nature of the coun- 
try. In the mountains of Colorado where 
[ had my first experience with this kind of 
hunting nearly twenty years ago, two 
plans were usually followed; to run them 
down and drive them into a corral, or 
chase them into a herd of tame horses, 
grazing in some open park and then 
gradually close in. The first was not very 
popular, for it was hard work, but with 
a fast mount it was possible to capture a 
single horse with a lariat. 
The second method was the most suc- 
cessful and was generally followed. A 
number of tame horses were held under 
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erty is threatened. They are a source of 
great annoyance to cattlemen, for they 
will entice broken mares into their harems. 
Il have known tame horses to run away 
from the herd of saddle-horses on a dark 
night when they heard the wild, shrill 
whistle of some stallion from the upland, 
using all the cunning of a human being 
to clude the wrangler. And there is noth< 
ing strange about this. It is simply the 
answer to the call of the wild, for every 
cowpony in the West was born on the 
open range and knows the freedom of the 
wilderness. And when a mare joins such 
a band it is difficult for her to escape, 
even if she wants to, for such a master 
guards his harem with a jealous eye. 


AN is not the only enemy these wild 

leaders have to fear, for a rival 
often appears and some desperate battles 
are fought for possession of a herd of 
mares. The range stallion knows no fear 
when the ownership of his band is threat- 
ened, and these fights, with teeth and 
hoofs, are frequently to the death. 

The cattle-owners look upon a stallion 
that escapes capture as a public nuisance 
and they are sometimes shot. But cow- 
boys love horses, and it is hard, indeed, 
to find one willing to commit such a 
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and he was not fooled so easily. He was 
uneasy and constantly threw his head up, 
watching in every direction for the ap- 
proach of an enemy. He was the most 
superb animal I have ever seen, and every 
cowboy in the outfit gazed at him with 
longing eyes. There was not a man there 
who would not have risked his life for a 
chance to capture him, and they all knew 
that 1: would taxe hard work to keep him 
in the herd. Every movement he made 
was graceful, and even at a distance we 
could see the superb build that only life 
on the open range can give to man or 
beast. 


E waited for over an hour before 

attempting to close in, and not once 
during that time did the big stallion re- 
lax his vigilance. Finally, the signal, three 
barks of a coyote, was given and twenty 
cowboys, trembling with eagerness, began 
to close the net. But, alas, for the best- 
laid plans. As soon as the first rider ap- 
peared from the timber the gray leader 
gave a shrill neigh that could have been 
heard for a mile and dashed away at light- 
ning speed in the opposite direction, with 
every one of his band and many of our 
own horses at his heels. Everything was 
confusion. The riders raced forward in 











Branding wild horses with the brand of the man who 


herd by several riders concealed nearby. 
When the hunters located a wild band 
they circled around it so that the animals 
must run in the direction of the decoys; 
and then it was a case of wits between 
man and beast, the wild creatures always 
striving to break through the net that 
gradually closed in on them; and often 
when they had a daring leader they were 
successful. When the riders finally closed 
the circle several of the trapped animals 
generally attempted to escape, and then a 
wild race would take place, the like of 
which was never witnessed at Saratoga 
or Lexington, with the chances in favor 
of the riderless horses. 


HE leaders of these wild herds are 

either range-bred stallions or some 
bell mare that has escaped from the re- 
muda of a cow outfit. In either case they 
are very cunning and harder to capture 
than a silver fox; but no silver fox was 
ever more highly prized by the trapper 
than the crafty leader of a band of wild 
horses that has been outwitted by some 
cowboy. 

A range stallion that has never felt 
the hand or rope of man is the most beau- 
tiful animal in the world—and sometimes 
one of the most dangerous when his lib- 


“crime.” I have known men who would 
not hesitate to take human life refuse, 
point-blank, to kill such an animal after 
they had failed repeatedly to capture it. 

I remember an incident of this kind 
that occurred in the mountains of south- 
western Colorado years ago, when horses 
were cheap. The range work was a little 
slack and the riders from several outfits 
joined in a big horse hunt. Their special 
game was a large gray stallion with a 
number of broken mares in his harem. 
For several days we attempted in vain to 
surround him and his band and drive them 
into the decoy herd. He was the most 
crafty animal I ever saw and always man- 
aged to slip through the net, taking his 
followers with him. 


INALLY, after many days of failure, 

we managed to get the decoys to wind- 
ward of him, and then we gradually closed 
in. They were suspicious as they ap- 
proached our animals, but when no riders 
appeared they trotted slowly up tov inves- 
tigate these horses feeding so peacefully 
on the rich bunch grass. They were wel- 
comed with friendly nickers, and in a 
short time both herds were quietly grazing 
as if no human being was in the whole 
country—all except the big gray stallion, 


roped them. 


an attempt to stop the stampede that 
gained great headway in a second. 

Two cowboys were directly in the path 
of the big horse, but he never faltered 
or changed his course. Both men had 
their ropes ready, and when they saw that 
he intended to make a break for liberty 
past them they were determined to cap- 
ture him. As he broke through the line, 
not more than twenty feet from the near- 
est man, a lariat hissed through the air, 
the noose falling over the proud head and 
settling around the beautiful arched neck. 
The rider attempted to keep pace with his 
prize so as not to pull up too suddenly, 
but his horse was unable to make the 
speed. As the thirty feet of rope tight- 
ened the stallion suddenly reared on his 
hind legs and gave a mighty plunge for- 
ward. The cowboy pulled his mount up 
to meet the shock. There was a snap, 
the rope parted in the middle, and the 
gray dashed away to freedom, followed by 
most of his herd and several of our own 
horses, which we were unable to stop; but 
we managed to hold the others. 


NE of the boys, mounted on a swift 
horse, dashed after the escaping herd; 
and two days later he walked into camp, 
leading his mount, which was more dead 


° 
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than alive. He had followed the gray un- 
til compelled to give up the chase. We 
afterwards had several opportunities to 
shoot the magnificent animal, but every 
man in the outfit refused to fire a shot; 
and for all I know that horse was never 
captured. 

In Arizona, where water holes are few 
and far between, the common method of 
capturing wild horses is by trapping them 
when they go to drink. A large corral 
is built around the water, and a man 
concealed nearby stands guard night and 
day. When the animals enter the inclo- 
sure he shuts the bars. 


OWEVER, it is not possible to fence 


all of the water, especially where 
timber is scarce, and a trap to capture 
running horses is sometimes made by 


building a fence across two sections of a 
small cafion. I have known of poles be- 
ing hauled many miles for this purpose. 
When a wild herd is discovered the 
riders turn them toward this trap, where 
two men are left to close the bars at each 
end when the game enters it. Horses are 
not easily driven into a place of this kind, 
and it is necessary to camouflage the fence 
with sage brush or green boughs. Even 
then they will often become suspicious 
and dash away in some other direction 
before the line of hunters can close in 
near enough to drive them into the cafion. 
Once they enter there is no escape. 


—. years ago more wild horses 
roamed the Cafion Diablo country of 
of northern Arizona than any other sec- 
tion of the West. The beginning of those 
herds dates back to pioneer times. In the 
latter seventies or early eighties (the ex- 
act date has been lost in the passing 
years), Lot Smith, who had _ followed 
Brigham Young across the “Great Ameri- 
can Desert” to the valley of the Salt Lake 
a third of a century before, emigrated 
from Utah with a colony of Mormons 
and settled Tuba City on the Painted 
Desert. Later he established a_ ranch 
twenty-five miles south of Flagstaff at a 
place known to this day as Mormon Lake. 

Smith’s ranch was one of the finest in 
those days in all Arizona; but it was aban- 
doned many years ago, aid his brand, the 
Circle S, passed into other hands. The 
many wild herds that now roam the des- 
erts and mountains are all that is left to 
tell one of the most romantic stories in 
the history of the old West. 


IKE all pioneers, this man was a lover 

of good horses, and he brought in 
several thoroughbred stallions from Ken- 
tucky. Bred with the range horses, they 
produced the finest animals that ever 
roamed the West, and to this day a mount 
bearing the Circle S brand is greatly 
prized by the cowboys of that section. 
After his death some twenty-five years 
ago, Smith’s ranch at Mormon Lake was 
purchased by Babbitt Brothers, of Flag- 
staff, who still own it. The old Circle S 
range is a very-rough region, hard to ride, 
and the new owners abandoned it. Horses 
were cheap then and no attempt was made 
to brand the colts for years. Consequent- 
ly, that range was soon stocked with large 
herds of Mavericks, and it became the 
Mecca for horse-hunters from all parts 
of the Southwest. 


HEN the price of horses began to 
make the business profitable about 
fifteen years ago, an outfit began opera- 
ations in that section, and many a wild 
hunt took place, the like of which was 
never known before in the history of the 
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West. Those hunters built a trap in which 
hundreds of horses were captured. The 
place was well adapted for such a pur- 
pose. A high fence was constructed across 
the narrow neck of a large point or pen- 
insula, surrounded on three sides by a 
deep cafion. It contained about five or 
six acres, and was well concealed by the 
scrub cedars that covered the country. 
On the sides next to the cafion a fence 
was built to keep the captured horses 
from rushing over the cliff. At right 
angles from the entrance were two wings 
about 500 yards long, which were to turn 
broncos toward the opening. All of the 
fences were concealed with cedar brush. 
It was the best trap I ever saw, and many 
a herd of the wildest horses the West ever 
produced was driven into it. 

Like all other sections, there were stal- 
lions in the Cafion Diablo country that 
were hard to capture. “Horse sense” was 
more than a figure of speech in reference 
to those animals, for many of them were 
as cunning as the men who hunted them; 
and they knew about all there was to 
know about horses. Most of them finally 
fell into the hands of those determined 
hunters, who shipped them to the Eastern 
markets. There was an unwritten law 
against shooting the wild leaders on the 
Cafion Diablo range, and most of them 
were eventually caught; but a few defied 
capture to the end of the trail. 


REMEMBER a big sorrel stallion that 

eluded the hunters for weeks. Several 
of his herds were trapped, but he always 
managed to get away somehow, and in a 
short time he would appear at the head 
of another drove. Finally, the riders 
managed to drive him into the big trap on 
the point. He was magnificent, and every 
cowboy there was mentally devising some 
scheme whereby he might become the 
owner, as the big horse circled the fence; 
for any of them would have given a 
king’s ransom for him, had he possessed 
it. The beautiful sorrel mane and tail 
flashed like fire in the sunlight as he ran 
about the inclosure, vainly seeking an out- 
let. Not finding any, he evidently con- 
cluded that through the entrance lay the 
only way to liberty, and, uttering a shrill 
whistle of defiance, he suddenly charged 
the bars, which were cight feet high. 
Straight as an arrow and at lightning 
speed he dashed, determined to win free- 
dom or die in the attempt. Believing 
that he would. dash into the fence and 
either cripple or kill himself, the cowboys 
watched him with fear and pity, for he 
was too beautiful for such a fate; but 
nothing under heaven could have stopped 
him then. When he reached the barrier 
he never paused an instant, but, with a 
mighty leap, the like of which no man 
there had ever seen before, he cleared 
the top rail and dashed away, right past 
a dozen men, none of whom lifted a hand 
to stop him, so great was their astonish- 
ment. He evidently sought some new 
range, less dangerous for wild horses, for 
the last we ever saw of him was a cloud 
of dust as he disappeared among the 
cedars. 


URING another drive we captured a 

big gray gelding, branded CO Bar, 
in the same trap. He was a magnificent 
animal, and every hunter looked at him 
with longing eyes. Finally, one of the 
cowboys volunteered to ride him if some- 
one would help catch and saddle him. 
Three men rode into the corral, and after 
an exciting chase a lariat was thrown 
over the proud head. Great was the 
surprise of all when the gray stopped 





perfectly still, for that is not the usual 
procedure of a wild horse when roped. 
3ut greater still was the surprise of that 
audience of horsemen when the big animal 
allowed himself to be led out to a large 
flat nearby where we broke horses. 

It was not even necessary to blindfold 
him to throw the saddle on and cinch it 
tight. But those old bronco “twisters” 
were not to be fooled so easily, for they 
were wise in the ways of a horse. The 
man who had volunteered to ride was one 
of the best horsemen in the outfit, and he 
knew by the signs that he had picked an 
“outlaw”; but he did not weaken. He 
pulled off his chaps to allow more free- 
dom of action, and leaped into the saddle. 


HEN one of the greatest exhibitions 

of bucking and riding that I have 
ever witnessed took place. That animal 
was a past master of all the tricks that 
have made “outlaw” horses famous the 
West over. He went straight up, his back 
bowed, and came down with legs stiff and 
all four feet bunched together, landing 
with a jar that would have unseated most 
riders; but the man on his back stuck 
like a leech. Then he pitched “fence cor- 
ners,” “sunfished,” and “swapped ends” 
with a rapidity that was dazzling, com- 
pelling the rider to “pull leather” (hold 
to the saddle-horn) to keep his seat. From 
the start it was a case of endurance, and 
the horse won the battle by throwing the 
daring cowboy with a peculiar plunge up- 
ward and a twist that I never saw before 
or since. 

Fortunately, the “outlaw” did not escape 
with the saddle, for several men were on 
guard, and two ropes dropped over his 
head before he could get started in the 
race for freedom. 


HE gray was a man-killer whose his- 

tory we afterward learned from the 
CO Bar men, and it was fortunate for 
that rider that those cowboys had their 
lariats ready; for he would undoubtedly 
have kicked to death the man who had 
dared attempt to break him if he had 
gotten the opportunity. The wild blood of 
generations of range-roaming ancestors 
refused to degenerate into a mere cow- 
pony, and this “outlaw” had_ scattered 
many sadder but wiser riders along his 
trail—and one grave in the little cemetery 
at Flagstaff told the terrible story of his 
viciousness. 

He met his master at last, as most 
“outlaws” do. One of those same horse- 
hunters, a cowboy from Montana, rode 
him “straight up,” without holding to the 
saddle, in the bronco-busting contest dur- 
ing the Fourth of July celebration at 
Flagstaff that year, and won first money. 
He was too dangerous an animal to send 
East, and the last I saw of him he was 
in a lumber camp hauling logs; but his 
fiery spirit was never broken. 


HE strangest horse hunt that ever 

occurred in the whole West was in 
the Cafion Diablo country during the 
summer of 1908. Fred Volz, the Indian 
trader at Cafion Diablo station, was asso- 
ciated with the hunters, and he conceived 
the idea of using Hopi Indians to round- 
up the wild broncos. Now, there is noth- 
ing extraordinary in Indians hunting 
horses, but the Hopis did their hunting 
on foot. 

This tribe lives on a reservation buried 
in the heart of the Painted Desert of 
northeastern Arizona, and the men are the 
swiftest runners in the West. In the ob- 


servance of many of their religious cere- 
(Continued on page 705) 


























‘ 

NE of the very most virulent 

forms of the disease Fishitis, or, 

as the layman calls it, “Fisher- 

man’s Itch,” is the hectic desire 
to do battle with a big muskellunge. The 
man nursing such an ambition is apt to 
become a pest (spelled p-e-s-t) in the eyes 
of his fellow anglers, especially if they 
have already cut their eye-teeth on the 
muskie game and prefer some other kind 
of fishing. William had an awful case. 
He wasn’t a regular member of our bunch 
and did not claim to be an angler, but he 
displayed more than passing interest when- 
ever muskie fishing was discussed, as it 
often was. We could see the disease 
growing on him, and -recognizing the 
symptoms, we foolishly fanned the flarne 
of his ambish by telling thrilling yarns 
about the big ones we had caught (mostly 
imaginary) and the big ones that had 
walked away with line, trace and bait as 
easy as pie—not all of these imaginary, 
either! 


HEN when Carl and I mentioned our 

coming trip North, William, without 
batting an eyelash, announced that he was 
coming along. The fact that he was not 
invited he ignored and Carl, a real ex- 
pert with a real expert’s aversion to “wet- 
nursing a rookie,” as he put it, was wor- 
ried. I calmed his fears by telling him 
that it was all an idle threat, and as noth- 
ing more was said of it by William in the 
three weeks that followed he breathed 
easier. But on the big night of our de- 
parture who walks into the smoking- 
compartment of the Pullman but William, 
his face agleam with smiles and his bub- 
bling enthusiasm and shiny new rod-case 
proclaiming to all the world that a rookie 
was a-going muskieteering. Carl savagely 
chewed several cigars and said nothing 
in general. Thus far it is a sad tale, but 
be patient: the worst is still to come, as 
the dentist cheerfully remarks as he 


reaches for another instrument of tor- 
ture. 
The next morning Carl shamelessly 


And Some Other Gossip on the Pike 
Family in General and Muskellunge 
in Particular 


By 
Larry St. John 


tried to “wish” William on a guide but 
no chance, 

“Say!” he exclaimed indignantly, “do 
you guys think I accepted your invitation 
to come up here and fish with somebody 
else! I’m going with you fellows; you’ve 
been telling me what wonderful fishermen 
you are, now show me!” 

“‘“Accepted your invitation’ is good,” 
said Carl to me, picking up the oars with 
the air of a martyr going to the burning. 
William took the stern seat while Little 
I’m occupied the bow. Thus set out the 
Three Muskieteers. 


ARL and I wanted to cast, but William 

announced that we would troll. We 
trolled. That is, William trolled. Carl 
pulled away from the shore that looked 
mighty inviting to us casters with its sub- 
merged stumps and lily pads. 

The conversation lagged and for more 
than an hour Carl pulled doggedly at the 
oars while I looked longingly at the in- 
viting shore line where I knew bass were 
just honing to be caught. 

Suddenly William straightened up. 

“Whoa!” he said, “I’m on a snag.” 

Carl gave one look at the line and 
pulled for deep water. ‘ 

“Wait a minute, ” cried William, “I got 
a snag I tell you.’ 

“Your line is forty feet from where it 
was,” said Carl, “you poor egg, you’ve got 
a fish on.” 

Then things began to happen. If Wil- 
liam had wanted to handle that fish so he 








could get away he couldn’t have made a 
better job of it. He did everything wrong. 
The fish leaped; it thrashed; it rolled; it 
dove; it sulked, but all the time William 
never gave him an inch of line; he reeled 
him relentlessly in. Carl and I waited 
for the fish to give his customary last 
kick and run, but it didn’t happen; not 
with William at the reel. Before the fish 
could get set for the finale, and before 
we could interfere, William grabbed the 
gaff, hauled his prize over the gunwale 
and sat on it. It obviously was a 40- 
pounder and a beauty. 


CANNOT recollect just what happened 

after that. I was in a sort of daze. 
I know I had to row back to camp, for 
Carl always did have a weak heart and 
he was, to use his own expression, plumb 
flabbergasted. As we neared camp Carl 
asked to be landed. He walked back 
while I used the casting rod along the 
shore. 

When we landed the guide, whom Wil- 
liam had refused to go out with, walked 
down to the dock. He gave me a wink 
and my heart shimmied joyfully: I knew 
that Carl had started his steam roller to 
working. 

“Hum,” 
little one, eh? 
if he’s legal.” 

At this time our host arrived with 
pair of scales in his hand. “Don’t bring 
that fish in here until we see if he’s 
legal; I don’t want any of my guests 
arrested,” he said. 


remarked the guide. “Got a 
Better weigh him and see 


T weighed an even 42 pounds. 

“That’s what I call a big fish,” 
William the Conqueror. 

Everybody laughed. 

“Why, I’ve seen smaller ones mounted,” 
he exclaimed. 

“Yes,” said Carl, “but they were tiger 
muskies; not these slimy, measly, spotted 
ones.” 

“Whassamatter with ’em?” asked our 
hero. ° 


said 
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‘You wouldn't ask if you ever saw th 
worms in their flesh,” said Carl 

“Gosh!” said our now _  crestfallen 
muskieteer, “I intended to either have him 
mounted send him to the boys at the 
Hamilton club for a feed.” 

“If you ever sent that to the club the 
chet would spit in your soup,” remarked 
Carl. 

[ believe that we could have convinced 
im to bury his fish and disinfect his 
tackle, but we didn’t have the heart. He 
bought (a term I trust our older readers 
remember and understand), and having 
satisfied his ambition to catch a good 
muskie he learned to cast betore the 

ek was out. 

He lived as Bill ever after. 


HERE’S no more moral to that story 

than there is to a buck rabbit except 
that it points out the potency of Begin- 
ners’ Luck, which is a tradition in regions 
where muskies are found. 

I once heard a famous guide say that 
' a big muskie contest were staged be- 
tween a novice and the best muskietcer 

the country he would bet his other 
hirt on the rookie. 

Solomon — you remember Solomon— 
sung something about things that passeth 
the understanding, but old Sol was of 
limited experience (except matrimonially) 
and never heard of a muskie or he would 
have included the way of a muskie with a 
bait among the Unfathomable. 


FEW years ago a movie concern 
4 sent a camera man up in northern 
Minnesota and Wisconsin with instruc- 
tions to get some action pictures of muskie 
fishing. He visited the best waters, had 
some expert muskieteers to help him and 
crack guides to find the fish and handle 
he boat. How many muskies over 15 
pounds do you think they hooked in three 
weeks’ fishing? Well, you could have 
eaten them at one sitting, scales, “innards” 
and all. 

As “the countryman said of marriage, 
clections and horse races, muskellunge 
fishing is “most unsartin.” Witness what 
happened to my friend Jack Schnee, well 
known in the tackle trade: After a week 
of resultless effort he was casting one day 
from a dam on the upper Wisconsin when 
he hooked a nice one. After plz ying him 

the finishing point he yelled: “Get the 
vaff!’ One of the party, hearkening to 
the call for help, yanks his automatic from 
his pocket, takes careful aim and pulls the 
rigger. Did the muskie give up the 
ghost? He did not. The marksman 
tailed to set his sights correctly for eleva- 

m or something, for the bullet cut the 


line in two just above the leader, and the 
mus kie, with a playful flirt of his tail. 
uid, “Thankee, sir; good day,” or words 


to that effect. What Jack said may be 
left to the imagination. The moral of this 
yarn is: jf you want a gaff hook say, 
“Bring a gaff hook”; the word “gaft” 
sounds too much like “gat.” An angler 
of my acquaintance made his 33d trip (I 
would call him a 33d degree muskietcer) 
to the North after muskies last fall. Dur- 
ng these years he has hooked and landed 


2 good many fish, but not a one over 20 
pounds. His two sons have both taken 


them over 25 pounds while his wife, who 
just “dabs” at it, has a 30% and a 36 
pounder to her credit. Even his 15-year- 
old daughter got a 22 pounder while fish- 
ing for blue gills, which is sort of rubbing 
it in, I'll say. That man deserves a 50 


pounder, but I feel sure he will never get 
it; the line will snap or something else 
happen just at the critical moment—may- 
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be he'll yell “Get the gaff” with a gunman 
in the party! 


iw will note from the foregoing that 

am a pessimist on muskieteering. 
This in spite of what happened to my 
friend Julius. He made a number of 
trips after muskies with no appreciable 
diminution of the available muskie supply. 
Then one day, after being about ready to 
give up in disgust, he was idly casting 
from the dock in the hopes of picking up 
a stray bass when—Zowie! he hooks and 
lands a muskie that weighed just one- 
third of a hundred pounds—a beautifully 
proportioned specimen of the “tiger mus- 
kellunge.” 

A tiger muskie is a specimen of the un- 
spotted muskellunge that happens to be 
barred transversely with dark bands—the 
Esox immaculatus (Garrard) to which 
Jordan and Evermann give the unfortu- 
nate common name of Great Northern 
Pike, followed by one paragraph of rather 
vague description. Scientists, no matter 
how authoritative, will never get anglers 
to refer to any muskellunge as a pike, 
anymore than you can get the anglers of 
the Middle West to speak of the pike as 
anything but a “pickerel.” Common 
names, often of only local or regional 
usage, have muddled up pike, pickerel and 
muskellunge until we have a tangle rival- 
ing in intricacy the backlashes of a novice 
caster. 


OST text books on fishes will give 

give you the directions for telling a 
pike, pickerel or muskellunge by the scales 
on the cheeks and gill covers and the 
number of branchiostegal rays. This for- 
mula has been repeated, parrot-like, by 
writers who couldn’t tell a branchiostegal 
ray from an opercle if they met them walk- 
ing on the street, but none but the scien- 
tifically inclined can remember which is 
which when confronted with a fish to 
identify. The captor of a big pike is 
usually content to call it a muskellunge 
and let it go at that. Every season we get 
reports of muskies being taken from 
waters where they were never known to 
exist, but whenever we have had a chance 
to see the fish, or its photograph, it 
always turns out to be pike. 

For an unscientific but practical, easy- 
to-remember method of distinguishing a 
pike (E. lucius) from a_ muskellunge 
simply bear in mind the fact that the 
pike’s body markings are always bean- 
shaped and always lighter in color than 
the ground color of the fish, while the 
muskie’s spots, if present, are round and 
darker than the ground color of the fish. 

So far as the pike is concerned I have 
never seen a specimen that deviated as 
regards his spots. The “freakiest” one I 
ever saw was caught a few years ago 
near Mountain, Wis., by Theodore Nord- 
holm, of the Anglers Casting Club, Chi- 
cago. Its ground color was a pretty azure, 
its fins deep red and its flesh pink, but 
his light, bean-shaped spots were there 
just the same. 


USKELLUNGE are often unspotted 
i but are then usually marked with 
more or less vague, DARK bands or 
blotches. 

In short, if you catch a member of the 
pike tribe, without bean-shaped, light 
spots, weighing over 8 or 10 pounds, you 
can safely bet your best reel that it is a 
muskellunge. Of course, if you happen 
to be fishing in Eastern waters you may 
catch a true pickerel of that size, but it is 
most unlikely; it doesn’t happen once in 
a decade, even in the best regulated 
families, 


The biggest pickerel of which we have 
any authentic record was caught in the 
Hockanum river, near Hartford, Conn., 
way back in 1842. It was 38 inches long, 
weighed 14 pounds and was pronounced 
a true pickerel by Dr. Ayres, a noted 
scientist of that day. . The doctor also 
HEARD of one caught near Greenfield, 
Mass., that weighed 20 pounds, but since 
he did not see it and no other scientist 
passed on it, it must be thrown out of the 
records; in fact, so large is a 14 pounder 
that some present-day scientists are in- 
clined to doubt the accuracy of Dr. Ayres’ 
classification. Eight and 10 pounders are 
almost as rare. 


HIS leaves two other true pickerels 

to be considered: the banded pick- 

erel of the East and the Western pickerel, 

FE. americanus and E. vermiculatus, re- 

spectively. The former is confined to the 

waters east of the Alleghany mountains, 

while the Western species is most often 

found west of the Atlantic slope; they are 

possibly the same fish; at least some stu- 
dents think so. 

The text books state that both of these 
fishes rarely exceed a foot in length. I 
once caught a Western pickerel in a small 
stream in Illinois that was so much larger 
than any I had seen that I measured it; 
it was 1034 inches long. 

This exhausts the American members 
of the pike tribe unless we include the 
pike-perch or wall-eye and his_ small 
cousin, the sauger. These fishes do not 
even resemble the muskellunge, pike or 
pickerel, having a different arrangement 
of fins on the back, shorter snouts, etc., 
but they enter into all arguments when 
the pike tribe is discussed around camp- 
fires. To add to the confusion, the pike- 
perch is called “pickerel” by the netters of 
Lake Erie, where it is most plentiful com- 
mercially. 

The sauger in general appearance is a 
miniature wall-eye. Dr. Henshall says 
that he does not know the origin of the 
word “sauger.” I think I do. In parts 
of Michigan this fish is called the “rattle- 
snake pike” because of rattler-like mark- 
ings on its body; in the same State the 
massauga rattlesnake is called “sauga” or 
“sauger’—and there ye are, as the old 
darkey preacher ended his sermon on the 
topic that Uncle John D. is going to ful- 
fill the Bible’s prophecy of destruction by 
fire, by pumping all the oil off the “axles” 
of the earth and giving it a “hot box”! 


IX the old days most muskietcers got 
their fish with heavy hand lines; later 
the joy became more unrefined by troll- 
ing for them with a motor boat and then 
dragging the poor victim all over the lake 
until drowned. Finer tackle and more 
scientific methods are now commonly 
used. The troller uses a light sea rod, 
cr even a bass rod, and the fish has a 
fighting chance. Trolling is undoubtedly 
the method to take big muskies in lakes 
but casting for them is a little bit more 
“sporting” as our English brethren put it. 
In the rivers of the north the caster has 
at least as good a chance as the troller of 
hooking the granddaddy of ’em all. 

Muskie casting tackle is just a_ bit 
heavier than that commonly used for 
black bass: a heavy bass rod, or one 
weighing 534 or 6 ounces in the 5 foot 
length, a number 4 reel, a silk casting line 
testing about 18 pounds and a wire leader 
make up the usual outfit. If a heavier 
rod is used it is because the caster ex- 
pects to cast heavy lures—a 6-ounce sucker 
sure abuses an ordinary bait-casting 
rod. 

(Continued on page 706) 
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NE of the very useful and in- 
formative maps of the Biological 
Survey shows graphically the dis- 
tribution points of the migrated 
lucks and geese during the winter months. 
The observer of this map will see that the 
makers thereof have apparently taken a 
pepper-shaker and dusted the lower Pa- 
cific Coast; they have done the same to 
the lower Mississippi Valley; along the 
Gulf coasts of Texas, Mississippi, and 
Louisiana, they upset the pepper. But 
they had enough left thereof to sprinkle 
somewhat liberally the Gulf coast of Ala- 
bama, and the seaboard of Georgia, the 
Carolinas, and Virginia. Especially wer 
the mapmakers generous in showing that 
the great delta of the Santee River is a 
regular Riviera for the wintering wild- 
fowl. I am glad that due justice has thus 
officially been done this region; for it is 
one of the most picturesque and interest- 
ing in America; and it is one of the great 
‘oncentration camps of the migrants. 
There are not, indeed, many geese there; 
ccasionally in very cold weather a flock 
will be seen. I have counted fifty-six in 
ne such flight. But they winter to north- 
ward on Currituck, and far to the south- 
westward. However, on some of the riv- 
ers of upper Carolina wild geese are not 
uncommon. But the district in question 
is one into which, from the close of Octo- 
ber to the close of March, countless thou- 
sands of wild ducks throng. The reasons 
tor the ducks’ love of this country is both 
natural and interesting. 


ORMERLY this was the best-known 
rice-growing section of America. 
Thousands of acres of land of fabulous 
richness, both on the delta itself between 
the North and South Santee and on the 
low-lying country adjacent, were under a 
high state of cultivation before the Civil 
War. It was a busy, prosperous and 
beautiful country in those days. The war 
naturally put a damper on extensive agri- 
cultural operations; but it by no means 
terminated rice-planting. As late as 1900 
great crops of rice were grown along the 
Santee; but now there is hardly an acre 
planted. One hunting club, indeed, plants 
rice for the ducks; and it has at present 
1 project under consideration for reclaim- 
ing a thousand acres of delta land. But 
the old planting days are over. The rea- 
son is not commonly understood. It is 
simply this: within the last twenty years 
the Santee has been subject to freshets of 
uch height and of proportions so formid- 
able that no man-made dykes could keep 
sut the waters. Formerly a ten-foot rise 
was thought large; in 1916 there was 
1 twenty-six-foot rise in the region lying 
about ten miles above the river-mouth. 
Such waters make rice-growing impos- 
sible. 


HE phenomenal floods in the Santee 

are directly traceable to the deforest- 
ing of the mountains and hills in the 
northwestern part of the State, where the 
river rises; indeed, almost the whole re- 
gion through which it now flows, formerly 
heavily wooded, is bared of timber. The 
rains, therefore, with no growth to check 
them until the soil can absorb them, run 
straight into the river; and the end of 
rice-planting is the result. As I have, 
through many years, watched this inev- 
itable thing happen, I have been curiously 
interested to see whether the passing of 
rice as duck-food would mean the pass- 
ing also of the ducks. As they probably 
were attracted originally to certain locali- 
ties by the character of the food obtain- 
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able there, it was reasonable to suppose 
that they might seck other haunts when 
the food-supply was withdrawn. But this 
lias not proved true in this instance. Of 
course, rice was a kind of dessert; there 
are other foods abundant in the delta of 
the Santee, and to the mighty swamps 
north of the delta the ducks annually re- 
pair at a certain time to feed on the 
acorns there. 


S far as my observation extends, the 

ducks in the region mentioned show 
a decided increase in numbers over the 
ducks wintering there ten years ago; the 
number appears to be about equal to that 
of thirty years ago. This is saying much. 
This increase is undoubtedly due to the 
excellent spring-shooting law which pre- 
vents the slaughter of thousands of paired 
ducks on their way to the breeding- 
grounds. I say “paired” because often, 
even before leaving their winter home, 
these wildfowl show signs of mating. In 
mid-March, among the greening cypresses 
fringing a swamp along the Santee, I have 
repeatedly jumped paired mallards and 
widgeons, black ducks, teal and ruddy 
ducks. But better evidence of their house- 
keeping plans than is afforded by their 
merely being paired is the fact that, if 
one’s approach is quiet and crafty, he can 
hear some fond speech that means but one 
thing, and is therefore wholly different 
from the loud and jovial quacking of the 
materialistic winter season. 


T is a strange thing that some of these 

ducks do not breed in the Santee delta; 
for the opportunities there are admirable. 
I have, indeed, found both the eggs and 
the young of mallard ducks in the marshes 
of this great wild tract; but the ducks 
thus breeding were undoubtedly wounded 
ones, which did not recover in time to 
join the regular spring flight northward. 
Audubon, however, found an American 
merganser breeding on a small lagoon 
here; and, of course, the wood duck 
breeds regularly. It is generally known, 
I presume, that this interesting duck lays 
its eggs in the hollow of a tree over wa- 
ter, or in the fork of a tree growing in 
the water; but occasionally a wood duck 
will build far from water, and at a height 
from the ground that is surprising. Such 
a nest was found not far from the Santee 
delta by Arthur Wayne, the well-known 
ornithologist. The duck had nested in a 
hollow abandoned by a_ black-pileated 
woodpecker. This home was forty feet 
from the ground, and more than a mile 
from the nearest water. 


HAT the delta of the Santee should 
continue to attract wildfowl is due 
not only to the delightful climate there, 
and to the quantities of food available at 


all times, but also to certain features of 
the landscape which form almost the only 
trace of the old rice-planting régime. I 
mean that the interminable marsh-grown 
areas are intersected at regular intervals 
by old canals and ditches, which are not 
only kept open but in some cases are actu- 
ally deepened by the constant dredging of 
the tides. Many of the great canals, con- 
structed almost two hundred years ago, 
are now wide and placid sheets of water, 
overhung by bushes and reeds, and so well 
protected by high banks that even on a 
stormy day hardly a wave disturbs their 
surfaces. Then, too, there are winding 
creeks: of astonishing length and con- 
tortive ability. For example, Six-Mile 
Creek takes its name from its actual 
length; it joins the North and the South 
Santee. Yet the distance across the delta 
is not more than a mile. But while the 
creeks and canals and some of the larger 
ditches remain, the tides and the occa- 
sional freshets and storms have a disas- 
trous effect on the banks and high dykes. 
Most ‘of these have disappeared. Frag- 
ments of some have remained; and the 
ancient lines of most of them are marked 
by growths of bushes and by moss-draped 
cypresses. Thus the action of the tides, 
by preserving the canals, and by destroy- 
ing the banks has created those very con- 
ditions most favorable for attracting 
wildfowl. I know of no other region 
where nature has apparently conspired 
with such happy results to take care of 
her winged children. For, when the tides 
are high, the old fields are flooded, and 
to them the ducks resort to feed and to 
paddle around delightedly in the warm 
shallow waters; when the tides are out, 
the ducks flock on the rivers, or pass out 
to sea, where they collect in amazing 
fiocks cither on the water or on long, 
glistening sandbars laid bare by the re- 
treating tide. If the days are stormy, 
there are the old canals and ditches for 
ample shelter, while on the nearly coastal 
islands are brackish ponds and lagoons— 
some sheltered by high woods, others bor- 
dered by tall reeds and marsh —all of 
which are ideal for wildfowl on rough 
days. 


N this region the routine of a wild 

duck’s day can with accuracy be fol- 
lowed. Since at some time during the 
night the old fields will be flowed, he will 
be sure to spend a part or the whole night 
there, and it is then that he does most 
of his feeding, finding wampee, alligator 
acorns, duckoats and wild rice much to 
his fancy. If the following day should 
be cold and rough, this old mallard drake, 
let us say, will stay in the sheltered fields 
or in the warm creeks all day long— 
sometimes preening himself ashore (and 
his toilet is a matter attended to regu- 
larly and scrupulously), sometimes adrift 
asleep on the dreamy waters, his head un- 
der his wing, sometimes foraging assidu- 
ously in that hearty, vacuum-cleaner, 
duck-like fashion. But if the day be fair 
and still, by “nightfall” the old drake will 
leave the fields. His first stopping-place 
will be the river-edge, among whose sibi- 
lant marshes he will float until after sun- 
rise. Then he will go out to sea, or he 
may resort to one of the coastal island 
ponds. If in the river the ducks are “raft- 
ing” the drake will join one of these vast 
concourses, and with the myriads of his 
happy fellows go drifting with the tide 
out to sea. There are two common enc- 
mies that break up these rafts: one is a 
hunter; the other is a bald eagle. Often, 
while duck-shooting on the lower reaches 

(Continued on page 707) 
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GAME PROTECTION NEEDED IN 
THE OLD WORLD 


HE Association has just received a 

letter from Mr. Theodore R. Hub- 
back, a sportsman of Kuala Lipis, Patang, 
Federated Malay States, telling of game 
conditions in Burma. Several years ago 
Mr. Hubback met Mr. J. A. McGuire, of 
Outdoor Life, when on a trip to Kenai 
Peninsula for moose and sheep, and be- 
came interested in American game con- 
servation. Burma is the largest province 
in East British India, composed of the 
former provinces of Upper and Lower 
Burma and the Shan States. Conditions 
as reported by Mr. Hubback show that 
certain sections of the United States are 
not unique in having good game laws that 
do not function while the game steadily 
decreases. 

A part of Mr. Hubback’s letter follows 
which tells of his trip into the jungles of 
Lower Burma. 

“The main object of my hunting was 
to try and obtain specimens of the 
Rhinoceres sondaicus (the lesser one- 
horned rhinoceros) for the British 
Museum. My total bag, after being two 
months in the jungle, consisted of one 
female rhino. The whole country has 
been denuded of its rhinoceroses by 
poachers. Although this country has 
most elaborate game laws, there is no 
machinery whatsoever to enforce them. 

“The Chinese will pay anything for any 
part of a rhinoceros to use as medicine, 
and the Siamese come over and slay them 
to their hearts’ content. This rhino is the 
rarest big game animal in the world to- 
day. There is not the least doubt in my 
mind after what I have seen and learned 
during my travels through this jungle that 
it is only a matter of two or three years 
until they will be extinct in this district. 
At the present time a hunter can get up to 
1,000 rupees ($330) for a rhino if he can 
get the skin, flesh and offal safely out of 
the jungle. You can imagine poor old 
rhino has little chance of surviving unless 
this poaching is stopped immediately. 

“T doubt if there is a single specimen 
of this animal in any museum in America. 
The British Museum has no specimen fit 
to exhibit and I think it is deplorable that 
such a rare beast should be exterminated 
to satisfy the silly superstition of the 
Chinese and the greed of the Siamese. In 
Java there are some of this species of 
rhino, but there they are strictly protected, 
the Dutch being fully alive to the rarity 
of the beast. It is absolutely impossible 
for any one to get permission to shoot one 
of these beasts in Java. 

“I had a terrible time on this trip. All 
our photographs were spoiled by wet when 
we were very nearly swamped in the 
estuary of a small river during a severe 


storm. Had we capsized, all of us would 
have been drowned. I followed the rhino 
I finally secured for eighteen days before 
I killed her. It had previously been 
wounded by some Siamese poachers and it 
was almost impossible in the dense jungle 
to get near her. To add to our difficul- 
ties when killed the rhino fell into a hole 
with its feet sticking up into the air, and 
as it must have weighed at least a ton 
and a half you can imagine the time I had 
getting the skin off. I was very short of 
men, only three to help me with the skin- 
ning. The natives found here are mostly 
a degenerate lot who would rather gamble 
or eat opium or do both. In the intervals 
they steal. 

“There was no water anywhere near 
where I killed the rhino, and I had so 
much trouble in getting the skin off, and 
it was so long before I could clean the 
hide, that a great deal of the skin has 
slipped and I am afraid it wili make a 
very poor trophy. However, I have the 
skull and leg bones with the skin, and I 
daresay the museum authorities will be 
glad to have it, although it is not perfect. 
I am taking up the matter of the destruc- 
tion of this rare rhinoceros with the 
3urma Government and hope they will 
tackle the question properly and take im- 
mediate action. 

“What we need is an international so- 
ciety for the protection of big game that 
could and would take up a matter of this 
sort and be able to ‘pull the strings’ and 
bring pressure to bear on governments 
who merely protect their game on paper. 
Many do not seem to realize that you 
cannot go on killing game indefinitely 
without disastrous results. 

“The section where I hunted is the 
southernmost point of Burma and close 
to the Siamese border. It is populated 
with a very mixed race, there being prac- 
tically no Burmans, a good many Malays, 
but all useless as jungle men. The Siam- 
ese is a good jungle man, but those found 
here are poachers and hunting for them- 
selves. I have written evidence of one 
man who shot twenty-three rhinos in three 
years, all illegally. This man was financed 
and armed by a white man purely as a 
speculation. I intend to keep after them. 
The Government must take notice of such 
a flagrant violation of their game rules. 

“There were no doubt a few years ago 
large numbers of rhinos here, both one- 
and two-horned, but no beast of this type 
will last long when one man can kill them 
off at the rate of eight a year. These ani- 
mals were killed in a comparatively small 
district, a triangle about twenty miles by 
fifty miles by thirty miles. From my own 
observations and from information derived 
from the experience of native hunters I 
am inclined to believe that these two spe- 
cies of rhino do net breed more than 


once in eleven years. Such a slow-breed- 
ing beast naturally needs careful protec- 
tion, if he is to be preserved. 

“It makes me angry to see elaborate 
laws framed and passed to protect game 
and then nothing done to enforce them. 
I think, at any rate, that the Rhinoceros 
sondaicus of Lower Burma should be 
given a chance, and I intend doing what 
I can to state his case.” 

* * * * 


AMERICANS ARE BORN SHOTS 
N the Olympic games the lowest man on 
the United States Olympic team had a 

better score than the highest man of any 
other nation. This, of course, was trap- 
shooting, but most of the prominent trap- 
shooters laid the foundation for their suc- 
cess by work in the field and practice on 
live game. 

It was perfectly evident to all the world 
when our boys reached the firing line that 
we are a nation of good shots. Our na- 
tional security demands that we maintain 
this reputation. In order to do so we 
must sensibly protect and conserve our 
game supply so that the coming generation 
may have the same opportunities that 
were afforded the boys who went to 
France. 

* * * 


MAKE YOUR VOTE COUNT 

E have it from a reliable authority 

that there are to-day ten times as 
many shotguns in use in the United States 
as there were ten years ago. The increase 
in hunting licenses in most every State in 
the Union tells the same story. Can any- 
one read these figures and doubt the ne- 
cessity of more adequate game protection? 
Game refuges in every section of the coun- 
try are essential. Existing laws in many 
cases must be better enforced and better 
laws must be passed in sections that have 
so far neglected their duty in this respect. 
It is up to every thinking sportsman to 
make it his duty to see that his State 
adequately protects its fish and game. If 
your game department is not efficient your 
vote and the vote of your friends will 
help to improve conditions. Don’t leave 
it to the other fellow, but see to it that 
the man who gets your support is com- 
mitted to work for better protection. 

* * * * 


HUNTING DEER FROM MOTOR 
BOATS 


HE Federal Government and almost 

every State in the Union has passed 
laws forbidding the hunting of water- 
fowl from motor-boats. Perhaps no one 
ever thought it would be necessary to for- 
bid gunners from using this same method 
for hunting deer. However, we are in re- 
ceipt of a complaint from a member, tell- 
ing of this very thing, which is being prac- 
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ticed at Priest Lake in northern Idaho. 

A man living in that section makes his 
livelihood guiding deer hunters. The 
methods used by this man, as described by 
our informant, are about as unsportsman- 
like as anything we ever heard of. How- 
ever, as long as this man’s practices are 
tolerated he will be able to find gunners 
who will pay him for his services. Not 
only does he use a power-boat, from which 
the deer are killed, but he uses hounds to 
drive the animals into the water. His 
methods as described are as follows: 

With hounds he goes back into the Na- 
tional Forest and drives the deer out on 
points of land where they must necessarily 
swim across an arm of the lake, or else 
be overtaken by the hounds. As soon as 
the deer are well out into the water, this 
man and his gunners put off from the 
shore with a power-boat and run along- 
side the swimming deer, which are killed 
and taken into the boat. 

This guide has two rates—$5 per day 
without deer and $10 per day if a deer is 
secured. We are told that he seldom 
brings in a party that he does not charge 
the higher rate. While, as far as we know, 
the State of Idaho does not prohibit the 
shooting of deer out of motor-boats, it 
does prohibit shooting any deer in the wa- 
ter, and also prohibits the hunting of deer 
with dogs. 

We have taken this matter up with 
State Game Warden Otto M. Jones, and 
from what we know of this gentleman we 


feel certain that hunting deer out of 
motor-boats on Priest Lake is a thing of 
the past. ; 
* * oe x 
LOUISIANA 


OT many years ago when the State of 

Louisiana was mentioned game con- 
servationists would tell you that there were 
fewer blacker spots in America. To-day 
Louisiana is one of the foremost States in 
conservation work in the Union. The 
writer has seen more different kinds of 
game for sale in the markets of New Or- 
leans than in any place he ever visited. 
To-day it is illegal to sell wild game in 
this State. 

Until very recently the State permitted 
the hunting of rabbits, coons and other 
fur-bearing animals at night. This worked 
out badly, as many men used this privi- 
lege for the purpose of hunting deer or 
slaughtering water-fowl in their resting- 
places. This has all been eliminated. Dur- 
ing the last legislature the State increased 
the appropriation allotted to the Depart- 
ment of Conservation from $135,000 to 
$310,000 a year. Louisiana is in truth 
forging ahead. 

* ok * * 


FOUND—A CAPERCAILLIE 


ID anyone lose a capercaillie? The 
Association received word from Mr. 
George MacReynolds, secretary of the 
3ucks County Fish, Game and Forestry 
Association at Doylestown, Pa., that at 
least three and probably more of these 
birds have been noted in Bucks County. 
Several reliable persons have reported see- 
ing these birds on different occasions since 
last summer. 

State Game Protector Warren Fretz, of 
Bucks County, reported seeing a pair on 
December 22, 1919. He did not know the 
species, but was certain that they were not 
turkeys or pheasants. After thoroughly 
investigating the matter, Mr. Fretz is now 
convinced that the birds he saw were cap- 
ercaillies. His description of the birds is 
accurate. 

Mr. MacReynolds reports that the se- 





vere character of the weather made fur- 
ther observations impractical at the time 
Protector Fretz made his report. Numer- 
ous farmers in that same vicinity have re- 
ported seeing these birds from time to 
time. 

Capercaillies are large birds of the 
grouse family, native to the north of Eu- 
rope. The cocks are glossy black in color 
and grow to be as large as a medium-sized 
hen turkey. The hens look more like na- 
tive grouse. Their flight is swift and pow- 
erful, and they are highiy valued as a 
game bird wherever found. Several ef- 
forts have been made to stock sections of 
America with these large grouse, but so 
far all attempts have met with failure. 


* * « * 
WISCONSIN BELIEVES IN FREE 
SHOOTING 


RECENT decision of the Wisconsin 

Supreme Court upholds free shoot- 
ing in that State upon the navigable wa- 
ters. It held that the public has the right 
to boat, fish and hunt for pleasure on the 
meandering water of that State. This 
case originated at Lake Poygan, and the 
decision of the Supreme Court reversed 
the judgment of the lower court, which 
had decided last fall that the Bay Boom 
Wild Rice and Fur Farm had the right 
to enclose by a dike not passable by boats 
and to exclude and bar persons from hunt- 
ing and fishing on about five hundred 
acres of marsh and open water of Lake 
Poygan. This will affect thousands of 
acres of marsh land and ducking water in 
Wisconsin which have been under private 


control, but which now become territory 


on which the public may hunt and fish. 

It is the belief of this Association that 
such territory, when made into public 
shooting grounds, should be designated as 
such and properly controlled and regulated 
by the State. Certain sections should be 
set aside as refuges on which no shooting 
is permitted, in order that the birds may 
have a harbor of refuge and not be shot 
too closely or driven from the country. 

* + * + 


CANADA IS DOING HER PART 


OTTED over the United States are 
many Federal and State sanctuaries 

or refuges for migratory birds. These 
havens are absolutely essential, in order 
that the birds may have stopping-places 
during their migration where they may 
feed and rest without fear of being mo- 
lested by man. Such refuges are especially 
necessary in the South and North, where, 
in the first instance, they form a haven 
of safety during the open season in that 
section of the country where the bulk of 
migratory game birds winter, while in the 
latter they furnish sanctuaries for the 
nesting hordes. During the nesting season 
it is, of course, illegal to shoot or molest 
these birds. However, there is no closed 
season on the ditching and draining com- 
panies*that have been creating havoc in 
many sections with our lakes and marshes. 
Canada has realized that the activities 
of the marsh drainer have already se- 
riously reduced the breeding area suitable 
for wildfowl. Knowing that the decrease 
of the birds is inevitable if they do not 
have sufficient territory where they may 
nest and rear their young unmolested, the 
Canadian Government has set aside .as 
bird sanctuaries in the province of Alberta 
seven of the most important lakes suit- 
able for breeding grounds for waterfowl. 
Besides the lake itself and the adjoining 
marsh land and all islands contained 
therein, all but one of these sanctuaries 
include many acres of prairie land border- 
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ing the water, which is used as a nesting- 
site by certain species of waterfowl. 

For instance, Many Islands Lake Bird 
Sanctuary, besides including Many Islands 
Lake and all the islands therein, also takes 
in over 13,000 acres of prairie land along 
the border of the lake. We have not the 
figures available to quote the exact num- 
ber of acres included in the Alberta ref- 
uges, but some idea can be gained as to 
their magnitude from the fact that Buf- 
falo Lake, which is one of the smaller 
lakes, has a shore line that measures over 
115 miles. The Great Plains region of 
Canada comprises the most important 
breeding ground for the wild waterfowl 
of the North American continent. 

The setting aside of these marshes as 
breeding grounds by the province of Al- 
berta will directly benefit the sportsmen 
in every section of the United States. 

* + + o* 


PUBLIC SHOOTING GROUNDS 
FOR OHIO 


ROM a communication of the State 

Game Department of Ohio, we learn 
that they have secured an option on 2,000 
acres of ducking territory known as Hu- 
ron marsh, near Sandusky, Ohio, which 
they expect to open to the sportsmen as a 
public shooting ground with a State ref- 
uge in connection. 

The Ohio Bureau of Fish and Game is 
having a complete survey made of all the 
marsh territory along Lake Erie, where 
they expect to establish large sections as 
public shooting grounds. Ohio also plans 
to follow Pennsylvania’s method of ac- 
quiring large tracts of rough land which 
will be made suitable for public shooting 
grounds with a refuge in_ connection. 
These refuges will be stocked with pheas- 
ants, grouse, turkeys and other wild game, 
and the overflow from the refuge will 
stock with game not only the public shoot- 
ing grounds immediately adjoining, but all 
the surrounding territory. Southern Ohio 
has much rough land that can be admira- 
bly used in this way. 

* * * a 


CORMORANTS DESTROY FISH 


T is the firm belief of this Association 

that where any protected non-game spe- 
cies can be proved detrimental to the best 
interests of the community it should be 
thinned out under proper supervision of 
the authorities. For instance, the black 
cormorants, which during their migration 
stop at Jefferson Lake in LeSueur Co., 
Minn., congregate in such quantities as to 
prove a real menace to the fish life. 

Some of these birds were killed by the 
Minnesota Game and Fish Department 
last year and they were found to be feed- 
ing on pike and bass. It is a peculiar 
thing that they confine their activities sole- 
ly to this one lake with numerous other 
lakes in the immediate vicinity. After the 
conservation commission started shooting 
them they soon disappeared, headed for 
the vast marshes of the South where they 
probably feed on rough fish and do ne 
harm. 

The U. S. Department of Agriculture 
will issue permits allowing protected birds 
to be killed where it can be shown that 
damage is being done, either to the agri- 
cultural interests or to wild life. 

* * + * 


STATE CAMPAIGN OF EDUCA- 
TION 


HE Department of Conservation of 
the State of Indiana is conducting an 
educational campaign by sending periodi- 
(Continued on page 695) 
a 




















/ 
Twn 


\V 


{ 
»— 








THE SPORT 


THE SLAUGHTER OF THE ELK 


N the Yellowstone National Park, that 

region of romantic beauty, the nation 
has not only a treasure-house of bizarre 
and beautiful monuments fashioned at 
the caprice of Dame Nature, but one of 
the greatest wild life refuges on the 
North American continent. Species long 
since nearing extinction find protection 
within its boundaries. On the bectling 
crags of its rugged mountain chains the 
big horn still disports himself, while in the 
valleys lying between, the buffalo and 
antelope still graze unmolested. 

But the pride of the park is its huge 
band of elk. It is estimated that 30,000 
head (divided into two herds, the north- 
ern and southern) range ‘its hills and 
table-lands. At Jeast that was the census, 
if we may so call it, of October last. 

In 1919 winter set in earlier than usual. 
Snow began to fall in October and soon 
hill and dale donned a mantle of spotless 
white. This snowfall was accompanied 
by high winds and a sudden drop in tem- 
perature. At that time the elk began to 
drift to lower levels. There was naught 
else for the animals to do. Food was 
buried deep in the snow, and age-old in 
stinct bade them seek protection in th 
low-lying country to the northward and 
thus escape the rigors of a winter in the 











UNLOADING ELK AT LIVINGSTON, MONT., 
KILLED FROM THE YELLOWSTONE 
PARK HERD 
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FROM THE YELLOWSTONE PARK HERD 





hills where the terrain is swept by chilly 
blasts and blinding snowstorms. 

It was not long before they had reached 
the northern boundary of the park on 
their way into the valley of the Yellow- 
stone. With each successive cold wave 
and snow flurry the animals poured across 
the boundary line into the adjacent lower 
country. Gardiner, the northern gateway 
to the park, suddenly sprang into promi- 
nence, and became the Mecca of the big 
game hunter. Sportsmen journeyed from 
far and near and soon the slaughter as- 
sumed huge proportions. 

At this juncture let us not lose sight of 
the fact that many of these animals were 
partly domesticated. They had heen fed 
and protected year after year with Jealous 
care by the government agents in the 
park, and thus were not afraid of either 
man or his high-powered rifle. 

Day after day the battle went on. In 
some instances parts of herds would be 
cut off and completely surrounded by 
hunters intent upon killing. At such 
times the frantic animals would “mill 
around,” to be cut to pieces by the direct 
and cross-fire. Some were killed, while 
some were maimed to limp away and die. 
Was this sportsmanship or was it slaugh- 
ter? 

Late in November the writer made a 


NS WORLD 


trip to Gardiner to take one last view of 


the revolting scene. Station platforms on 
the way resembled the floors of busy 
abattoirs. Carcasses of slain animals wer: 
thrown indiscriminately about to await 
shipment to various points. Many tru 
sportsmen looked on with deep and last- 
ing regret. Some were speechless, some 
commented in a mild manner, while others 
still viewed the spectacle with oaths and 
expletives, springing from righteous in- 
dignation and wrath at what they consid- 
ered wanton destruction of animal life— 
wanton destruction of animal life that 
came from a national playground and 
was therefore the nation’s property. 

It is estimated that 6,000 head of elk 
were slain during the open season of 1919, 
or possibly 15 per cent of the nation’s 
entire stock. Was this a case of taking a 
fair profit of the increase, or was it a 
case of prodigality and waste? The fact- 
are submitted to the judgment of the peo- 
ple whose decision in the matter must be 
final. 

J. Wn. Yates, Jr. 


SOMETHING FOR YOUR DITTY 
BAG—A SALT CONTAINER 


By Edgar E. Rumple 


BOUT three years ago when I was 
7 the worst of tenderfoots, as far as 
camping et cetera are concerned, I found 
need of a salt container, that didn’t re- 
semble a part of the dining-room table 
equipment and still would serve all the 
uses to which such an article would be 
put, namely, that of keeping the salt sup- 
ply dry. 

My first attempt resulted in a con- 
tainer which was satisfactory in every 
way except that the salt got damp in any 
weather. I made it out of a piece of 
bamboo, about ten inches long and two 
inches in diameter. It was cut from a 
long stick of this wood in such a way 
that a node or joint came about two- 
thirds from one end. This, of course 
made two compartments in the tube, salt 
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31% pound Striped Bass 
caught on a Bass-Oreno 


The above illustration shows a striped 

bass weighing 3114 pounds, measuring 

3 feet 714 inches, landed with a Rain- 

BASS-ORENO bow Bass- Oreno, in lower Tuolumne 
N°.975 RH River, California. 









This catch, is but one of hundreds now being 
made among the salt-water species with the 
Bass-Oreno, Musk-Oreno and other South Bend PANETELLA 
artificial baits. MINNOW 


N°OI35 SF 





Particularly have they proven successiul and 
substantial killers in the Tuolumne and Rus- 
sian Rivers, California—-in Florida, Newfond- 
land and Pacific waters. Hundreds of unsolic- 
ited letters record catches of striped bass, sea- 
trout, red-snapper, lady-fish, rovollo, steel- 
MUSK-ORENO head, and other salt-water varieties. 
N°. 976 AN 


Send for our book ‘‘The Days 
of Real Sport’’ FREE. 


Gives detailed description of baits shown here and 
other salt and fresh-water lures. Gives valuable prover 
bait-casting information. Shows complete South Bend 
Tackle line including the famous South Bend Level. 
Winding Anti-Back-Lash Reel. Write for it. 


Demand South Bend Quality Tackle in golden-rod 
yellow boxes bearing the below trade-mark, 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 


2200 Higth St. South Bend. Ind. 


TRADE 




















Write for 
Our Free 


Learn at Home by Mail to 


Mount Birds 
and Animals 


Be a taxidermist. Learn the wonder- 
ful art that enables you to mount and pre- 
serve as in life, all kinds of birds, animals, 
game-heads, fishes, reptiles, etc. Also how to 
tan all kinds of furs and skins and make 
splendid rugs and robes. Easily Learned 
at Home! We can teach you easily and 
quickly by mail. Full course of 40 lessons, 
covering every branch of taxidermy. Success 
guaranteed or no fee. Old reliable school. 
Latest methods, Over fifty-five thousand 


graduates. 
Nature Lovers 
and Sportsmen 
Should Know 
Taxidermy 


A new, splendid art, 
extremely interesting and 
fascinating. Men, women 
and boys become enthusi- 
astic over it. Send today 
for free finely illustrated 
book, and see for yourself 
what taxidermy really is. 
We teach you at home by 
mail, during your spare 
time. You learn quickly. 
You soon know Taxidermy 
and tearn to mount your 
splendid trophies. Youcan 
decorate your home, den 
or office with the very fin- 
estofart. You can make 
wonderful profits from 
your spare time. You will 
hugely enjoy every mo- 
ELWOOD-Ex ment you give to the art 
tatters and Pres. of Of taxidermy. Thous- 

eolof Taxidermy ands and thousands of 
aula have learned and are delighted. 
One says: 

“Ha 

aixtee 


moented fery olrde. t three deer heads, four squir* 
Would” not take ny th ay 
taxidermy.’ 


had the finest of success: 
ledge of 


dollars for my kaow 


—E. V. 
Beautiful book 
showing dozens of 
Photos of Mounted 
Specimens and also 

the Taxidermy Magazine—both Free for a 

short time. Mail coupon or a postal today. 

Don't delay, but act now before the free 

books are exhausted. 


Make Money : 


re ti into it as a 
make fr 000 per year. Big demand and 
few ry hg “thie is something new, something 
worth your while. Write T: for full ‘particulars 
and the two LL My yy Merely mail cou) ot ora let- 
ter or doit today. You will be delighted 
with free | bouks. 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy 


1308 Elwood Bidg., Omaha, Nebraska 
(The Only School of Taxidermy in the World) 


You can earn 
big money from 
taxidermy in 

rofession and 


your e, ya 


= Free Book Coupon === 


Northwestern School of Taxidermy, 
1308 Elwood Bldg. Omaha, Neb. 
Without goligation = my part send me 

of Fy TAXIDERMY 
BOOKA THE TAXIDERMY MAG- 
BONE and full particulars about your 
course of lessons on taxidermy. 


Name 
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being put in the larger end and pepper in 
the smaller, I being very fond of pepper. 
If one does not want to carry pepper, the 
tube may be cut so that only one compart- 
ment exists. 

[ wound this hollow tube very tightly 
with two coverings of wide friction tape. 
This, | thought would keep out all damp- 
ness. After filling the tube with salt, the 
ends of it were closed with large corks. 
As I previously mentioned that the con- 
tainer as described was unsuccessful, I 
set my thinker to working to devise a 
damp-proof salt container, and the fol- 
lowing describes the successful result of 
my thoughts, 

I took the same tube used in my first 
attempt and gave it a coat of heavy ma- 
rine shellac, being careful to get it into 
the pores of the wood where it had been 
cut, so as to prevent moisture from being 
absorbed through the wood itself. Next, 


1920 


I inserted large tight-fitting rubber corks 
in place of the ordinary corks. 

The result proved to be a good damp- 
proof salt container which is now invalu- 
able to me. It must be remembered that 
this contrivance will not hold a large 
amount of salt, but it will hold just about 
enough for two persons for one week, 
provided they are not careless in con- 
suming it. 

The container as I have described it, 
fits snugly in the top of my ditty bag, 
which, by the way, was formerly a con- 
tainer for an American gas mask. They 
are ideal for this purpose and will hold 
anything from a fishhook to canoe glue 
or nails. 

I hope that this suggestion which I 
humbly submit to the lovers of camping 
and all its joys, will prove as valuable 
to them as it has to me. 











SOME SNAKE! 


HIS python, 
more than 
weighs—well, 


captured near Manila, is 
twenty feet Jong and 
they didn’t weigh it. 
Natives capture them by tossing a loop 
of strong rope over their head and en- 
tangling their writhing body in the coils 
Like everything else, there’s a trick in the 
trade. 

Pythons are common in the Philippine 
Islands; sometimes they live in houses 
above the ceiling, existing on bats and 


rodents. They suspend themselves from 
the limbs of trees along the runs that deer 
make through the forests:to their drink- 
ing places, and coil about the deer when 
they approach and touch their swaying 
bodies. In the same way they catch wild 
hogs, also a very common creature in 
Philippine forests and waste lands. They 
do not discriminate against man, if he is 
the first one down the path! Hunters fre- 
quently bag them. 





The New Brunswick Guides’ Association 
What It Is and What It Means to American Sportsmen 


By Morris Ackerman 


HE New Brunswick Guides’Asso- 
sociation is an organization com- 
posed of guides and camp-owners 
in that province. 

After having fished and hunted many 
times in the provinces east of the Mani- 
toba boundary it seems to me that there 
are several reasons why this splendid 
association should be brought to the at- 
tention of the American sportsman. Es- 
pecially is this true as a like movement 
to provide such a body of guides is un- 
der way at the present time in Ontario. 

In 1901 some of the New Brunswick 
guides got together with the idea in mind 
of establishing imaginary lines between 
certain fishing and hunting territory over 
which each was taking in visiting sports- 
men. As the Government failed to lease 
to the guides this hunting country and so 
that one guide did not encroach over the 
lands of the other, an agreement of this 


sort was not only desirable but meant 
understanding amongst themselves and 
safety to their patrons. 

Originally only twelve guides formed 
this Association. Since which time the 
number has been increased to forty. These 
include nearly every head guide and camp 
owner in the province. “Live game is 
worth more than dead game.” This is 
and has been their slogan. With this in 
mind the Guides Association has battled 
incessantly with the lawmakers for better 
and more rigid fish and game laws and 
for better and more competent guides. 

By a gentleman’s agreement on terri- 
tory, knowing at all times where the other 
fellow would be, there has not been a 
single instance in the twenty years where 
a non-resident sportsman has been “mis- 
taken for a deer”’—not a single shooting 
accident. This in itself is a remarkable 
vindication for the scheme. Each regis- 
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There’s game for your Kodak, as well as game for your 


oun—and it’s all a part of the lure of the wild. 


Eastman Kodak Company, Rochester, N. Y., 7/e Kodak City 
















































Ti 











TTT 


T 
j 





Does Your Collar Button Fit? 


EVER thought much about “‘fit” in collar buttons, possibly. 
Yet there are styles that give greatest comfort to thin 
necks and fat necks and just ordinary necks—buttons that “feel 
right ” and keep collar and shirt band smooth. They’re called 


“PARKROGER’ 


ABSOLUTELY ONE-PIECE 
COLLAR BUTTONS 


And they are the only buttons in rolled gold made from a single piece of 
meta!—absolutely in one piece—with no attached base to wear loose and come 
off. Ask your haberdasher or jeweler for “PARKROGER’—in the style 
you need. Retails at 25 cents—well worth it. 


TOTO 
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Guaranteed to satisfy—or a new button free. 


PARKS BROS. & ROGERS, INC. 
PROVIDENCE, RHODE ISLAND 
MAKERS OF PARKROGER “JIFFY LINK” SEPARABLE CUFF BUTTONS 
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LEATHER COATS 


The ideal coat for 
all outdoor ac- ta 
tivities. As 
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free and easy he 
as a sweater, ¢ 
| and as warm and 
comfortable asa 
fur coat. The t. 


soft leather line 
ing and sleeves jm 
and the plaited Afi 
back mean ge As 
| absolute 


Thereisno 
sag to the 
patented Knit- 
| Nek and the 

knitted wrist- 
lets provide 
extra snugness, 


The Universal Garment for Out o’ doors 
Leading stores sell them. Ask for Style Book A-22, 
GUITERMAN BROS. 

SAINT PAUL, U.S.A. 

Originators and manufacturers of wind-proof and cold. 





GUARANTEED TO KEEP YOU DRY 
in the heaviest rainstorms. The only reliable 
garment for every outdoor requirement. 
COMPACT, LIGHT, SERVICEABLE 


IT -FITS - THE - POCKET 
FREE cat: of pneumatic goods for camp, 
automobile, hospital, office and home require- 
ments. For sale by Sporting Goods Dealers. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 
ATHOL, MASS. 





resisting clothing. 








DECOYS MUST BE “LIVER than the LIVE ONES” 


Ducks have keen sight. They are quick to detect a clumsy 
decoy. Take your own case. It would be a mighty life-like 
clothing dummy to fool you into shaking hands with it. A 
scare-crow would never do In equipping for your next trip 
be sure you get MASON’S DECOYS, the kind that look 
“liver than the ‘live ones.’ ’’ Perfect in shape and coloration. 
All species. At all good dealers. Send today for interest- 
ing booklet. 





MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 593 Milford St., Detroit, Mich. 





g. U. 5. Patent Office 





“PREMIER” MALLakD, Re 
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tered guide is a game guardian, living 
within and for the game laws. 


Long and hard have the members 


fought for short and proper open seasons 
| on fish and game, battling finally to a suc- 
cessful finish a law that prohibited the 
sale of the meat of game, thus to a large 
extent removing temptation. 


Last year 








W. HARRY ALLEN, PRESIDENT OF THE NEW 
BRUNSWICK GUIDES ASSOCIATION 


there were exactly one hundred and three 
violations reported in the province. One 
hundred and one convictions were made 


4 | and the other two dismissed for lack of 


evidence. Is this not a wonderful record? 

Like every successful venture there was 
the man behind. In this case W. Harry 
Allen was the man. For the past ten 
years this noble old fellow has been the 
Association’s president, while twice before 
he acted in the same capacity. The fact 
that New Brunswick is still overly blessed 
with deer and its full quota of moose is 
due to the New Brunswick Guides Asso- 
ciation in general and Harry Allen in 
particular. 

If Ontario can follow in the footsteps 


| of New Brunswick it will be worthwhile 








work well done. If the American angler 
and hunter is to continue his exploits in 
Canada it is the Canadian sportsmen, lov- 
ers of the rod and gun, who must save the 
fish and game for us. The best way to 
do that is for every province, from Yukon 
to Nova Scotia, to exemplify New Bruns- 
wick and its wonderful work as accom- 
plished by the members of the New Bruns- 
wick Guides Association. 
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than Weather” 
Pure Wool Products 


Outing garments, Sweaters, Mackinaws, Wool Hosiery, Caps and Blankets for 
outdoor men who demand the cold, wind and moisture resisting comfort of all- 
wool garments and the conveniences which Patrick builds into them. Made of 
the genuine North Country wool which has made Patrick Cloth famous. 


There is no other cloth like Patrick 
Cloth. It is as distinctive to America 
as are friezes to Ireland, cheviots to 
Scotland and tweeds to England. It is 
made of the thick, long-fibre North 
Country wool from “sheep that thrive 
in the snow.” 

Manufactured exclusively in Patrick 
woolen mills and made up into gar- 
ments in Patrick factories. Patrick 
controls every manufacturing process, 
from raw wool to finished garments. 


Look for the Patrick label. 
If your dealer does not handle 
Patrick Pure Wool Products 
we will direct you to one who 
does. 


Send for 1920-21 Style Book 
showing Patrick-Duluth fab- 
rics in colors. 


PATRICK-DULUTH 
WOOLEN MILLS 


Sole Manufacturers of both 
Cloth and Garments 


Duluth Minnesota 
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a Sheep that thrive in the Snow 
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ARMS, AMMUNITION 
AND TRAP SHOOTING 








give your address for reply.—The Editor. 


This Department is open for the discussion of everything pertaining to shotguns and rifles. 
man's exchange for gun information—both the good qualities and defects of our modern firearms. 
best possible firearm and design the best possible cartridge for the service intended, they are only too glad to hear from the woodsmen 
themselves as to how their weapons pan out in actual field service. 


Do not hesitate to write us for advice and criticism. 


We are endeavoring to make it a sports- 
While the manufacturers put out the 


Be sure to 











Edited by Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


“THE KILLING RANGE” 
By Capt. Paul A. Curtis, Jr. 


T would seem that there was very little 

remaining to be said on the subject of 
range and sighting, volumes having been 
written regarding the method of sighting, 
how to hold, elevation, windage and the 
many other minor details which are so 
important to the expert on the range. 
Yet these things, as a rule, mean but little 
to the hunter, partly becduse he does not 
study such matters as the “range bug” 
does, and partly because he feels that they 
really do not enter into his game. In a 
measure he is right, one does not have 
the time in the field to make an accurate 
estimate of the distance to the game, and 
to pull out a notebook to consider the 
windage tables and the jottings which one 
has made on the range, as to the minutes 
of elevation required, with the rifle in 
hand, for our particular style of holding. 

Even on the rifle range where we have 
the time to do such things in comfort, 
under ideal conditions, we do not hit it 
right the first time, at least we generally 
don’t, and in game shooting there is sel- 
dom more than the one chance for a 
standing shot. It is perhaps a knowledge 
of this that discourages the hunter from 
bothering much about it, and it is ap- 
palling how many enthusiastic hunters go- 
ing into the woods every year for some 
form of big game shooting, do so in a 
haphazard, hit-or-miss sort of way, 
without ever learning what they or their 
rifles are capable of. When they do get 


a long shot they shoot a little high, or 
worse, they monkey with the rear sight, 
without knowing just what they are do- 
ing, and if they miss, they go home and 
call it “just darned hard luck” instead 
of “darned gross ignorance,” which it 
really is. 


FTER all, such a man is not any 

worse than the “range bug” with his 
pet theories on big game shooting, that 
he has never been far enough away from 
Peekskill to try out. He is the one who 
gets my “Nanny,” for half the time he has 
never gained anything from his range 
work that would make him more compe- 
tent than the slipshod hunter, because he 
does not use his head and apply what he 
has learned. As an illustration it is no 
rare thing for some “range cootie” to 
coolly ask me with an air of one who is 
just mildly interested to know, what some 
brother sportsman thinks, what I would 
consider the best rifle and load to take 
with him to British Columbia, where one 
would be liable to get shots at goats and 
sheep at four to five hundred yards! 
Holy Smokes! Just a little matter like 
that, a hop, skip and a jump, like five hun- 
dred yards, at a great big sheep! “Hasn't 
he many times made a perfect run of ten 
shots on the twenty-inch bull’s-eye of the 
standard target at that range?” Prob- 
ably, but he has not gained anything from 
it that will help him in the hills, unless 
he realizes that shooting at a_ positive 
range of five hundred yards is one thing, 
and that a mistake in estimation of the 
actual range of the game by twenty-five 
yards is enough to cause a complete miss, 
when one is reaching out at that distance. 
Show me the man that is such a won- 
derful judge of distance that he can do 
this. Another thing, it is the well-placed 
shot that brings him the bacon; when the 
smallest front sight made will almost 
cover a sheep completely at 500 yards, 
how the deuce is one going to place his 
shots at that range? Hitting an old billy 
does not mean a kill by a lot, and the 
vital spot is pretty small. I know from 
experience that at three hundred yards 
a large moose will blur into a brown 





mass over one’s sights, and that it is in 
consequence foolish to shoot at him; how 
much chance then has one of hitting a 
sheep at five hundred with any hope of 
dropping him? These shots have been 
pulled off now and then, generally by the 
grace of God and good fortune, but that 
is no reason why we should give them 
much consideration. Given ideal condi- 
tions, including lack of wind, perfect light, 
unobstructed vision, and a terrain over 
which one could judge his required eleva- 
tion to within twenty-five yards—add to 
this that the shooter was holding 100% 
correct and squeezed off the trigger ex- 
actly right and I will say that it can be 
done. 


ORE than that, I know that it has 

been done in such a way and not 
by sheer luck, but I also say that there 
are a host of provisos to be considered, 
all of which must be handled correctly 
to insure success. So we don’t want 
to lose any sleep over trying to figure 
out just how possible it is. Very few such 
chances come to a man in a lifetime, and 
he needs a good many of them if he is 
to score on one. 

I read not long ago an article by one 
of our best known riflemen in which he 
disagreed with another crank, who had 
said that the micrometer sight was a use- 
less addition to the hunting rifle, as there 
was no time to use it in the field. 

The first party said that he had killed 
over seventy-five head of big game, 
and had twice brought down his quarry 
with a_ well-directed shot at over 350 
yards, which would have been impossible 
if he had not had a micrometer sight on 
his weapon. In a measure they both 
were right, and I have not the faintest 
hesitancy in saying that the man who 
claimed the two long kills did so, and 
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Only three working parts 
—the simplest gun made 





The lock mechanism of the Fox Gun 
is the simplest and strongest known. 
The hammer strikes the primer direct, 
eliminating the usual delicate, trouble- 
some firing pin. Made heavier where 
the greatest strain comes—unbreakable. 


The mainspring is made of the finest 
piano wire, carefully tempered and 
tested. It is permanently guaranteed 
against breakage. 





The sear is made of special drop- 
forged steel. It will withstand long, 
hard service, always giving uniform 
results. All parts are guaranteed; 
should a defect be found at any time, 
replacement will be made gratis. 









at 


and this is my first year 
1? 


of gunning! 


HEN November brings the lure of the open— 
when you can hear the call of migrant ducks 
above the city’s din— 


Do you gratify that age-old instinct to go a-hunting? 
Or do you stifle it and deny yourself the pleasure and 
benefit of a few wholesome days in the open—days of 
relaxation in which care has no place, nights of genuine 
rest under the stars? Probably you have been on the point 
of going several times—then make your start this year. 


Much of the enjoyment and success of your trip will 
depend upon your gun. It must be hard-hitting, smooth 
in action, dependable, a gun to justify your pride and 
others’ admiration, and above all it must be perfectly 
suited to you individually. Fox Guns combine every 
desirable feature with the very best of materials and 
workmanship— “The Finest Gun in the World.’’ To 
help you in your choice, ask for our little booklet on 
**How to Choose a Gun.”’ 


A. H. FOX GUN COMPANY 
4658 NORTH 18TH STREET 
PHILADELPHIA 
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HIS FIRST 
TRIAL 


WIT 


A new shooting joy 
comes to the man who 
never before used 


Patented Steel- Locked 


Field’ Shells 


Once a shooter begins 
the use of this modern, 
superior shotgun ammu- 
nition he sticks and be- 
comes a booster. 

Here is the ove make of 
shell that works well in a// 
makes and types of guns. 
The patented steel con- 
struction and the peculiar 
qualities of the crimp 

eliminate the balk. 








‘Perfect from Primer to Crimp”’ 


Send for ““ Four Aces and a King” 
Mention this Magazine 

















| brown mass at that distance, 
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good conditions would 
do so again, but he happened to be one 
of those rare exceptions of which we 
have a few, that has had a wealth of ex- 
perience on the range and in test work, 
as well as an unusual amount of hunting 
experience. He has shot more ammuni- 
tion than the average sportsman would ‘in 
a dozen lives, and he is a student of every 
shot. His knowledge of the weapon that 
he was using, his estimation of distance, 
and his knowledge of sight adjustment, 
would all tend to make him a more likely 
candidate to pull off such a shot than 
anyone else that I know of. So there is 
no reason to think that the average hunter 
should consider such shooting seriously. 


i =VER, there is no necessity for 
doing so. It is beyond the possibility 
of doubt that seventy-five per cent of the 
big game killed in Quebec, New Bruns- 
wick, Nova Scotia, and the whole of the 
United States east of the Mississippi, is 
killed at about sixty yards, and of the 
remaining twenty-five by far the most are 
not over a hundred. While for the West 
and northwestern Canada, if we double 
the distances we will be pretty nearly 
right. There are exceptions; once in a 
while one does get a shot at a deer in a 
clearing, or at a moose in a large barren 
at three hundred yards and over. (I did, 
that’s how I know that he blurs into a 
so that one 
could not place a shot.) But the point 
is, that when these chances do occur, there 
is seldom any need of taking them with- 
out shortening the distance so as to insure 
success. This applies just as much in the 
West as it does in the East, and if you 
don’t believe it it would be a good thing 
for you to sce a seasoned old Scotch deer 
stalker at work in the ‘“He’lands.”| A 
good sportsman always 
there is more to his credit in making a 
within 


under the same 


good stalk to easy shooting dis- 
tance, than there is in the killing of some 
poor brute at long range. He does not 


wish to take the chance of merely wound- 
ing an animal which may drag itself off, 
suffering the torments of the damned, 
that he may have the chance to go home 
and brag about the distance at which he 
killed it} We all take an honest pride in 
a successful long shot, and should keep 
on shooting as long as there is a cartridge 
left with which to stop a wounded animal 
that is either coming or going, but there 
is no excuse for taking excessively long 
shots, except when facing starvation, and 
it goes without saying that at such a time 
the sportsman will play safe and get as 


| close to his mark as possible. 


Most of our big game rifles are quite 
satisfactory as to accuracy within the 
capabilities of the average sportsman, and 


for those that are proficient enough to 
get the best out of their weapons at 300 
yards or over, there are a few like those 
shooting the .30-06 that will give excel- 
lent results. The trouble is that those 
who have made fine scores at long range 
on the military target, but lack hunting 
experience, and the novice who had read 
of the marvelous accuracy of the modern 
high velocity rifle, all jump to the same 
conclusion, that with such a weapon 
they can kill at exceedingly long range. 


DO not mean to imply that the rifle 

with a very high velocity, and a con- 
sequent flat trajectory, is not a great ad- 
vantage over the low-power weapons of 
former days. The modern sportsman 
has fully 100 per cent more chance of 
hitting standing game at 300 yards, or 
running game at 100 yards, than his Daddy 
did with one of the old weapons with a 


appreciates that. 


slow-moving slug, that described a large 
arch in flight, but that does not mean that 
he can make kills with any degree of cer- 
tainty at military range; he should be 
satisfied with a reasonable degree of in- 
creased range. Despite the fact that his 
modern weapon will hold up, so that the 
nicety of judgment in estimating the dis- 
tance to his mark is not as necessary as 
it was in the old days, it still remains true 
that the best of the modern weapons have 
their limitations, and that our ability to 
accurately judge range has not increased 
in preportion to the increased range of 
our weapons. 

The range to which the really first- 
class shot can attach any degree of cer- 
tainty for game shooting is about 300 
yards, and’ I am certain that it will not 
be increased until our trajectories become 


even flatter, and we get telescopes that 
are practical for game shooting, and de- 
spite their value for some short-range’ 


shooting they are far from being of se- 
rious value to the big game hunter to- 
day. 

To get the best out of his weapon the 


sportsman must study it seriously. To 
begin with his sights must be set to 
group in the bull when he holds the front 


sight up into it and not as the target 
shooter does, holding under with a bit 
of white showing and the sights adjusted 
to group the shots in the black. The 
weapon if of high power should then be 
sighted to shoot point blank at 100 yards. 
Some prefer it sighted for two hundred, 
and this is probably better for the open 
range in the West, but I prefer less. I 
have never believed that for either mili- 
tary or sporting shooting it was a good 
thing to have to make calculations both 
up and down the scale for other than the 
fixed range. If the rifle is sighted for 
the shortest range at which we will want 
to use it, it is naturally much easier to 
find the elevation necessary for the in- 
creased distances than it is to subtract 
up to 200 yards and to add from there on. 
My own Springfield is sighted for 50 
yards, and as the rise and fall of the .220- 
grain bullet (which I use) is only one 
inch at 100 yards and 4% inches at 200; 
I have a danger zone with it that is about 
6 inches in diameter at 150 yards with- 
out sight adjustment, and this is as far as 
I will probably ever want to use it in 
the East, and is quite small enough, al- 
lowing for errors in aim on an animal as 
small as deer. 


HIS is the real advantage in the mod- 
ern weapon for the novice who has 
had very little experience in sight adjust- 
ment. His bullet will not rise or fall 
outside of the killing area on his game 
at the ranges he is capable of hitting it, 
despite his errors in calculation of dis- 
tance providing he will leave his sights 
alone and not try shots at longer range. 
Whether one has his rifle sighted for 
50, 100 or 200 yards he should target it 
at every fifty yards from 50 to 250, as 
by the groups that he gets at these ranges 
he will learn where to hold on game with- 
out adjusting for elevation, and he will 
then get much more accurate results than 
he would by merely trusting to its flat 
trajectory. 

That is, providing that he can correctly 
judge distances, and nothing will help 
one more to do this than work on the 
target range. I am a firm believer in the 
sportsman knowing how to use his rifle 
effectively at the sporting ranges without 
sight adjustment. I believe that he -will 
do just about as well if he knows the fall 
of his bullet at a given range, and if he 
has under or over estimated the distance 
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Money-Back Shot-Shells 


Here you see one of The Black 
Shell displays which have attracted 
much attention to sporting goods 
and hardware store windows. 

Behind these displays you can 
find The Black Shells, and dealers 


who make good our unlimited 
guarantee, 


You can obtain The Black Shells 
in black or smokeless powder, which- 
ever you prefer and as you prefer— 
your pet load for any kind of 
shooting. 

And if, for any reason, you don’t 
like them, your money will be 
refunded without question. 


BLACK SHELLS 





Smokeless and Black Powders 


The Black Shells have the speed; and they are so uniform in power, so entirely 
waterproof, and so accurately gauged that gunners can rely upon them. 


UNITED STATES CARTRIDGE COMPANY, 111 Broadway, New York 


General Selling Agents: National Lead Company, Boston, Buffalo, Cleveland, Chicago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, 
San Francisco; United Lead Company, New York, Philadelphia; National Lead and Oil Company, Pittsburgh; 
James Robertson Lead Co. Baltimore; Hingston-Smith Arms Co., Winnipeg; John Hallam, Ltd., Toronto. 
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Drawn 


Hammer.” 





These three booklets free. 
for the one that interests you. 


“A” Firearms; “B” Bicycles; “C” Motorcycles. 


99 Chambers Street, New York 


e 
“‘That Shot Saved My Life’’ 
At some moment in your life, your means of protec- 
tion may be the deciding factor between life and death. 
Be ready for the emergency. Get an Iver Johnson today. 
The perfect rifling and true alignment of barrel and 
cylinder assure penetration and absolute accuracy. 
tempered piano-wire 
make the Iver Johnson alert, ready for use on an in- 
stant’s notice—today, or years hence. 
And the Iver Johnson is the revolver that can’t go off 
by accident. Drop it, thump it, or “Hammer the 


springs 


Send 


If your dealer hasn’tin stock the particular model you want, write us. 
IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS 
190 River Street, Fitchburg, Mass. 


717 Market Street, San Francice | 


throughout 











Iver Johnson Single and ee, 


Double Barrel Shotguns 
combine accuracy an 
dependability, and are 
moderately priced. 


Iver Johnson Bi- 
cycles are world- 
famed for easy 
riding. strength, @ 
and durability, 
Models and prices 
to suit everyone. 
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WILBUR SHOTGUN PEEP SIGHT 


Deadly addition t the modern shotgun Makes good 
shots of poor ones Fast enoygh for snap shooting 
ducks, or at traps Automatically shows how to lead 
correctly—-NO MORE GUESS WORK Made of blued 
steel, clamps rigidly on breech of gun barrels. 2, 16 
20, 28 gauges Double guns only Postpaid, $2.50 
including booklet ““‘Wing Shooting Made Easy.’’ Book 
let alone sent on receipt of ten cents Teaches the art 


of wing shooting 


WILBUR GUN SIGHT 
116 West 39th Street Room 140 New York 





TE KERR Gun'stine 


ADJUSTABLE 


WEBBING OR LEATHER FOR ALL RIFLES 


AN AID TO ACCURACY 


Ask your dealer or write us 


MANUFACTURING & SALES CORP. 


40 CEDAR ST. 


NEW YORK 





BOB SMITH 


Will Take Your 


GUN, RIFLE or REVOLVER 


in exchange. Send stamp for Second-Hand List 
BOB SMITH, Sporting Goods 


73 Federal Street 


Boston, Mass, 




















and sees where the bullet strikes, as one 
often does, the correction can be made 


}again by changing the allowance for the 


next shot. Invariably the game is mov- 
ing fast after the first chance, and it is 
opportune to add that while a running 
deer only has to be led from 12 to 18 
inches at 200 yards to insure a hit when 
using a rifle with 2700-foot muzzle ve- 
locity, providing that the gun is kept 
moving with the line of flight of the game, 
it nevertheless takes a lot of practice to 


| learn to do with any degree of certainty 


at 100 yards. 

As to my meaning regarding the ques- 
tion of elevation—if one is shooting with 
a .30-06, using the .220-grain bullet, at a 
deer standing at about 200 yards esti- 
mated range, and we know that our bullet 
will fall about 5 inches from its present 
point-blank range, if sighted in for 50 
yards, it is a simple thing, knowing the 
height of the average deer to hold just 
about at the withers so that we will hit 
about at the point of the shoulder which 
is the ideal spot. 


VEN though one can allow himself 
considerably more leeway in the 
estimation of range with the latest type of 
rifle it is still important to judge as cor- 
rectly as possible. A little study of the 
front sight as an impromptu range scale 
will be a great help estimating the range 
in the uncertain light in the woods, or in 
a hilly country, where it is always hard 
to judge correctly. The bead sight is 
always the best for game, some prefer a 
large one while others like as fine a bead 
as they can get, but if one will study his 
front sight at different ranges he will 
quickly learn how big a spot the bead 
covers at 100, 200 and 300 yards. Also, 
the height of the front sight as seen 
through the peep, compared to the height 
of game animals at different ranges will 
be an excellent gauge. As an illustra- 
tion we will say that the height of our 
front sight from the base to the tip cov- 
ers 3 feet at 100 yards. If so (and this 
is about what the front sight on the aver- 
age rifle will do), it would be apparently 
the same height as a deer to the shoulder 
at that distance. Consequently, if the 
deer appeared to be half the height of 
the front sight it would be approximately 
200 yards away. This can be worked out 
with an empty rifle very satisfactorily by 
aiming at objects at a distance, and then 
measuring them and the distance to them 
from where the sight was taken. I know 
of nothing more instructive to the sports- 
man than to get off on a hill and take 
sight at sheep scattered out in a pasture 
at various ranges. It is surprising how 
small even mild “old mooly,” the cow, will 
look over one’s sight at 4 to 500 yards, 
and it will go a long ways towards dis- 
couraging the erroneous. impression as to 
the practicability of killing game at those 
ranges if we check up to see how far 
out we were as to range on the small 
mark she affords. 

When some mighty hunter tells you of 
the wonderful shot that he made at long 
range discount it by at least a third and 
lay the error to enthusiasm, if you think 
that he was sincere, and if convinced that 
he did do it, attribute it mostly to 
dumb luck. Remember that it is very 
unlikely that he ever measured it accu- 
rately, but at any rate don’t worry over 
much about trying to duplicate it. 
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listed below are all that any shooter needs. 


These are the Standard Loads. 
Keep this list handy. The loads are for 12-gauge guns. 





Shooters Who Know 


S Ranaerpie singed of sportsmen whose names were known throughout the country-side 
and whose experience goes back three or four decades have found that the loads 


They are standard because they do the work best. 


























DUPONT |BALLISTITE|/DUPONT| OUNCES SIZES 
SMOKELESS/SMOKELESS| BLACK 
Drams Grains Drams Shot Shot 
Large Ducks...... 3, 3% or 3% | 24, 26 0r 28 3% 1% or 1% 4,5,6o0r7 
— 3,3 3 24, 26 or 28 3 1 1 5, 6,7 or 8 
ucks........ »3% or 3% . 26 or Ms Morl% , 6,7 or 
Grouse, Partridge, . 4 
e Prairie Chicken.. 3 or 3% 24 or * 3% 4 ‘ é. 4 or Ls ’ 
heasants........ 4 % % .6,70r7% 
See 314 28 | 3% 1% |4, 3, 2, | or BB 
Pe Lg » Oe : 3% . 3% 174 4, =~ oes ! 
uirrel, Rabbits. . 4 % % or 
Doves, J seacmany +e 3 or 3% 24 or 26 3% 1% 6,7 0r 8 
ets 5 wike 30r 3% 24 or 26 3% l or 1% 7%,8or9 
Snipe, Woodcock. . 2% or 3 22 or 24 3 1 or 1% 8,9 or 10 
Shore Birds....... 2% or 3 22 or 24 3 lor 1% 8, 9or 10 
ee eee 2% or 22 or 24 3 1 or 134 | 8, 9 or 10 
Trap Loads.......! 3 or 3% 24 or 25 | 144 or 1% | 7% or 8 





We are justly proud of the confidence put in Du Pont Powders by such a 


to inctease this confidence by unremitting efforts to turn out the finest 
possible to make. 


Your dealer carries these Standard Loads of 
Du Pont Powder. Ask him. 


E. I. du Pont de Nemours & Co., Inc. 


Sales Dept.: Rifle and Shotgun Powders Division 
WILMINGTON, DELAWARE 














large propor- 


tion of the sportsmen of this country. It has been our constant effort for over a century 


powders it is 
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7 out of 10 use 


GU POND 


SMOKELESS 
SHOTGUN 
POWDERS 





Shooters Who Know 


THE GUIDE 


*‘Wal, I never take 
chances—allus use 
Du Pont Powders.’’ 
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HE unusually good re- 
sults that shooters have 
with Peters Shells are 


due not a little to the & 
perfect Pattern. 


Uniform, highly polished 
shot; elastic wads made of 
thoroughly cleaned cattle 
hair; and a carefully designed s 
crimp—all produced within 
our own factory contribute 
to the better pattern which 
Peters Shells give. «© e 

There are many other good 
features—" steel where steel 
belongs,” the sure-fire primer * 
and so on. Peters Shells 
are better. 
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THE PETERS CARTRIDGE COMPANY 
CINCINNATI 


Veters 


‘SHELLS 


Field 





San Francisco 















Some members of the OLYMPIC team shooting 
for the United States used the 


OLD RELIABLE PARKER GUN 


Gun of KNOWN WORTH and DURABILITY proved by 


Why? Because—It is a 
the TEST OF TIME! 
Send for Catalogue and Free Booklet about 20 Bore Guns 


PARKER BROS. cut'tisi.: MERIDEN, CONN., U. S. A. 


_. New York Salesrooms, 25 Murray St. 
A. W. du Bray, Pacific Coast Agent, 


P. O. Box 102, San Francisco 


| Mostly we used 9’s, 
| me to think that I got as many birds, 


and Stream—November, 1920 


LARGE OR SMALL SHOT? 
By Zoz 


HE experience of a reader in a recent 

issue with 5’s on jack snipe crystal- 
lized in my mind some rambling remarks 
on shot sizes which I have long wanted 
to get out of my system. Possibly they 
may help some brother who always lugs 
along an assortment of shells and changes 


| for every different kind of game. You 
| know the sort. 


He carries 9’s for snipe 
and woodcock, 7's for the “big” birds, 
4’s for ducks and BB’s for long shots. 
In the field, he is continually breaking 
his gun to change sizes. He has to have 
one size for his modified right barrel and 
one size larger for his full-choke left— 
usually different brands of shells, the color 
of the paper indicating the shot size. 
Along about 94, when I was graduated 
from the Flobert rifle and cheap single 
shotgun, I acquired one of the first Win- 
chester ’93 shotguns, 30-inch, full choke. 
I soon found that it was inconvenient to 
use more than one size of shot and keep 
changing shells. My shooting compan- 
ions all used double guns and kept chan- 
ging shot, even on the marsh. Those 
were the happy days when peep, sander- 
ling, grass birds and summer yellowlegs 
used to come in large flocks. If we were 
lucky enough to strike the August flight 
we were sure of pretty fair bags, flock 
shooting in the blind and shacking over 
the marsh when the tide was _ rising. 
My observations led 


shooting only one size, as the others with 
their changes to 8’s and 7%4’s 

For upland shooting, having found that 
my barrel patterned 7’s rather better than 
any other size, I generally stuck to that 
size for ruffed grouse, rabbits and other 
small game—not squirrels, for I always 
believed it a most unsportsmanlike thing 
to shoot any furred game with a scatter- 
gun. The farmers in the part of New 
Hampshire where I hunted generally used 
a 10 with BB’s. Their shooting was on 
“pa’tridge” budding in the yellow birches 
or hornbeams, foxes and other vermin. 
They laid great stress on the distances 
at which they could kill. To hear them 
talk, you would think a good shotgun 
ought to be able to land a single BB at 
a hundred yards and kill the game. Con- 
cerning patter, they had only the vaguest 
ideas; and wing shooting was practically 
an unknown art. 


OR some years, when I could not make 

the fall trip to the summer home, I 
hunted “coot” on the Massachusetts 
coast. Brant Rock, that famous old gun- 
ning stand, was my usual objective. Be- 
ginning with 4’s, I was soon influenced 
by the old gunners there to use larger 
shot. For instance, Henry Phillips used 
a double 8 with 2 ounces of TT’s in each 
barrel for the flocks and a 10 with 1’s for 
the singles and for shacking cripples, 











though ‘he slipped in 8’s for crippies, in 
| order to get a pellet into head or neck cf 
a crip on the water. So I changed to 
| 3’s, and later to 2’s and 1’s. The boats 
lay off the Rock in one or two long lines, 
| with intervals of about a hundred yards 
between them. Ifa flock caught one boat 
napping it would go close to the unwary 
gunner. Then the man in the next boat 
would cut loose, and many a time I was 
peppered all over with big shot from 
Teddy Phelps’ old 8. On the contrary, 


I found my 12 would not reach out and 
pull ’em down at 60 or 70 yards with 4's, 
but the bigger sizes, backed by 334 drams, 
would. For Brant Rock conditions, with 
big “pods” of coot passing at long range, 
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I became a confirmed big-shot advocate. 

However, conditions, and with them 
convictions, change. Changing my habitat 
to North Scituate, where the shooting is 
all bay work, with the flocks coming to 
the ’coys, I found that my old shells 
would not do the execution at 35 to 45 
yards that my friends with 6’s were get- 
ting. Many years ago Orrin R. Dickey told 
me he could get just as many coots with 
chilled 6’s in a 20 as he used to get with 
4’s in a 12. I had not, at that time, done 
any bay shooting, and I was firmly con- 
vinced that bigger shot were needed on 
the open coast. It was a revelation to me 
to see Friend Shaw cutting them down 
with 6’s and outshooting Dunbar’s 10 
with 4’s. It convinced Dunbar, too, after 
a whole lifetime of professional gunning, 
and he found he could get more birds 
by having more of the smaller shot hit 
a bird. The most satisfactory thing about 
6’s is the clean killing you get. The birds 
come down dead far oftener, and you 
don’t have to shack a cripple in a heavy 
sea and plug away time and again with 
8’s before you can boat him. I had the 
same experience in Ipswich Bay—cleaner 
killing and fewer crips with the 6’s. On 
another trip, down the Cape, where the 
local gunners were using 314 drams be- 
hind 4’s, I got another angle on the game. 
The birds were flying wild, small flocks 
of black ducks going outside the decoys 
without stopping. My guide would not 
let me shoot until after I had pulled down 
a crow at least 70 yards out. Then he 
told me to shoot at everything; but I 
couldn’t get the‘lead. My next trip was 
to the Vineyard, and we had shooting 
only on the last evening of my stay. I 
made a mess of it, leading too far with 
my heavy coot loads, and did not get a 
bird. The man in the next pit was get- 
ting them with 4’s. 

In succeeding years I reverted to shore- 
bird shooting. Down on the Maine coast, 
one fall, I was using up a case of chilled 
9’s on small birds, before the Migratory 
Bird Law became effective. The beetle- 
heads had not come in, so we walked the 
beach and picked up enough peep and 
sanderlings for a pie. After my 9’s were 
gone, I used trap-loads of 7%’s chilled 
and was surprised to find how much more 
cleanly they killed. Next I bought 8's, 
and they seemed inferior to the 7%’s; 
so the following fall, planning a trip to 
Chatham, I ordered soft 7’s. I liked their 
execution on all sizes of birds so well 
that I determined to standardize on 7’s 
for all ordinary shotgun shooting, and 6’s 
for ducks. 


INCE I moved to Ohio I find that 

many of the duck hunters stick to 
chilled 5’s. They argue that they get 
cleaner killing than with 4’s, and they are 
not too large for the occasional snipe or 
plover, or for rabbits, either. 

Summing up, I am satisfied that 7’s 
will kill small birds cleaner than anything 
smaller, and if one does not patch his 
pattern by cramming in too much powder, 
a good, even pattern of 7’s has mighty 
few holes in it. I would not be afraid 
to go up against the ducks with them, 
with more powder and proper wadding, 
for shooting over ’coys at proper shotgun 
ranges. So, on the whole, I am going to 
stick to medium shot for general purposes 
and fall back on the bigger sizes only for 
abnormally long range work. 


oe 








The Call of the Great Outdoors 
is the Call for a COLT 


‘HE allurement of the woods at this time 
of the year is almost irresistible to the man 
who loves the great outdoors. 


And naturally, he packs with him as part of 
his camp equipment a COLT. 


His preference may vary as to whether it is 
an Automatic or a Revolver, but those who 
have experience never argue on one thing— 


that is, that the arm must be a COLT. 


This world-famous accuracy and dependable 
safety have earned for it among sportsmen 
the world over a reputation which establishes 
it as the best that money can buy. 


For your outing this fall, take a COLT. It will add 
great pleasure and protection for your trip and your 
dealer will be glad to obtain for you, if he has not 
already got it, the exact model you prefer. 


COLT’S PATENT FIRE ARMS MFG. CO., Hartford, Conn. 


Manufacturers of 
Colt’s Revolvers Colt’s Automatic Pistols 
Colt’s (Browning) Automatic Machine Guns Colt’s (Browning) Automatic Machine Rifles 
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|WHY CERTAIN RIFLE SHOOT- 
ING IS UNINTERESTING 


4 “ e F. W. King 
Rabbit Shooting with EARLY everything in this life is 
measured by comparison, and the title 
of this article might be supplemented by 
© saying “In Comparison to Trap Shooting.” 
n A ] e This, of course, is merely my own opin- 
ion to which I believe I am entitled, and 
which is based upon the fact that I have 























“*Keep your eyes open Bill. I[ personally tried all forms of shooting 
beli ia but ’ with both weapons, and have, as a con- 
, e 1eve lear one, but cant see sequence, drawn my own conclusions. 
! him. The dogs are making It is to be admitted that the men who 
i % i é , excel in either branch of sport find their 
such a racket that he can’t be hobby almost too absorbing, as their wives 
far off. or families will testify, so this article 
merely refers to the average condition of 
**Right you are Jim! If Isee him a rifle club, and not to one which is car- 
’ : . ried along by a bunch of really wild en- 
I'll get him. These Infallible | sieeelaaie: 
loads are so fast that all I need is | 


THINK it may be what one might 


; bai * 
a glimpse, then it'll be good-night call a refinement of a primitive and 
rabbit.’ savage instinct that crops out making us 
like to see something definite happen when | 
we fire. What more wonderful feeling 
HERCULES POWDER:CO. could there be than in watching the long 





dropping curve of an apple or rock thrown 


1007 Orange Street the length of the yard when it finally de- 








Wilmington Delaware scends, with beautiful precision, upon the 
body of a slumbering cat on the back 
fence. 

’ HERCULES The geometrical definition of what con- 


Swakelass ubotgan Powdars stitutes a straight line is cor.ect, but it is 
INFALLIBLE+-“EC also a truth that a cat hit thusly is the 
quickest time between two points. 

Consider the youthful and pleasing past- 
time of breaking windows. How won- 
derful it was combining accuracy, skill, 
daring adventure—not to mention getting 
away with it; and all for the sake of see- 
ing something definite happen—to wit, 
the smash. 











N uncle of mine owned a large wheat 

farm in Minnesota some years ago. 
The nearest farm was several miles, and 
the town eighteen. His grain elevator 
was about one hundred and fifty yards 
from the front porch, and periodically he 
would sit there with a forty-five seventy 
Winchester and shoot all the panes of 
glass from the only window in the end of 
the elevator. 

He would do this all alone; when he 
missed he would anxiously and quickly 
pump in another shell, and when the shot 
was a hit he would slap his knee and 
laugh and have the time of his life gen- 
erally. After it was all over and there 
were no panes of glass left to shoot at 
he would have one of the men take out 
the window frame and on the next trip 
to town have the glass renewed. It might 
be weeks before he would repeat the per- 
formance, but repeat he certainly would. 








HEN questioned all he could tell 
you was that he had never out- 
- grown his mania for breaking windows 
when he was a small shaver, and now 
that he could afford it *twas no one’s af- 
fair but his own. 

Why does the small boy like to shoot 
a bird he does not want? It is merely to 
see something drop. 
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Army and Navy 
In the Handy Can Goods 


For lubricating and Hunting Clothes 
polishing around the 





house. in the tool shed Wonderful bargains in Then again, let anyone, small boy or 
or afield with gun or rod. J | | Army blankets, shoes, sox, grown up, go into the backyard with a 
shirts, underwear, raincoats, twenty-two caliber rifle and unlimited am- 
Spectemep hese ont leggings, etc. Hunting and munition and shoot at a spot on a board 
at 15e and 25c. Send us aaeeeid > Heavy Khaki duck until he is tired. It will not take very 
the name of a live one who camping outfits complete. cecum Sette, I : 
doesn’t sell NYOIL with oa ~4 ss pose pa —— ong. 
; >ssaries ts- §| Send siz cents for our big proo unting T > —_ a iti ; ce 
oa sees oe catalogue No. 25 offering Coat. Under the same conditions just cause 
@ dandy, handy new can hundreds of useful articles. Special, $5.50 yourself to be turned loose with the same 


(screw top and screw tip) 
containing 3% ounces post- 
paid for 35 cents. 


WM. F. NYE 
New Bedford, Mass. 





outfit and an unlimited number of glass 
bottles all nicely set up and of a size 
that appeals to you. You will stay right 
there breaking bottles with great gusto as 


Y & NAVY EQUIPMENT CO 


37 West 125th Street, New York City 
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long as there are any left. That is the 


answer. 


GAIN, step into some shooting gal- 

lery and observe, or else ask the owner, 
what targets are the most popular. You 
will find the standard paper ones are 
tabooed as the public likes to shoot pipes, 
birds, glass balls or a bull’s eye target 
that rings when you aim correctly. In 
other words, they like to see something 
definite happen. 

In all the rifle or pistol exhibitions be- 
fore the public our professionals are 
quick to learn what appeals to the aver- 
age audience, and the shooting is done at 
plates, potatoes, oranges or anything else 
spectacular. Shooting at a can of to- 
matoes with a high-powered rifle and a 
soft-nose bullet, when the can is thrown 
into the air, is, perhaps, the most inter- 
esting of all to see. If you have never 
seen this stunt pulled’ off—try it—you 
will be surprised at the result, especially 
when you note what has happened to the 
tin can, 








Running Deer. 


HE trap shooter enjoys his sport 
vastly more than he might otherwise, 
because the targets break when they are 
hit, and the harder they are powdered the 
more the shooter seems to enjoy the sport. 
How long do you suppose trap shooting 


would enjoy its present popularity if 
metal targets were used that did not 
break, but by some mechanical device 


would merely allow the trap shot to know 
whether he did or did not hit them? 
There is nothing to it. 

At the spring outings of the Camp Fire 
Club of America there has never been 
any request for an event in our rifle pro- 
gramme calling for shooting at a stand- 
ard American target. 

This is a club of big game hunters, and 
the events run off are running deer, rising 
bear and a slow fire of fine shots at a 
reduced Rocky Mountain sheep. These 





en 





events are all very popular, but they are | 


overwhelmed by the last event that is 
held. 
The ten highest contestants for all 


the rifle events make up two teams of 
five men each chosen by the two high 
guns. One hundred yards distant are 
ten dinner plates divided into two groups. 


At the given signal your team tries its 


darndest to break all the plates of | 


the other side before they break yours. 


Each rifleman is given a number which | 


is plainly seen on one of the plates be- 
longing to his side. A judge takes posi- 
tion behind each entry and it is his job 
to slap your shoulder if the enemy breaks 
your numbered plate. The unfortunate 
is supposed to be killed and must cease 
fire at once, 


hy 
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Captain T. K. Lee, 
: é. 2. 


Pocket Revolver 


Champion of U. S. 


a4% 


aaa 


Captain Lee’s Winning Target. 


Shoots as Straight 
as it Points 


OU know that the SAVAGE ten-shot automatic aims 

as easily as pointing your finger. The shape of its 

handle—often.imitated, but never equalled—does that. 
Here is the absolute, world-beating proof that the SAVAGE 
shoots as straight as it points. 

Captain T. K. Lee, U. S. R., has won the pocket Revolver 
Championship of the United States with the .380 SAVAGE 
Automatic, Model 1917. 

This is the first time in the history of the United States 
Revolver Association that any automatic pistol has beaten 
the Revolver. It is the greatest target victory that any 
automatic pistol has ever won. 

It proves that the longer barrel and the locked breech 
give the SAVAGE not only higher velocity and greater power 
than any other pistol can get with the same ammunition, 
but also much greater accuracy. 

A miniature reproduction of Captain Lee’s championship 
group is here shown. Standard American Target—twenty 
yards—five 5-shot strings, each in 20-second time limit— 
score 213. 

Remember that the SAVAGE is the Champion Pocket Gun. 

.32 calibre, 334 in. barrel, 19 ounces, 11 shots, $25.00 
.380 calibre, 434 in. barrel, 22 ounces, 10 shots, $26.00 
See it at your dealer’s, or write Dept. Z for description. If your 


dealer cannot supply it, we will ship one prepaid on receipt of money- 
order for price. 


SAVAGE ARMS CORPORATION 


SHARON, PA. UTICA, N. Y. CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS, 


Executive and Export Offices, 50 Church Street, New York City 
Owners and.Operators of 
J. Stevens Arms Company, Chicopee Falls, Mass. 
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GREAT GUNS! 
UNS 


«7 SHELLS rate C GUNS 
Bee? GUNS 
Remington GUNS 
Parker GUNS 


e 
INCORPORATED 


G U N Ss Winchester “(NEw York 
ae a. GUNS 
N Ithaca Fox 


VON LENGERKE & DETMOLD, Inc. 
414 MADISON AVE., NEW YORK 














When planning your next Out- 
| door trip—don’t forget your 


Perfection Air Bed 


means restful sleep on any camp ground. 
Its soft air-filled body is never lumpy or 
damp. Rolls to a small light bundle for 
carrying. Lasts indefinitely. Excellent in 
the home as well as on camping, motoring 
and yachting trips. 

Write to-day for catalog 


ATLANTIC—PACIFIC MFG. CO. 
130 Atlantic Ave. Brooklyn, N. Y. 








-- with the hide* 


BIG GAME 
MOUNTED 
Leopard, deer, any foreign or 
wild animal heads 


~the skin or hide 
tanned in natural state, and made 


domestic, 





mounted 


Army Auction Bargains 






into rugs, caps, gloves, men’s or 
Saddles 6.50 ’ wersacks . 8 x 


Tents « $4. 25 up |C.W.Revolvers $2.65 up 
Army Ha “ 
Uniforms 2.50 ” |Knapsacks ~ 


women's garments. 

















TAXIDERMY Slickers 1.85 aad nn ehee se se 
AND FUR TANNING 1 ie artrnes 67 07 a ot , so 
, S acres army goods. 
SPECIALISTS ee Sree © 
Our illustrated catalog tells how we. 
eragerdae ee: + Francis Bannerman Sons, 501 orn New York 
to prepare skins for shipping and 
shows prices on head mounting, 


taxidermy, fur tanning and styles 


of garments. 


ROCHESTER 
FUR DRESSING 
COMPANY 


656-665 We 
ROCHESTER, 


Want to Swap Guns? 


I will pay cash for your gun, rifle, or pistol, or ex- 
change with you for any other firearm you may 
want, Write me what you have, what you want, and 
1 will make you an offer by return mail. 


S. J. FRANCIS Adams Sq. 8oston, 9, Mass. 




















Special 
Offer! 








oesanailinis Double Barrel i 
Shotgun remarkable opp 


Jouble Barrel Shotgun at a big cut in price! A fortunate purehase of a limited lot 
Doubl this a Shotgun possible. All brand new L. C. Smith guns—straight from 
the factory No finer gun can be bought than this Ideal grade, the choice of ~“ 
World’s greatest sportsmen. Barrel full choke bored, tapered matted rib, positive extractor. x ‘= 
steel, case-hardened. Compensating extension rib; patent safety slide and top lever. Foe aa te ween 
walnut, pistol grip, finely potnaes and highly polished. arrel lengths 
30 and 32 in.; weights 7% to 8 Ibs. 
Big Price Cut! Rush Your Order your gun today as this 


The stock 
12 gauge; 











DAVID STRONG CO. 
Dept. SG-111, Chicago, mt. 
Send me one new L. 0. 8 oith Hammer- 
less Double Barrel pA, aa Ideal Grade, 
with understanding that you will refund my 
money it gun {8 not just as represented. I en- 
close oe Co for emount checked. 

162.50 bh Ejector. 


Checkered walnut fore-end, 
= »rice offer must be with- 

Order Now! aie when this special lot 
is gone. Send coupon and money order for only $62. 50 for gun without 
Ejector, or $72.50 for gun with automatic Ejector. You take no risk. 
We guarantee to refund your money if this gun is not exactly as repre- 
sented, or if you can match it anywhere at this low price. State gauge 
length of barrel wanted. o 


DAVID STRONG COMPANY, Dept. SG-111, Chicago, Ill. 
Value—Service—Satisfaction Since 1885 


NOTE—Readers of Freep anv Sracam can order gun described 1 7 sooy Ke con 4 
fidence. The Publisher’s guarantee. as well as that of the David Strong C On 
protects you absolutely against risk! CIBY .000-ceorereseee o 


2.50 bry Automatic Ejector. 
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It is a terrible thing to see how the 
very best shots fall down in this little 
event. In their hurry to kill before being 
put out themselves they shoot too fast 
and ten men busy pumping lead makes 
a tremendous row and results in a great 
deal of good-natured kidding. 

This sort of thing is great stuff for the 
average club, pulls them out of the old 
rut, and is spendid practice for shooting 
on the hunting trip next fall. 

Range shooting at all distances is fine 
sport, but few sportsmen or their clubs 
can obtain the necessary distance. 

I have seen a number of several rifle 
clubs that slowly languished and died on 
account of too much ordinary one to 
three hundred-yard target work at stand- 
ard targets. 

I am sure that if special events, such 
as are mentioned were pulled off occa- 
sionally the interest of the shooters would 
be held, and the clubs would have waxed 
fat and prosperous. It is worth a trial 
at least—don’t you think so? 





THE .30-06 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 
Do you think a Winchester .30 Govern- 
ment model 1906 carbine rifle is a good 


rifle for all around big and moderate 
game hunting? As I know it’s too pow- 
erful for whitetail deer, which bullet 


would you use? 

Do you think the medal patch bullet 
150-grain which is used in the U. S. 
Army would be all right after cutting the 
point off making a dumb-dumb? For big 
game which would you use, the Win- 
chester 220-grain blunt point bullet model 
1903 or the 172-grain bullet model 1906 
made by the Newton Arms Corporation? 
I think the 172-grain bullet is best. 

Do you think the .45 Auto Colt is a 
good side arm for all around use in the 
woods on fishing trips? Is the .25 Auto 
Colt a good pistol for self-defense and 
protection against dogs, etc.? 

RosAirE C. TRUEDELL. 


Ans.—As an all around rifle for big 
game shooting I could hardly recommend 
a better weapon than the Winchester 
Model 1895 Carbine bored for the Gov- 
ernment .30-06 cartridge. When used 
with the .150-grain soft point cartridge 
it is not too powerful for deer, and the 
.220-grain bullet is big enough for any- 
thing on this continent. 

I would not, however, advise you to 
cut off the point of the .150-grain military 
bullet. This would not make it mush- 
room properly at contact, as the regular 
soft point cartridge will. You would, of 
course, increase their resistance tremen- 
dously, which would decrease the velocity 
and increase the trajectory of the bullet, 
and as it would be very hard to accurately 
cut all of your bullets the same you 
would get variable results with them. 
For the largest game, such as moose or 
big bear, I would most certainly use the 
.220-grain soft point bullet in preference 
to the .172-grain Newton bullet. 

The .45-calibre Colt Automatic is an 
excellent all-around side arm. I never 
carry a pistol in the woods, and consider 
it out of place. Certainly I would not 
use the .45 for that purpose, as its chief 
function would be to kill small game 
around camp for the pot. I consider the 
.25 (Colt) cartridge too small for any pur- 
pose except as a vest pocket gun with 
which to shoot a man across the bar, and 
unfortunately all of our bars are being 
closed. Seriously, the .32 Colt Automatic 
would be a much better weapon for the 
same purpose.—Eb. 
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WANTED A BRUSH GUN 
Editor of Fietp AND STREAM: 

Do you consider a 20-gauge repeater| 
with 24-inch modified barrel the best to 
shoot quail in thick brush? If not, what 
is your opinion? Also state what load 
should be shot under these conditions. 
Do you recommend the 12-gauge auto- 
matic, 28-inch barrel, choked, for this 
kind of shooting? 

Rosert H. Botianp. 


Ans.—I personally do not consider a 
20-gauge the ideal weapon for quail shoot- 
ing in thick cover, for due to the very 
small pattern which such a gun gives, a 
man would have to be an expert to get 
the best results from it. A double-barrel 
20-gauge can be used with success where 
the cover is not too heavy, and should be 
bored modified and full choke, because of 
the fact that a cylinder- bored 20 would 
have so thin a pattern that it would not 
kill beyond 25 or 30 yards. On the other 
hand, an improved cylinder 12-gauge will 
give practically the same thickness of pat- 
tern at 30 yards that a modified 20 would, 
and would be much easier to use because 
of its greater killing area. 

I would by no means, however, recom- 
mend a 12-gauge Automatic for any kind 
of field shooting, as the gun is far too 
clumsy and heavy to be satisfactory for 
that kind of work. 

You are going to two extremes when 
you consider first a 20-gauge 24-inch 
modified barrel and then a 12-gauge Au- 
tomatic. The safe and logical ground is 
between the two, and I would recommend! a * 
the 12-gauge 26-inch modified left and} W ill y our Shells Fire 


improved cylinder right as_ the best! 


weapon for your purpose. Pr, & G a 7 
ee When Wet? 


WEAPONS FOR ALASKA 





Editor Fretp AND STREAM: ‘e hardly to be expected that your 
Have been a frequent reader of your 4 h 
valuable magazine and have read with in- ae sne 


Is will never i. wet. The ordinary 


kind soak and swel when they are wet, 


terest the stories of our comrades who in- 





dulge in the big-game sport. pee 

Having ened and lived in Alaska] § and then they will not work freely 
from latitude 70° to the southeastern por-| § h h 
tion and interior, would like someone to : t roug your gun. 
tell me what kind of a “cannon” is needed Ss f ’ 
to stop his royal highness, the grizzly. Remington UMC has overcome this handicap. A 
Have seen hits (body) with 220-grain k uR hells *“ W 
bullets that failed (soft nose) and .30 cali- new process makes a emington shelis et- 
ber rifles of different makes would have] fe proof,” an exclusive advantage which now applies 
to cut the heart strings or splatter the : ” 
brain with lead before the world would . to all of our shells, * ‘Arrow, * Nitro Club and 
turn black to Mr. Grizzly. Poor shooting “New Club. 


at medium range is perhaps the cause. 
Personally, I favor the .30 Government e 

Winchester for all around rifle for big Remington 
game, not discounting other makes. Can ° " 

you recommend a larger caliber that is as for Shooting Right 
accurate as the .30 Government in ques- 









tion with more killing power and what Tiow are 88.000 Remington dealers — 
ammunition preferred? S Head one 

Is there a brass shell in the 10-gauge portsmans Headquarters — where me 
automatic shotgun variety that would be ington Wetproof Shells can be obtained 
adapted for use in sawed-off shotgun for} without extra cost. No need nowadays to 
wolf or other game at 200-feet range or| take chances— Remington UMC Wetproof 


better? I have found this a very effective 
weapon for close-range work. I vag te 
it carbine style on my back but hac : es se 
trouble with paper shells in cold weather. Write for “Wetproof Folder 
I used 3-A buckshot. What load would 
you suggest and what bore? 

Have not paid any special attention to 
the scientific end of shooting arms, just 
relying on the standard ammunition and 
make of gun usual in territory where 
there is plenty of game. What make auto- 
matic .45 caliber would you suggest that 
could operate if necessary 40° or 50° 
below zero? Is it possible to depend on 


makes you sure of your She 









THE REMINGTON ARMS UNION METALLIC 
CARTRIDGE CO., Inc. 
Largest Manufacturers of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
WOOLWORTH BUILDING NEW YORK CITY 


























E had almost made the 

timber edge—but the quick, 
accurate bead I drew with my 
Lyman Sights beat him to it. 





make quick, sure shooting easy. 
No. 1A Combination Rear Sight 
shows the front sight close up in 
a large circle and centers your 
eye on the front sight and game. 
Has two sizes of aperture which are 
built into the sight; cannot be lost. Can 
be changed from one to the other with 
a flip of the finger. 


No 4 is the best front 
sight made for hunt- 
ing. It has the clear 
white Lyman Ivory 
Bead protected from 
injury by surrounding 
metal. 


No. 6 is a Combination 
Crotch and Bar Sight 
to take the place of the 
regular factory sight, 
which should be re- 
moved when you 
equip with a Lyman 
Rear Sight. No. 6 
allows use of crotch 
or bar at will. Both 
leaves fold down flat 
when notin use. 





At your dealer’s, or 
write us your make, 
model and caliber, and 
also ask us for folder 
showing our most 
popular sights. 


No. 4, $1.50 


Lyman Gun Sight 
Corporation 
70 West Street, Middlefield, Conn. 


No. 6, $2.00 


(For Remington 
Model 8, $2.50) 











Where Do You Cys 
Keep Your Guns? 


You wouldn't think of keeping 
your books on a closet shelf only 
to accumulate dust and dirt, and 
certainly books are no more per 
ishable than costly guns. 


The RIDER 


GUN CABINETS 


would net only make an attractive 
addition to your den, but would 
keep your firearms in better shape. 


If you take pride in your collec- 
tion of guns, you will be inter- 
ested in our line of cabinets 
They have a touch of the woods 
built into them 
tive circular 


Von Lengerke & Detmold, Inc. 
414 Madison Ave., New York City 


Send for descrip- 

















Field and Stream—November, 1920 


an automatic of modern type under un- 
usual conditions? 


Ans.—There is no more accurate car- 
tridge for big-game ~ shooting than the 
30-06 Gov., and I agree with you that it 
is the best of the lot for all around use 
on American game. At the same time if 
I were going to specialize on Kadiak and 
grizzly I would be inclined to select an 
even more powerful weapon, not merely | 
one of higher velocity, but one shooting 
a heavier bullet that would be sure to} 
penetrate the thickest bone under any 
conditions, which a light high velocity 
bullet cannot always be depended upon 
to do. 

This limits us to the .30 Newton (225- 
gr. bullet), the .35 W. C. F., the .35 New- 
ton and the .405 W. C. F., as all of our 
other loads are inferior to the .30-06 (220- 
gr. bullet) in energy except the .45-90 
W. H. V., which is fast becoming obselete 
because of its inferior accuracy beyond 
150 yards. 

The Newton Corporation claims ac- 
curacy equal to that of the Springfield 
for their .30, and the .35, I believe, very 
nearly approaches it. The other two men- 
tioned are also very good, the .405 being 
an excellent weapon for use up to 300 


} 
SourDoUGH. | 
! 


yards, beyond which game is seldom 
killed, with the possible exception of 
sheep. 


There is no 10-gauge automatic shot- 
gun, but I have used brass 12-gauge shells 
made by the Winchester company loaded 
with 3% drams of powder and 00 buck 
that would give you excellent results in 
a short shotgun up to about 40 yards. 

You can thoroughly depend upon the 
45 Colt Automatic, but use it dry, with- 
out any oil on it. There is then no chance 
of it freezing up.—Ep 


THE COLT SHOT-GUN 


Is it safe to shoot any and all kinds of 
present 12-gauge ammunition in an old 
Colt’s double (Damascus) barrel ham- 
merless shotgun (Patent Aug. and Sept. 
1882, No. 4282), much used, or is black 
powder only safe in it? 

Would 3% drams present powder be 
too heavy a charge for this gun? 

Are those Damascus barrels as strong 
as the present gun barrels of, say, the 
Parker cheapest grade? 

What, if you know, is the shooting 
quality of this Colt gun; is it as good as 
that of the Parker or Winchester re- 
peater? 

Why was the manufacture of the Colt 
shotgun discontinued ? 

In your judgment how many shots can 
be fired from a Winchester .32 Special 
rifle “take-down” model (1) with high- 
power cartridges, (2) with black powder 
loads, before it becomes loose enough to 
be more inaccurate than the same gun 
solid frame? 

Is there no way of making such a “take- 
down” frame as firm for accuracy as a 
solid frame? 











“‘The Real Stuff’’ 


SPORTING RIFLES 


and 


RIFLE SHOOTING 


By John Caswell 
Late Major, Ordnance Dept., U.S.R., A. E.F. 


The most practical work on rifle shooting 
in relation to big game hunting ever pub- 
lished. A complete manual on rifle shoot- 
ing in all its phases; how to choose the 
right rifle for any use; how to select am- 
munition; how to determine the effect of 
light, wind and weather on the flight of a 
bullet; how to aim for the vital part of all 
big game animals, and hundreds of other 
important points. The author is a famous 
big game hunter and instructor in range 
shooting. Nearly 100 unusual illustrations. 

R. J. Cunningham, noted sportsman and 
leader of many big game expeditions, says 
of this book: ‘‘The sanest bit of literature 
on rifles in relation to game that I have 
yet encountered . . . an erudite, practical, 
sound, commonsense work.” 


At all Booksellers, $5.00 net 
This is an Appleton Book 
D. APPLETON & CO. NEW YORK 




















Can a Lyman rear sight be used on the 
tang of this rifle with accuracy? 
L. H. Knox. 
Ans.—It will be perfectly safe for you | 
to shoot any of the modern smokeless 
powder shells in your old Colt shotgun. | 
Smokeless powder loads as sent out by the 
ammunition manufacturers are made to 
give practically the same chamber pres- 
sure as the old black powder shells did 
with a charge of comparatively the same 
weight. Consequently, there is no risk in 
using the latest development in shells in | 
your old weapon. A so-called 3% dram | 
load of bulk smokeless powder may not | 
actually have 3% drams of powder in it, 
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WARNERS “scromaric- 





“THE 


an. PISTOL 
‘ That 
Shoots and Hits 
1s Bef be pn 
‘ore buying ask your 
pn Warner "astute 
. Get the best and save 


NO —) at least 
JAMS @ @&@ @ > Ga $5 


Get a Warner “infallible” Automatic and teach the 
women how to plug the bull’s eye. Target shooting is 
intense, exciting sport. Excellent training for nerves and 
eyes. Teaches self-reliance, confidence and familiarity 
with What a Shooter Says :*‘Y our ‘infallible’ 
Automatic Pistol is all that you claim and more. I put 
seven shots in bull’s eye one inch in diameter at distance 
of twenty-five feet with the pistol. The accuracy of 
this arm is unsurpassed by any regardicss of price.”” 
C. S Hoffman, 157 Oakwood Avenue, Orange, N. J. 


FREE LESSON OFFER 
An authority has prepared for 
us, a set of six lessons on the 
Art of Pistol Markmanship. 
These lessons are of marvelous 
value in the use and care Of a 
Warner“ infallible’ Automatic. 
Write today for illustrated cir- 
cular and terms of Free Lesson 
jer. 


KIRTLAND BROTHERS 
96 Chambers St. 








& CoO., INC. 
(Dept. F-S) New York 








Cut out that unnecessary report 
noise. Don’t scare away all the 
other game. Use the new Model 


™! MAXIM 
SILENCER 


Price, .22 cal., $7.00. Send 6c in 
stamps for catalog and bookle 
of astonishing experi- ; 
ences of Silencer users. 

















THE MAXIM SILENCER 
COMPANY 





68 Homestead Ave., Hartford, Conn. 








Expert 


TAXIDERMIST & FURRIER 


M. R. MOHR ; 
Spokane, Wash. 2 Bernard St. S. 
We do only A. 1. Work 
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but it will develop the same pressure and 
velocity as the standard 3% bulk powder 
load would. 

Your old Damascus barrels, I am quite 
sure, are fully as strong as the cheap 
grades of barrels put on our best make 
guns to-day. Old Damascus barrels 
will, however, require a more careful 
cleaning than the new wrought steel bar- 
rels, as they are more susceptible to the 
action of nitro-powder acids due to their 
variation in texture. 

I do not know how your Colt gun is 
bored, but if bored the same it will shoot 
just exactly as well as a more modern 
weapon, Your gun is not really very old; 
I have a fine old Pape shotgun made in 
England in 1872 which shoots to-day fully 
as well as any present date cylinder gun 
which I have tried. I do not know why 
the Colt company discontinued the manu- 
facture of their gun—it was a very good 
one, 

In answer to your inquiry as to how 
many shots can be fired from a Winches- 
ter .32 Special take-down rifle, I am un- 
able to answer this, nor do I know any- 
body else that could. That is all a matter 
of how well the gun is fitted. For all 
practical purposes a take-down rifle is 
just as accurate as a solid frame and just 
as satisfactory. 

There is no reason why a Lyman rear 
sight cannot be used satisfactorily on the 
tang of such a rifle-—Ep. 





MARKS ON,FOREIGN SHOT 
GUNS 


Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have a Belgian “Galand,” caliber .20, 
double-barrel shotgun and would like to 
know the meaning of the following marks 
on same: 

















Left barrel—Choke 14.9 14.9 
13.5 35,9 
Right barrel— 15.7 15.6 
3.0 35.7 
Also in the right barrel this: 
D = 65 m/m 
17.8 
Kindly let me know at what distance 
this gun will kill small birds like doves 
and the proper load for that kind of 
shooting. 
Thanking you heartily for any infor- 


I am, 
RAFAEL G, 


mation given, 
RopRIGUEZ. 


Ans.—The numerals stamped upon the 
barrels of your Belgian gun refer to the 
measurements of the inside of the bore 
in millimeters; 14.9 over 15.9 on the choke 
barrel gives the normal measurements of 
the barrel and the measurements at the 
muzzle where it is checked. The right 
barrel, you will notice, is almost cylinder, 
being 15.7 over 15.9. What the last proof 
mark which you mention in your letter 
refers to I don’t know. Probably the di- 
ameters of the barrel times the length. 

For ducks, quail and so forth your gun 
should be quite satisfactory from 25 to 35 
yuna. The choke barrel wili shoot at 

greater range, but 
ne it would be certain. 


at the distance men- 


Pr. A. &, 
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Showing Easy 


AX ideal double purpose 
Loading Feature 


rifle for Hunting and 
Targets. For hunting use 
the .22 smokeless hollow 


point. 
The splendid sights and extreme accuracy of the 
B.S. A. Match Rifle which have already made it 


the favorite equipment of U. S. Smallbore experts, 
also admirably adapt it to small game hunting. 


With one setting of the rearsight, rats, squirrels 
and similar small game may be hit up to 70 yards; 
with another, woodchucks, rabbits and game of 
similar size may be hit up to 110 yards without 
change of aim, or change of elevation, for intermed- 
iate distances. 


It is the famous B.S. A. No. 8 a rearsight with its 6-hole 
aperture disc that renders this possible. 





Rapid and convenient to load. With “Shootwell” quick- 
loader, an inexpensive extra, the B. S. A. Match 
Rifle becomes as rapid and convenient as a re- 
peater for hunting. 


PRODUCTION EQUIPMENT CO., Inc. 
Dept. 11, 5 Union Square, New York 
Sole Distributors in the U. S. for B. S. A. Guns, Ltd., Great Britain 


Canadian Distributors: 
FRASER & COMPANY, 10 Hospital St., Montreal, Canada 
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‘ BOND RELOADING TOOLS 


Bullet Moulds—Powder Measures 
: for 
Metallic Cartridges 


g BOND MACHINE CO., 817 W. 5th St., Wilmington, Del. 
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WINNER OF THE GRAND AMERICAN 
HANDICAP, 1919-1920 
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SMITH GUNS 


“The Gun that Speaks 
for Itself’’ 


has much to say these Autumn days. It will 
answer your desire for real pleasure in the 
real out of doors. It has made its message 
understood during a third of a century,—each 
year in a more distinct tone,—each year 
with the increasing emphasis of perfection. 

The Smith has balance, poise, a well 
rounded perfection of mechanism and pat- 
tern and range that affords outstanding 
Smith Distinction. 

Your dealer has a Smith Gun that will 
speak impressively in your hands. With 
Hunter One Trigger it’s the complete gun. 





INCORPORATED 
30-50 Hubbard St. Fulton, N. Y. 
McDONALD & LINFORTH 
Pacific Coast Representatives 
739 Call Bidg., San Francisco, Calif. 
THE SPORTINC GOODS AGENCIES 
Representatives for Eastern Canada 
33 St. Nicholas St., Montreal 





That’s 
Bunching 
Them 


Only with a thoroughly clean barrel 
can you put the shots where you 
want them—the cleanliness that is 
assured by using 


Pyramid Solvent 


Dissolves residue of high power 
smokeless and black powders easily, 
— Loosens metal fouling. Re- 

uces use of brass brush. Contains 
no destructive chemical and no mois- 
ture. After using 
Pyramid Solvent, use 
3-in-One Oilto prevent 
rust and to lubricate. 


Pyramid Solvent is for sale by 
most firearm dealers, 3 ounces 
in a convenient flat can that 
fits pocket or shooting kit, 30c 
percan, If your dealer can’t 
supply you, send 3$c and we 
will send you a can postpaid. 


Three-in-One Oil Co. 
165 CAG Bdwy., New York. 


c2ie 




















THE SPORTING SPRINGFIELD 


Having been asked so many times what 
the dimensions of my sporting Spring- 
field were since a picture of it appeared 
in a recent article, I have carefully 
measured it and reproduced the cut above. 
—Ep1rTor. 


Length of stock from centre of 
trigger to centre of butt plate. 1314” 


= — 
Drop from line of sight at heel.... 253” 
Drop from line of sight at comb... 2%” 
Depth of butt plate from heel to toe 5%” 
Length from centre of trigger to toe 1414” 
Length from centre of trigger to 

centre of pistol grip cap......... 4” 
Length from muzzle of rifle to end 

OS COPRMNE vciskeescuncedeeuen F 
Diameter of grip at smallest part.. 474” 





CLEANING SOLUTIONS, ETC. 
By W. S. Davenport 


MMONIA is a useful fluid for clean- 

ing weapons because it neutralizes 
the acids that attack steel, it is a deter- 
gent that loosens fouling, and finally it 
forms with copper fouling in the presence 
of air or an oxidizing agent a soluble 
blue compound. This blue compound is 
not formed with copper and ammonia 
alone, and not so quickly with the oxygen 
of the air as with a more active form of 
oxygen such as is present in persulphate 
of ammonia. The persulphate does not 
keep long in solution and the cleaning 
solution supposed to contain it may be no 
more useful than so much plain ammonia. 
The efficacy of such a solution can be 
tested in the following manner: 

A crystal of sulphate of copper is dis- 
solved in some water and a clean knife- 
blade is immersed in the solution until it 
has become coated with a thin layer of 
copper. The blade is then washed and 
dried and represents a rifle barrel badly 
fouled with copper. If the blade is put 
into ammonia not containing an oxidizing 
agent, the copper will not be dissolved 
and the solution remains colorless. At 
the surface of the liquid a thin blue line 
may be observed where the air and am- 
monia have both come into contact with 
the copper. If the blade is rubbed with 
a cloth wet with plain ammonia, the cloth 
will be stained blue and a very thin layer 
of copper will be removed, because the 
air and ammonia act together. 

If three grains of the persulphate are 
dissolved in an ounce of ammonia, made 
by diluting three parts of stronger am- 
monia with two parts of water, the cop- 
per on the blade will be dissolved at once 
and the solution will turn blue. Other 
oxidizing agents that will have the same 
result are the peroxides and chloride of 
lime, and these may be used if no per- 
sulphate is at hand, but their solution is 
decomposed at once and must be made 
up fresh every time it is used. 

The most convenient way to be sure to 
have an active solution of pérsulphate in 
ammonia is to keep on hand two stock 
bottles, one containing the diluted am- 
monia, the other a half-ounce glass-stop- 
pered bottle of the persulphate. When a 
cleaning solution is wanted, about three 
grains of the persulphate are taken out 


on the point of a knife and added to a 
fluid ounce of the ammonia. When the 
persulphate has lost its oxygen in the 
course of some days or weeks, a fresh 
portion may be added to the same ounce 
of ammonia, and this may be repeated as 
long as the solution smells strongly of 
ammonia. The persulphate when it is 
decomposed forms an acid sulphate which 
finally destroys the alkalinity of the am- 
monia, and when this occurs a fresh 
ounce or two should be taken from the 
stock bottle. For- dissolving lumps of 
copper fouling much more persulphate is 
used and to take care of its acid, carbon- 
ate of ammonia is added. It is possible 
that for long hunting trips this solid car- 
bonate of ammonia and the solid per- 
sulphate, both convenient to carry, may be 
used in place of the fluid ammonia, dis- 
solving a fresh portion of each at each 
stop. 


i emp appears to be no pressing need 
to use expensive oils on weapons. 
Our ordinary oils do not gum and are 
prepared free from acids for use in the 
household and for motor cars, and they 
are obtained in all degrees of density, 
from the thinnest machine oils to the cup 
greascs, 

An excellent substitute for cloths for 
cleaning the barrel is absorbent cotton, 
which clings well to the rod, fills all the 
grooves evenly and is a very clean and 
pure substance, convenient to pull off in 
just the right amount to use. 

Hot water and washing soda are used 
in the army. The English use a gritty 
soap for cleaning their military rifles and 
ground pumice for removing lead from a 
barrel, it being hard enough to cut away 
the lead and soft enough, so they say, not 
to scratch the steel. Tooth-powders and 
pastes are safe to use in a barrel and 
their abrasive action added to the deter- 
gent action of ammonia is a powerful 
cleanser that will show dirt on a rag that 
will come through clean without the 
abrasives. 

Perhaps a useful rule, not to be fol- 
lowed too literally, for cleaning weapons 
is to use water for black-powder car- 
tridges, nitro-solvents for smokeless pow- 
der with lead bullets, plain ammonia for 
low power smokeless jacketed cartridges, 
and ammonia with persulphate for high- 
power cartridges. 
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A LETTER WITH PICTURES 
Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

Enclosed find pictures of some hunting 
knives which I have made. The two on 


the left have wood handles and the other 














six have elkhorn handles. These knives 
are all handmade of steel springs and 
are oil tempered. Sce 12-inch machinist’s 
rule for comparison of size. 





You will also find enclosed a picture of 


a pistol made of a No. 6 Remington rifle. 


The barrel cut down to 10-inch and a 
handmade black walnut grip, and it makes 
some gun. 


G. J. WiepMAIER. 





(Continued from page 677) 


AMERICAN GAME PROTECTIVE 
ASSOCIATION 

cally letters to all sportsmen’s associations 
and their members in that State, dealing 
with the problems that confront the de- 
partment. This plan should be producti‘e 
of great good for the future of Indiana 
as a fish and game State. 

A recent letter, signed by George N. 
Mannfeld, Superintendent, Fisheries and 
Game, was devoted to the necessity of the 
State acquiring lands to be used as public 
shooting grounds and of the disastrous re- 
sults often following draining projects. 
Mr. Mannfeld goes on to state that In- 
diana has no State lands that can be pro- 
cured for this purpose and that if any 
lands are to be purchased now is the time 
to do it before their value increases to 
such a point as to make it prohibitive. 

He points out that under no circum- 
stances is there any further need of drain- 
ing lakes and swamps which are generally 
worth more to the community as such 
than when converted into land for agri- 
culture. To illustrate the point, Mr. 
Mannfeld calls to mind the draining of 
the Kankakee region. By so doing, In- 
diana lost its greatest opportunity to pro- 
vide a perpetual haven for all kinds of 
wild life and a playground for its peorle. 
What was once one of the most famous 
waterfowl marshes in the entire country 
is now not even good farm land, for to a 
great extent drainage was a failure and 
left only a swampy, soggy bottom land 
impossible to work in wet weather. 















MARBLES c, eas Sights 
Make Every Shot Certain 


Don’t “guess” when buying sights—know what you're getting. Youcan 
place utmost reliance in Marble’s sights—for every gun and all purposes. 
Marble’s Safety Pocket and Camp Axes, Hunting Knives, Gun 
eons, etc., for every hour in the 
n. At ‘most dealers—by mail 
you can’t get them. Ask for 
catalog. 


Marble’s Flexible 
Rear Sight 

Stem is not rigid—held by strong 
spring—won't break when 

struck—perfect rear sight. List 

price, 2 discs, 

Sheard Gold Bead 

Front Sight 


Shows up fine in dark tim- 
ber—will not blur in bright 
light. Shows same color on 
different colored objects. $1.65 
Marble’s Standard 
Front Sight 


Adds valuable moments to both 




























Easy to see in any light—will not 
blur. Ideal to use with Flexible Rear 
Sight. Face and lining of aperture ends of the day, at a favorable 
made of Pope’s Island gold. $1.65. time for shots at big game. $1.10, 


MARBLE ARMS & MFG. CO., 525 Delta Ave., GLADSTONE, MICH. va 
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Toots Randall of the 
vaudeville shooting 
team “The Randalls 


won the Woman's 





GOKEY 


Boots and Moccasins 
THE OLD RELIABLE 


Circulars Sent On Request 


Ithaca, N. Y. 
Box 11 


WM. N. GOKEY SHOE CO. 
JAMESTOWN, N. Y. 
Established 1851 
New York Agents Chicago Agents 
Baker, Murray & Imbrie Inc, Von Lengerke & Antoin 

97 Chambers St. 130 So, Wabash Ave, 























SOUTHLAND 


DUCK BOATS 
FISHING BOATS 
ROW BOATS 
IN STOCK 


SOUTHLAND STEAMSHIP CO. 


SAVANNAH, GA, 
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MISSOURI SPORTSMEN TAKE 
NOTICE 
Editor Freon & Stream: 

Yesterday, Sunday, August 22, 1920, 
Mr. E. J. Howard and the writer went to 
Canton, Missouri, rented a _fisherman’s 
boat and rowed to the dike on the Illinois 
side, arriving there at 8.00 o’clock of as 
perfect a bass morning as ever dawned; 
just enough air to ruffle the surface, just 
enough “snap” in the air to put fight in the 
bass. The dike was constructed of rock 
and willows to deflect the current into 
the main channel and extends from the 
Illinois side to an island in the center of 
the river. It was constructed several 
years ago and is very popular with sports- 
men for a radius of fifty miles, and has 
been the one sure place for miles upon 
miles of river where one could feel rea- 
sonably sure of getting the beloved fight- 
ing fish. 

The water pouring over the dike at the 
breaks was just the right depth, We 
fished almost continuously all day, over 
every inch of water, using a wide variety 
of lures, with both fly and casting rods 
and landed one bass. 

At ten in the morning Mr. Howard 
found where an enormous quantity of 
dead gars had been dumped on the sand. 
Their eves indicated that they had been 
placed there early in the morning. He 
suggested that in view of the fact that 
day and water were so perfect, yet the 
bass did not strike, that some one had 
been in there with a trammel net, and had 
dumped the gars on the sand. 

When we returned the boat to the 
fisherman he told us we could buy some 
black bass from the local fish company 
and led the way to their cleaning and 
storage shed, where we saw one large ice 
box which contained, judging from the 
fish on top, and from the _ fisherman’s 
statement, nothing but black bass. 

The proprietor of the place stated that 
there were 500 pounds of them in the 
box. 

Mr. Howard remained after the writer 
left and was shown three barrels full, 
addition to the box. 

When we entered the place we supposed 
that the fishermen had a few bass that 
they had caught individually and were 
willing to sell. After seeing the whole- 
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"FISHERMEN 


Edited by Ladd Plumley 


sale slaughter of bass, the place seemed 
to groan, “murder,” so only one of us 
purchased bass. Later when cleaned they 
were found to contain “shiner” minnows, 
which make the dike their habitat. 

Mr. Howard was informed that the 
bass were taken in trammel nets; that the 
laws of Missouri permitted taking them 
in that manner and selling them within 
the State. 

Missouri charged a $3.00 non-resident 
fishing license this year, the money, so 
widely advertised, to be used to protect 
and propagate game fish within the State. 
The writer procured such license in April. 

If Missouri law permits wholesale 
slaughter of game fish, then the law 
should be remedied; if it is against the 
law, then the fishermen should be prose- 
cuted. In this connection wish to state 
that Mr. Howard and the writer are will- 
ing to take oath to the above facts or ap- 
pear in court (where I suppose the fine, 
if assessed, would be so nominal that the 
one box would pay it and the costs). 

Knowing your love of fair play, we are 
taking this matter up with you, trusting 
that you will find a way to help change 
things. 

Jor CALDWELL. 

Quincy, Illinois, 


* * * * 


Dear Mr. CALDWELL: 


You are one of the many hundred that 
write in here who discover muckers break- 
ing game laws or doing something that is 
very close to it and against all the laws 
of God and sportsmen, who is willing to 
have his name used or go to a little 
trouble to apprehend the guilty people. 
Most of them object to having their 
names used in any way. 

I shall send a copy of this letter of 
yours to the President of the Game and 
Fish Commission of the State of Mis- 
souri, 

This wanton slaughter of black bass by 
hoggish individuals who are too damn 
lazy to hoe a field or learn a decent trade 
and earn their living that way gets my 
goat. They seem to be of the opinion 
that Nature owes them a living and they 
are going to get it by robbing streams of 
all the fish there are in them instead of 
working like honest men, cultivating Na- 
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ture and not deliberately stealing from her 
to our future generations’ everlasting 
detriment. 

Section 6548C of the Missouri law 
reads: “The use of seines, hoop nets and 
trammel nets is hereby permitted, in the 
Mississippi and Missouri rivers, and from 
the Osage River a distance . . . during 
the months of January, February, March, 
June, July, August, September, October, 
November and December.” This _ lets 
them out as far as the catching of fish is 
concerned. 

Section 6548E says: “It shall be unlaw- 
ful for any person, firm or partnership to 
offer for sale, sell or ship for market 
purposes any of the following named 
game fish, to wit: bass, scrappie, or jack 
salmon during the spawning season, viz: 
January, February, March, April and 
May.” Apparently that lets them out 
again as your letter was written in 
August. 

Section 6550 provides that “It shall be 
unlawful to sell or offer for sale any of 
the following named fishes mentioned be- 
low which are less than the length speci- 
fied for each: trout, eight inches; pike, 
eleven inches; jack salmon, eleven inches; 
white or striped bass, eight inches; sun- 
fish, six inches,” etc. 

Unless I interpret these laws wrong 
there is no way to touch the guilty parties 
in this case. I may be prejudiced, but I 
think it is about the rottenest state in the 
Union in regard to decent game laws. 

If you can persuade the local game 
warden to make an arrest you can’t get a 
conviction before the court and if the 
local warden is so foolish as to make an 
arrest, the chances are that he will lose 
his job. 

Eprrtor. 
* * * * 


The following is a copy of the letter 
that was sent to the President of the 
Fish and Game Commission of Mis- 
souri, 


“President of the Fish and Game Com- 
mission, 
Capitol Building, 
Jefferson City, Missouri. 
“Dear Sir: 
I am enclosing a copy of a letter ‘which 
I received in to-day’s mail. The letter ex- 
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plains itself without any further remarks 
from me. 

“Will you please be good enough to 
write me in regard to it and tell me what 
the laws covering this case are? I would 
appreciate it very much. I would also 
appreciate an early reply. 

“Thanking you in advance for this, I ° 
am 


For Expert Taxidermy— Send 
Your Trophies Here 


The sportsman who has traveled hundreds, per- 
haps thousands, of miles and spent much money in 
railroad fares, licenses, guide hire, etc., to secure a 
cherished trophy, will do well to select with thought 
the taxidermist in whose hands the hard-earned 
trophy is placed for mounting. 

Be assured that work sent here will be cared for 
with all the thought and experience known to the art 
of taxidermy, that it 
will be turned out 
promptly and with a 
lifelikeness and dur- 
ability that custem- 
ers tell us is rarely 
duplicated. 

Whether the sub- 





“Very truly yours, 
“(Signed) Hy. S. Watson.” 
* * aa * 

The above letter went out of this of- 
fice on August 26th. So far no reply 
has come to us. I would suggest that 
the sportsmen of Missouri wake up. 





We do Taxidermy for: 


W. T. Barber, Pres. De- 
troit Stove Works, De- 
troit. 

S. D. Pope, Pres. Mich- 

an Sportsman’s Ass'n 


LEADERS IN THE TENTH AN- 


ject isa oor record m. ae an 
moose head, or a tiny troit Museum of Art. 
NUAL PRIZE FISHING CONTEST bird or fish, our pride | Dept. of Parks and Boule- 


vards, Detroit. 
Board of Education, De- 


is to turn out work 


Brook Trout that will be a last- 


4 ing memorial to the troit. 
1. Charlee W. Doane prowess of the sports- | Alvin McCauley, Pres., 
2. Geo. H. Matthews man and to the skill Packard Motor Car Co., 
Stan i of our workmen Detroit. 
3. Stanley Davidson out workmen. | promels: C., Moitath, 
4. A. W. Anderson Canadian Brides 


least one trophy 
mounted each year. 
/ith every passing 


me op 
Ltd., Windsor, 
W.H. ’ Shelton, Shelto 


Eastern Division Payne Arms Co., Ei 


Rainbow Trout, 


* eee season your collection 
. Elmer Harrison of trophice willac: | pPM TEE a ox 
. Edmund Pauls quire greater value, sleain. dacs ; 2 


Judge Arthur J. Tuttle, 
U. S. District Court, 
Detroit, Mich. 

Turtle Lake Club, Turtle, 


both practical and 
sentimental. There 
are no decorations for 


. Fred Di Marco 
. M. H. Whitman 


whe 





























den or dining-room , Mic 
Small-Mouth Black Bass that are so virile and Pointe Mouille Club, 
Southern Division manly in character as Rockwood, Mich. : 
: the “trophies of the | James Inglis, Pres. 
: E Gibbes chase.” Start this American Blower Co., 
So Shaver L ——. Send it to _ Detroit, Mich. 
woes Send tor catalog 
3. C. Hi. Freeman , A typical Eppinger deer head mounting today. 
Large-Mouth Black Bass 
Northern Division 
1. William Stilwell bb k P sisi 
2. O. C. Owens VL sis & 
3. Charles F. Speorl te fr ont. about. thet 4uiT! 
4. Roy Oppie d ’ 
Large-Mouth Black Bass UA Mays 
Southern Division 














7 : : 
: i ae Cait “Yes, sir; that’s the gospel truth. ; 
3H. E. McLaren “Six vears ago a fellow came into my sportin oods store asking 
. B. 3 s y Sp £s g 
4. Robert P. Hughes for a split ring and a treble hook. 
Late Teeut “IT thought nothing about it, but pretty soon in come some more 
1. George W. Hadley fellows for more split rings and treble hooks. 
2. William Hart “Season after season they kept coming 36 pike had been caught on this spoon at 
3, Frank W elch, af. more and more of ’em each year, until Echo Lake, Mich., in one morning! 
4. F. E. Ringwald my curiosity was aroused and I’d ask “So I am selling the whole bait now— 
Seats Beant ‘em what in thunder they were doin’ with and I call it the OSPREY DARDEVLE 
. ‘em. No answer, but a knowin’ look and casting and trolling spoon. If your deal- 
I. z ma a a wise wink. er hasn’t gotten them yet, I’ll send it any- 
é. ~- Mulson “eqny : ee where in the U. S. or Canada, postpaid 
3. Wm. A. Cains Well, sir, I knew they had somethin dg 2 ™ , 
4 Secey 30. Shame awful good or they wouldn’t be keepin’ for 75c. Made in 26 different finishes, all 


Small-Mouth Black Bass 
Northern Division 
James E. Callahan 
A. J. Weinig 
H. D. Smith 
E. B. Mould 


Large-Mouth Black Bass 
Intermediate Division 
. Walter H. Campbell 
G. N. Whitbeck 
B. N. Johnson 
W. B. Rains 
Weakfish 
Willis Rider 
. Henry F. Beane 
. John P. Jordan 
. John M. Birdsall 


Rainbow Trout, Western Division 
1. Mary McComber 
2. Miss S. MacLennan 
3. Fred. K. Burnham 


4. H. L. 


Pee 


AYN 


Pon 


Green 








so mum, so I got to nosin’ around and 
finally discovered that one of my old cus- 
tomers had been making these ‘mystery 
spoons’ and selling them to his friends, 
until finally ’most everybody in Detroit 
was usin’ them. 


“Last summer I verified a report that 


proven successful, the one shown above 
is one of the killers. Made of solid 
brass, weight 1 oz., length 3% inches, 
width 1 in. 

“It wiggles and wobbles, and whirls. 

“Casts further than other baits, and 
with less effort. Rides high or low, con- 
trolled with your rod and reel.” 


Send Today for Your Osprey Silk Casting Line 


“OSPREY” lines are waterproofed so they won’t rot, are braided so they shoot 


through the guides like greased lightning, 


excepting rough or. cracked guides. 


“Osprey” 


and are guaranteed to stand anything 
lines have stood the test for ten years. 


Present Prices are: 


15-lb. test $1.65 4 
23-lb. ‘* 2.35 
30-Ib. ‘*  3.00—Post Paid 


20-Ib. test $2.00 
26-lb. ‘* 2.60 
12-lb. ‘‘ special, 50 yds., $1.65 


The 26 and 30-lb. test are suitable for salt water fishing as well as muscallonge and 


other large fish. 


Satisfaction guaranteed. 


Write for samples and sheet. 


dope 


LOU J. EPPINGER 


68 East Congress Street, Dept. C, Detroit, Michigan 
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—“made by hand” 


—this Comfortable Sturdy-Strong 


CUTTER 
“PAC” BOOT 


‘TLL 


R the long days in the open—for hard 

going through brush and brambles, 
across slippery bogs and rock-strewn water- 
courses—here’s the comfort covering that 
will keep your feet trail-fit. 






























Cutter “Pac” Boots are, first of all, sturdy—strong. 
They’re brutes for punishment. They’re always ready 
for the next day’s grinding wear. 


And they’re marvelously comfortable. They’re flex- 
ible. They’re light—not flimsy, nor dainty— but 
light for the work they’re built to stand! 


Hand-made! That’s the answer. Custom-built by 
workmen who take pride in their craft. And built from 
leather of the finest selection. No cheating. No “mod- 
ern” tricks of “clever” manufacturing. Just honest, rug- 
ged, scientifically hand-built quality boots that you'll 
“brag” about—and thank Cutter for every day 
you wear them! 


Quality footgear—sold only by quality dealers. If 
you can’t find Cutter’s in your town drop us a card and 
we'll send you a book that’s on a par with the boots we 
build—a book showing the full Cutter line, including our 
sporting boot and the army style boot with rubber sole 
and vamp. 


TTT 
Write for FREE CATALOG 


A. A. CUTTER CO. 


Box 10, Eau Claire, Wis. 
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Alfred Nelson Co. 


261 Fifth Ave., New York 


Near 2%h St. Phone 2003 Madison Sqvare 


BREECHES 
MAKERS 


CIVIL 
MILITARY 
NAVAL 


and 
SPORTING 
TAILORS 


Distinctive Clothes for 
Riding, Hunting and Polo 


LADIES’ COATS and BREECHES 








TO ORDER ONLY 























Small-Mouth Black Bass 
Intermediate Division 
1.C. A. Rawson + 
2 kL. Vi eee 
3. Ralph Harvey Jones 
. G. R. Babylon 


Tarpon 
1. W. Ashby Jones 


Channel Bass 
. Louis M. Sylvia 
. Jos. H. Mann Binns 
. Barton G. Levin 
. Ernest Napier 


Striped Bass 
. Jack Gloward 
. Clarence H. Thomas 
. Isaac G. Newlin 
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Great Northern Pike 
T. C. Rapp 
. Marie A. Beach 
. James W. Alker 
. Frank C. Rapp 


Wall-Eyed Pike 
. Janet Anderson 
. Mrs. Rend Bergessen 
. Alfred Tabram 
J. H. Brown 


Muscallonge 
. Louis Sylvia 
J. H. Rohr 
. Frank L. Connor 
. Robert Baumann 
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TROUT 

FEW days ago I was talking “trout” 
4 with a chap from Vermont, and in 
the course of the conversation related an 
experience which I recently had with the 
brown trout of the Esopus. “No good,” 
says he. “We call them suckers in Ver- 
mont and don’t bother with them. They 
are bottom feeders, not fit to eat and no 
sport catching them.” I wondered if he 
knew what he was talking about, for 
even the suckers caught in the swift 
water of the Esopus put up a good fight, 
and as for the brown trout, well, here’s 

the story I started to tell: 
Four of us, business and professional 
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men, have for several years made an an- 
nual visit to the Catskill country in the 
spring for the trout fishing. We have 
fished many of the streams of that region, 
but for one reason or other we all seem 
to enjoy the Esopus best. One day about 
the middle of May this year we packed 
our grips, heavy coats and boxes of sup- 
plies into a big six-cylinder car, and after 
a seven-hour run arrived at our destina- 
tion, which was the summer home of one 
of the party. For a camping party we 
live rather luxuriously. Although we pre- 
pare our own food, one of the party 
claims to be a good cook, and judging 
by the way the food disappears he is not 
unappreciated. 

Although we are all enthusiastic fisher- 
men, there is something more to these 
trips than the fishing, so we don’t rise 
at dawn, snatch a cup of coffee and bolt 
an egg in order to be at it by sun up. 
Not us. We have the hot coffee, and we 
might have an egg, but what have we a 
good cook for, and what about those sup- 
plies which were so carefully selected and 
brought along? 


Our breakfasts would look good on the 


menu of the Ritz, and are certainly taken 
with much more gusto than if we had 
the same things there. But we usually 
manage to get on the stream by nine or 
ten o’clock and stay there until nearly 
dark. We had spent two days fishing 
with flies, both wet and dry, with no 
great success, when late on the second day, 
just as we were preparing to leave the 
stream, Bill hooked a good-size brown 
trout. I netted the fish for him, and as 
I took hold of the line to lift the fish out 
of the net, there, dangling from the snell 
of the hook, was unmistakable evidence of 
“bait.” A real live worm. Now, Bill 
boasted of being a fly fisherman, and he 
was the only one of the party who had 
heretofore steadfastly scorned bait. He 
looked rather sheepish, and when I asked 
him where he found the worms, he an- 
swered in an offhand sort of way, point- 
ing to a new pocket-size tobacco box of 
a popular brand. The rest of us were soon 
baited and in a short time we had a good 
mess of trout for breakfast. 

We tumbled out a little earlier next 
morning, which was cold and raining, and 
went back to the same place. <A _ sharp 
turn in the creek, where the water had 
dug out a deep hole, and it boiled around 
that corner with*a noise that made it 
difficult to hear anything else. I was the 
first one to get a line in the water that 
morning, and it wasn’t long before some- 
thing had me. He made a dig for the 
roughest part of the strong current, and 
I had about ten minutes’ fun before I 
attempted to land him. Then, when he 
was about ready to give up, and we had 
all had a good look at him, the leader 
parted and, well, I won’t tell the rest, you 
know. I went off up-stream by myself 
and did not return for several hours. 
Meanwhile, the other fellows had stayed 
right there and had a number of fine 
trout to show me. While I was admiring 
their fish two small boys sauntered up, 
and one of them politely asked if he might 
fish in that same hole, and thereby hangs 
the tale: 

He was equipped with a stub of reed 
rod about eight fect long, a heavy linen 
line and a large rusty hook, upon which 
was impaled a rather lean worm. He 
hadn’t been fishing long when he thought 
he was fast to something on the bottom, 
but it soon became evident that he had 
hooked a large fish. He kept tugging at 
it until he caught sight of the fish, and 
then became so excited that he dropped 
his rod and stood dazed. One of our 
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“Good 
Hunting’! 








The old jungle salutation goes 
from us to you. 

“Good hunting, little brother !” 

The game awaits in its forest 
rendezvous—October is casting 
its shadow across the trail. 

All the guns in this famous 
Abercrombie & Fitch collection 
offer their friendly stocks to | 
your grip. 

“Good hunting, little brother!” 

There are masterpieces among | 
them—guns from the best Ameri- 
can makers and the shops of Euro- 
pean makers who work by hand and 
fit a lock to less than the width of 
a hair! 

Shotguns of Purdy, Lang, | 
Greener, Westley-Richards, Scott, 
Pirlet, Pidault, Daly and Sauer—a 
selection which cannot be duplicated. 

Guns for upland and guns for 
lowland, for big game and small— 
and men in charge who are known 
throughout the shooting world, to | 
help you select and properly fit your 
gun, 

Specially recommended loads, de- 
coys, guncases, game calls, shooting 
jackets—literally everything that the 
hunter uses, 





Write for new Booklets 
Showing Men’s and Women's 
Autumn Sport Clothes 


abercrombie! 
& Fitch Co: 


EZRA H. FITCH, President 


Madison Avenue and 
45th Street, New York 


‘“*‘The Greatest Sporting 
Goods Store in the World’’ 
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The BARKER Hunting Shoe 


is easy, silent, and waterproof 


and it will stand up under the roughest 
usage of camp, trail or cross country. What 
more can you want in a hunting shoe? 










Finest tan box calf upper, soft, pliable and 
waterproof, stitched with best silk non-leak 
fastenings to the Pure Para Rubber bottom. 








Designed by a sportsman for 
sportsmen. 







8"top 10"top 16"top 
Without heel $8.30 $10.05 $15.40 
With heel 8.60 10.35 15.75 
Ladies’ 12" top, with heel 10.50 
10.15 












Ladies’ 12" top, no heel 










We prefer to fill orders through 
dealers—but if your dealer does 
not carry the Barker Hunting 
Shoe, send us his name, andorder 
direct. 


UNITED STATES RUBBER CO. 


BOSTON BRANCH, 280-284 SUMMER STREET, BOSTON 










World’s Greatest Bird 
and Animal Paintings 
Masterpieces 
of Wild Life in 

Art to be Found 
Fos ~CSs«OOnnly in the 
Nature Lovers | 

Library [ 
The Greatest Set of Natural Histories EverPublished 
The Nature Lovers Lib is the world’s wonder book 


for sportsmen. No nature lover or sportman should fail 
to this splendid work. The reading matter is so 
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fascinating that these books would be brimming over with 
interest if they did not contain a single picture. But the 
crowning feature is the collection of marvelouscolorplates 
from the brush of the world’s foremost nature 
showing six hundred birds and hundreds of animals in 
natural colors, together with 2,000 actual photographs 
taken from real life. The six massive volumes in this 
set are a veritable treasure of wild life in 


= * 
Free Examination 
Let us explain how you can see these books right in your 
own home for FREE EXAMINATION, and tell you about our 
mon! payment plan. Read our great free offer below. 


Free Pei coose Free 


Write TODAY for richly illustrated booklet giving 
full description of the wonderful Nature Lovers Li- 
brary, which will be sent you immediately together 
with a marvelously life like renroduction of four beaus 
tiful birds in natural colors absolutely free — size 
8x11 in. on heavy enamel paper suitable for framing. 






Because it is so soft and yield- 
ing that restful and beneficial 


S E sleep is assured, 


AIR our alk MATTRESSES 

are sanitary, Vermin and Water- 

proof, never get hard or jumpy. When de- 

flated make a light compact package, 

METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS 

guarantee quality. service and satisfaction. 

Recommended by Campers, Hunters, Physi- 

cians, Autoists and Woodsmen as the best for 

outdoor purposes. Illustrated Catalog G Free. 
MADE ONLY BY ESTABLISHED 1891 



























Dont ee EEN SCHOOL OF Toaha, Neb. §| Metropolitan Air Goods Co., Athol, Mass. 








FROM OUR FACTORY TO YOU 


6000 MILES 


GUARANTEE 


Our double tread reconstructed tires save you time, energy and money and do 
away with tire troubles. Our tires cannot be compared with ordinary double tread or triple 
fabric tires of inferior make. Our reputation and success is due to the fact that we spare no 
time or money to make our tires excel in quality and durability. Our tires are u from 
Soast to Coast. Ask your banker about us. Reliner Free with every Tire. Tubes are guaranteed fresh stock. 

Joss, $6.00 $1.78 |S2x4 $8.78 $2.60 | coax gisc0 $a a0 

- : : 2 ; 2-60 | 536x434 $12.00 $3.40 

30x3% he + ret 33x4 9.00 +73 35x5 13.00 3.60 

2 x 2.26 . 3.00 | 36x5 13.26 3.70 
8.50 2.50 | 36x4% 11.50 3.16 | 37x65 13.50 3.75 

Send 82 deposit for each tire and $1 for each tube ordered, balance 

C.Q.D. Tires shipped subject to your examination. State whether 

8.8.,C. L.(Q. D.) plain or N. 3. is desired. All same price. 


NATIONAL GOOD-WEAR TIRE CO., 1113 Washington Bivd., Dept.233, CHICAGO 
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party quickly picked up the rod with his 
left hand, and as he did so there was 
something doing on his own which he 
held in his right, and it wasn’t a small one 
there either. We suggested that he might 
want some assistance, but he refused and 
insisted that he was going to manage 
those two rods :ione. It seemed rather 
foolish, but the boy’s rod had no reel, 
so all he had to do with that was to Hang 
en and pray that the fish was well hooked. 
How was he to manage the other rod with 
only one hand? He soon showed -us that 
it could be done, for he grasped the line 
with his teeth, stripped a yard or so, 
held that with his thumb, then another 
yard or so with his teeth, and so on. 
Twice he had to give the fighting fish 
about all the line that he had stripped in, 
but finally he had them both tired so that 
he brought them to net, which one of us 
manipulated. The boy’s fish measured 27 
inches, his own 23, and when we reached 
home about three hours later, the 23-inch 
fish weighed exactly 2% pounds. 

Someone who reads this will say it 
couldn’t be done: two fish so close would 
be sure to snarl the lines, or one of them 
would foul something. That’s what we 
thought while watching him. Nothing of 
the sort happened, however, and at no 
time during the proceedings did the fish 
go toward each other. They were both 
hooked low in the throat, and could never 
have gotten away as long as the leaders 
held. We had eleven fine trout to take 
home that night, and as we were getting 
into the car to go home I asked Bill if 
he had any pipe tobacco. He pulled a 
tin from his pocket and handed it to me 
with a stony stare. I looked at the tin 
and then at him. “Well,” says he, “don’t 
you like the brand?” “Oh, yes, it’s all 
right, for bait.” 


j. H. Bircu. 





THE OCCULT IN FISHING 


FIELD AND STREAM has received the fol- 
lowing letter from Mr. Dudley T. Greene, 
of Chicago, Illinois, which we think will 
be interesting to the readers of the maga- 
zine. 

Editor Fietp AND STREAM: 

I have just read with a great deal of 
interest an article in the current issue of 
Fietp AND STREAM under the caption of 
“Trouty Eyes and the Occult in Fishing.” 

I can imagine that a large part of the 
fishing brotherhood will, as you suggest, 
pass it all up as being complete nonsense, 
but in this day of startling discoveries in 
the power of thought I am very much in 
sympathy with your ideas. 

It is certainly true that trout have a 
certain sense of self-preservation that is 
really uncanny and I could talk for hours 
on this, although I imagine that my ex- 
periences have been much less compre- 
hensive than yours, my fishing having been 
confined almost entirely to the small 
streams of central New York and Penn- 
sylvania, with a little in eastern Wyoming. 

Your ideas of the brown trout being 
educated rather more than our native 
speckled is not borne out by my experi- 
ences, although I am not particularly fa- 
miliar with the brown. Like yourself, I 
have seen many times cattle standing in 
the water and trout jumping all around 
them, but stopping just as soon as I came 
near, although my approach was made 
just as carefully as I could make it. 

However, one time when fishing the 
head waters of Fall Creek, which flows in 
Lake Cayuga at Ithaca, I had the experi- 
ence of takirg a good sized brook on a fly 
less than two feet from where I was 
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standing in the water casting. I have no 
way to account for it except that I had 
been in one spot and quiet for some time. 

A most peculiar thing happened some 
years ago in a brook which I had fished 
frequently and knew well. I had become 
somewhat proficient in casting a-fly and 
took with me on this trip a gentleman 
who knew nothing of trout fishing, much 
less the art of fly casting. Toward night 
he was casting short distances fairly well, 
although not well enough to deceive any 
trout, and about dark came to a pool 
where I usually managed to land one or 


two. The stream was a small one, but at 
this point was quite deep, with a cut in 
bank on the meadow side, with thick 


brush on the opposite. We used a short 
line with one fly, making no effort at a 
cast, but simply dangling the fly down 
on the water. The trout would take his 
fly just about as fast as he could drop it 
in, but I was unable to get a single strike, 
although I tried every fly in my book. I 
do not remember what fly he was using, 
but I do know that I did not have one 
exactly like it. Now the strange thing 
was that although we exchanged rods and 
places and tried every scheme we could 
think of I could not get one jump at my 
fly. He filled his basket, and then filled 
mine, but I was unable to do a thing 
myself. I had about forgotten this inci- 
dent until I read your article, but it did 
perplex me at the time, for I could not 
find a single reason for it. 

Speaking of a fish taking the lure at 
times when one’s mind is fully occupied 
in something else than fishing, I do not 
remember having this happen with a trout, 
but recall one incident in bass fishing. 
We had been working hard all day with 
no results whatever. I was using a bull 
head for bait, and it had been mutilated 
in casting until only a part of it was on 
the hook. In disgust I threw it back of 
me quite a distance, with the idea of 
whipping it off the hook, when to my 
great surprise the largest bass I ever 
hooked took it and gave me a fine battle. 
Doesn’t this somewhat match up with your 
idea? 

All this, however, bears little relation to 
your article in general except that it does 
seem to indicate that there is a great deal 
that we do not yet know about the pe- 
culiar sense of the game fish. 


MORE ABOUT A REAL CATSKILL 
PARK 


We take pleasure in publishing the fol- 
lowing letter recently received from Mr 
George H. Payson, of Englewood, New 
Jersey. 

Editor Fretp AND STREAM: 

I am greatly interested in the article 
written by “Mystic” in your September 
number, in regard to State Parks in the 
Catskills, as it follows out a line of 
thought that has been in my mind for 
some time, but has not been voiced except 
to various fishing friends, over the friend- 
ly evening pipe, or after a day when the 
trout were not on the rise and the results 
were discouraging. 

I am also interested in his view that the 
coming generation should be initiated in 
the Gentle Art of Angling, and it indeed 
begins to look as though, if we are to 
preserve the mysteries of our craft, some 
apprentices should be educated to succeed 
us old chaps, who have had to go through 
a long and arduous course of training. 

Did it ever strike you that most of the 


trout fishermen that are seen on the 
streams nowadays are elderly men? 
, 

Where are the young fellows? Don’t 


they care for fishing as their dads and 
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See That Your 
Hunting Lamp Is A 


Justrite Hunter’s Headlight 


ACETYLENE— Carbide and Water 
Next to gun and grub, your woods going at night and comfort in camp will 
hang most heavily upon a camp and trail light that won’t blow out, break if 
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dropped, spill if tipped over—that ordinary misuse will not put out of service. 





No. 44—Complete-$7,00(Cap not included) 

No. 234 Canvas Cap with Metal Fibre 
GEE cncsnbencesecensasiacs 

No, 236 Corduroy Cap with Metal Fibre 
Shield, Ear Flaps and Lined 

No. 233 Cap Shield, Metal and Fibre 


(Can be attached toany Cap or Hat) .25 
50 


No. 49 Special Concentrating Lens... 
Dependability 

Justrite Acetylene Lamps are re- 
liable. They never run down—no 
bulb or battery to burn out miles 
from civilization. The Hunter’s 
Headlight is used. by professional 
trappers throughout the world. Just- 
rite Lamps are sturdy self-contained 


lighting plants. Noordinary misuse - 


will put them out of order. 


Description 

Generator weighs 114 Ibs., concaved 
to fit snug to body, carried on belt at 
back or side or in the pocket, leaving 
both hands free for gun, rod or pad- 
dle. Head lamp, weight 5 ounces, 
equipped with glass lens, projects a 
strong white light 200 feet. No. 49 
Special Lens fitting inside of regular 
lens (50 cents extra) concentrates and 

rojects light 250 to 300 feet. Self- 
lighting attachment—no matches 
required. Gas regulated by a valve, 
can be shut off and relit as desired. 


Cleanliness—Cost 
Acetylene is a pure white flame and 
burns without smoke—no grease or 
smell to spoil the camp things or grub. 
Costs about one cent per hour—less 
than smelly and greasy oil or candles. 


Fuel (Carbide and Water) 
Carbide comes in solid lumps like gray 
pebbles—perfectly harmless and can be 
packed in camping outfit, trunk or grip 
—sold by dealers everywhere. Figure 
‘an ounce of carbide per hour’s light. 


— Justrite Acetylene Lamps and lantern are ideal camp lights. The No. 100 


Camp Lighti 
—nickel plated with folding handles and hook, 3 hour capacity, $1.50; No. 95, same lamp 
$2.00; No. 305, 5 hour capacity, 


larger size, 4 hour capacity, 
metal case, 5 to 6 hour capacity, $6.00. 





See the Justrite Hunter’s Headlight, Cam 

at your dealers—If he hasn't them in stock, he 

will send direct, postage paid on receipt of price—with your dealer's name, 
Miustrated Circular No. 107 free on 


Justrite sere Company 


2068 a Ave. 


$4.00. Lantern packed in 


Lamps and Lantern— 


I get them for you or we 


jept.S 
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NUXATED 
IRON 


For Red Blood 


Strength and Endurance 


DO NOT ACCEPT SUBSTITUTES 
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Hand-sewed dark 
stand 
stamp. 
corns, 
pair at once. 
wide, 
officers say, 
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OUTDOOR WEAR 


Try Them at Our Risk 


tan Cordovan 
Uncle Sam’s Officers wear. 








MUNSON 
LAsT 







POSTAGE 
FREE 


leather—the kind 
A dressy shoe, bullt to 
Every pair bears inspector's 


If you want to keep your feet free from 
ingrowing nails and other foot troubles get a 
Feel the soft leather upper, 
roomy toe caps and double thick soles. 
“they are full of solid comfort 
no money. 
Your money back if you want it. 


note the 
Army 
and wear 
Pay only $6.85 on 


















EAST BOSTON MAIL 
Armory Bidg., Dept. 30, East Boston, Mass. 


+ 


ORDER HOUSE 


Send U. 8S. Army Officers’ Shoes C. O. D. My 
money back if not satisfied. 

TD oWeccdevcccesecs WAM. 2c ccccccccesseccccccscccers 
Address 
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Herman 
Style 69 
* Plump Gun 














Metal Uppers w 

For Civilians ' 

w® +8 4 
w Send for wv 





Catalogue 


O you really know Her- 
man’s Shoes? Are you * 
familiar with the wide range of 
their models—shoes for dress-up 
* and outing wear, as well as for * 
business and sturdy work? 











The great growth of the Her- 
man business has brought with 
it the necessity of supplying foot- 
wear for all the uses that men 
w ° *% 

can put it to. 

Therefore, in addition to the 
w famous Herman U. 
Shoes there are 


S. Army 
Hermans for 
civilian wear, made in the new- 

v st approved styles and with the 
finest obtainable leathers and 
workmanship. 





w % 
Sold in 8,000 retail stores. If you 
are not ne ar one, we will fit you 
correc ickly through our 
MAIL ORDER ‘DEPT at Boston 
wv % 


HERMAN SHOE CO 
809 Albany Bldg 
BOSTON, MASS, 
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meet the demand of critical angling 
experts because their correct taper pro- 
duces the proper action and balance, 
and the necessary power to cast a long 
line with ease and accuracy. 
Send for Circular 
GOODWIN GRANGER & CO. 

1241 East Ninth Avenue Denver, Cole. 
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Whatever the reason, 
there are certainly very few young fel- 
lows learning the art ‘of fly fishing, or 
creeping along the little brooks, with bait, 
as we used to, before the tops of our 
heads showed through the thatch, or our 
“tummies” prevented us from wiggling 
comfortably through the long grass. Now 
the question is, Why are these things 
thusly? It seems to me that one answer 
is the lack of free fishing water, and per- 
haps another one is the rapid disappear- 
ance of the native trout from the few re- 
maining open streams, for however good 
the brown trout may be as a sporting 
proposition, and as an occupant of our 
depleted streams, he is not as attractive 
to learn the art of fly fishing from as 
was our old and beautiful friend, the 
native trout. 

It is a regrettable fact that the free 
fishing water is rapidly becoming more 
and more a thing of the past, and as popu- 
lation grows, and wealth increases, this 
fact is likely to be more and more in evi- 
dence, unless that kindly paternal Govern- 
ment, that regulates our expenditures 
with such nice exactitude, will interest 
itself as well in our amusements. I am 
not an old fellow yet, by considerable, 
but I can count back thirty years of fish- 
ing trips with my fishing chum, and the 
changes that have occurred in that period 
are depressing. Let me illustrate: My 
chum and I longed for new waters to fish 
in. During the winter months we dis- 
cussed the matter with a map before us 
of the Catskill region. Finally a dot on 
the map, marked Denning, at the very 
end of the East Branch of the Neversink 
River, attracted our _ attention. All 
around was a blank space. 
the end of everything. 

We reasoned that where a name was on 
a map, there must be a post office, so we 
opened communications with the Post- 
master, and the following June saw us at 
the unknown spot. It was the most beau- 
tiful little woodland valley we had ever 
beheld. One stream came down from 
Slide Mountain, and another stream on 
the other side of a high ridge formed 
the West Branch, uniting with the East 
Branch some six or seven miles down the 
valley. Both streams were free to all 
comers, and well stocked with native 
trout. Beyond the heads of these streams 
was a wild tract of mountain and valley 
known as State Land, and which later 
became, on paper at least, the Catskill 
State Park, supposed to be for the per- 
manent benefit of that much-suffering and 
maligned individual known as “The 
Public.” 

For several seasons we enjoyed the 
freedom of this wild valley, free to come 


and go, free to fish where we pleased, 
| welcome anywhere, and making some 
pleasant friends among the inhabitants 


of the little farmhouses, who regarded 
us as harmless “Yorkers,” and more or 
less a pair of fishing cranks. 

Gradually the valley was discovered by 
wealthy men from the City, and each year 
we heard of new parts of the valley being 
bought up and taken over as private 
parks. Large houses appeared on sightly 
spots, uniformed watchers patrolled the 
streams, trespass signs figured in the 
landscape, an antagonistic air seemed to 
breathe from the old familiar hemlocks, 
and the charm was gone, and now the 
entire territory has passed into the hands 
of holders who object even to persons 
tramping over the old roads in order to 
reach the above mythical “State Park,” 
which the authorities solemnly assure the 
aforesaid Public exists for his recreation 
and benefit. 


It looked like 





RUSSELLS 
“NEVER LEAK” 


Thebuilt-for-hard-knocks 
boot that sportsmen 
swear by—soft, easy-fit- 
ting and as near water- 
proof as a leather boot 
can be, 

















Made to meas- 
ure from best 
quality 
chrome- 
tanned 
leathers. 


Ifyourdealer 
doesn’t carry 
RUSSELL’S, 
write us for 
a catalog. 


W.C.RUSSELL 
MOCCASIN 
co. 
608 Wisconsin St. 
BERLIN, WIS. 





















Cree Common Sense 
Camp Stoves 





Forty-four Years the Best 


A good gun brings half the pleasure 
of a duck season, a Cree Common Sense 
Camp Stove does the rest. 


See Your Dealer or Write Us 


D. W. CREE CAMP STOVE CO. 


GRIGGSVILLE, ILL. 








HUNTING BOATS 
Canoes, Rowboats, Fishboats and Motor Boats 
CATALOG FREE Save Money ORDER BY MAIL 

Please state what you are interested in 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. 
1901 ELLIS AVENUE «+ «+ + PESHTIGO, WIS. 


SMOKE OUT MINK, SKUNK, “COON” RABBITS. 
ETC., WITH AS 














In cold weather trappers smoke out more mink, 
skunk, etc., in one day than they can take in trapsin cont 
—besides they + prime furs worth the most money. brings 
te. y tells how, giving the first time in print the 
secrets of the wisest old trappers in this country. It’s 
worth dollars to you. 
TRAPPERS SUPPLY CO,, Dept. R. Oak Park, Til. 
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U.S. Army Goods Bargains! 





cetees which we pass to you. 


ORDER NOW — Direct from this Advertisement. We bought these 
goods in tremendous quantities and got the benefit of lowest 
We pay transportation charges. 








wool _shirtin 
ial. Thoroughly wash- 
ed and repaired. New 
ones cost —, $6.00 


wholesale. 3 00 


=. 


ders and under arms. 


hikers. 
Price delivered . 





These leg- 

ns are second-hand, 
but are in splendid con- 
dition. Small rips or tears 
neatly repaired. Excel- 
lent for hunting, fishing, 





F 233—Spirai 
cagomee. reclaimed, 
Showa first i5 


conativon $2.1 
Sclivered_ 





F 99— 


u. 
Tent, khaki color. 

;3 ft. sidewall; 11 ft. center. 
In splendid condition. Wonder- 
ful for touring, camping and 
summer use. C49.7 As 


55¢ Pace detverss $42.75 


F 134—Cartridge 
Belt. Made of strong 
khaki webbing. A con- 
venience for every hun- 
ter and camper. Nine 
a for shells, to- 

acco, etc. 


Price 
delivered .. 








F 285—U. S. Haversack. 
Made of heavy O. D. Canvas, ce delivered « ae 
strong and waterproof. Excel- 
lent condition. Fits over shoul- 
Three 
pockets. Dandy for hunters, 
fishermen and cross-country 


7T2¢ 
F 324-Aviator’s 


Or 
ompass is automati 


// fine for campers, tourists, 





S. Pyramidal 
Size 16 ft. 





F 199—Boy Scouts Shel- 
ter Tents. Genuine Shelter 
or‘ ‘pup” tents used by Yanks 
in France. Just the thing for 
hunters, campers, hiking trips. 
Waterproof. Complete with 
| ay etc. 


Genuine Wool. 
touring, etc. 
Price ivered 


Made of highly 


cally F 108—-Army 
dial Canteen, Canvas 
covered with stra 

Used, but watertig' t. 


For hunting, fishing, . Quarter-master. 


comping, touring, etc. Po — eee walkers. Price 
outing trips. * 1 47 « 
Golvered . =. . 5 5 ¢ delivered « a 
delivered . F 229—Leather Protector 





FRRE Ei. cotvoros . . 
BOO 


wri for it today! 


F 137—Olive Drab Blank- 
ets. Reclaimed by government 
methods. Practically like new, 
For camping. 


Brand New Olive Drab Blank- 
ts, 
Price delivered. 


F 228—Military Axe. 
tempered 
steel, keen cutting edge,gen- 
uine hickory handle, painted 
Olive Drab. For auto trip, 
hunting, camping, fishing. 
Received large supply from 


for above axe to be attached to 


Pe my hundreds of other 
gains will be sent postpaid. 





F 323 Army Aviator’s 
Knitted C rf com- 
bined. Pure nelish Olive Drab 
Worsted. Finest winter cap. a. 
fold it and you have a * Used 
by all U.S. Aviators. Wo rth $5.00. 
‘price 


5.75 


e 





F '325—A remy 
G Gloves. Oli ve 
Made of fine 
jersey cloth. 
Same as used by 
the whole U. S. Army 
A big bargain 
Price 
delivered . ¢ 
F 237—ArmyMess 
Mit. Made of Alumi- 
num, Tight yoo 
Combination frying 
late. Just the thing 
oy Scouts, campei 


and hunters, 
=. o., 'S5¢ 5 





F 112—Army 
Breeches. Olive 
Drab cotton. Thor- 
oug’ repai' 
bargain for eve: day 
work, outing, hunt- 
ing, ete. Give size, 
Price 








MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE 
Protects You. You take no 
risk in ordering from us. 


CARNIE-GOUDIE CO. 
Dept.F Kansas City, Mo. 


F 111—Army Coat 
Olive Drab Cotton. Re- 
claimed and laundered. 
Fine for work, outing, 
ete. hes. 
Sizes, 34 and up. Give 
size 


Price 
delivered . 





delivered . 5¢ 


F 113—Army Ponchos. 
Made of cravenette. Slips over head 
and buttons down back. In splendid 
condition. Two of these buttoned 
together makes a good shelter tent: 
grees, = $1.95 

ce each, 9 
delivered ° 


ves clothes 


95¢ 

















Maine Duck 
Hunting Boot 


Lightest wading boot made. 
Comes almost to waist and when 
rolled will go in coat pocket. 


Very best gum rubber, 
same as used in our Maine 
Hunting Shoe. All widths 
A to EE and sizes 3 to 12. 
Arched inner-soles and re- 
pair outfit. Guaranteed not 
to break. 

Price Men’s $9.00; 
Ladies’ $8.50, delivered 
free. Send for circular, 


guarantee tag and sam- 
ple of rubber. 


L. L. BEAN 


FREEPORT, MAINE 


GOOD ; 
- MAGAZINES "7 


American Woman, (mo) 1Yr. . 
Good Stories, (monthly) 1Yr. Our Price 
$1.00 


Gentlewoman, (monthly) 1 Yr. 
for all five 





Household, (monthly) . .1 Yr. 
Farm & Home (monthly) 1 Yr. 
ORDER BY CLUB NUMBER 51 
A Dollar Bill will do—We take the risk 
Send all orders to 
WHITLOCK & SUMMERHAYS 


25 North Dearborn Street, Chicago 









Made of 
“ CARBORUNDUM 
“Hones your hooks-——Razor sharp.”’ 
your luck. Doubles your catch. 
axes, ete. The sharpening stone 
men; 4-in. size, 75c; 3% in., 50c. “GET YOURS TO- 
DAY.” Any Hardware or Sporting Goods dealer can 
supply you. 

Columbus Specialty Co., Dept.A. 


In a jiffy it insures 
Also _ used for knives, 
“DELUXE” for sports- 


Columbus, Ohio. 





Not far away, across the intervening 
ridges of mountains, flows the Beaverkill 
River, another of the noble trout streams 
in this part of the Catskills, noted for its 
magnificent fishing in the days of our 
Daddies. This stream has been almost 
entirely bought up by clubs and private 
persons, until now there is only a very 
small part of it left free to the angler, 
and most of that part is this year offered 
for sale, so the end is in sight, and soon 
all the fisherman can do is to walk along 
the road, listen to the musical ripple of 
the water, and count the signs on the 
trees, warning him he cannot fish. Under 
these conditions, is it any wonder that 
the youthful would-be angler finds it hard 
work to keep up interest in the sport, and 
knows none of the excitement that we felt 
when a rising trout sent thrills down our 
backbones, and a solid strike was an elec- 
tric shock worth getting? 


Under the present conditions it cannot 
be long before these splendid Catskill 
streams will be practically forsaken by 
anglers with the exception of a few club 
members and millionaires, who will have 
the satisfaction of living in a select com- 
munity and owning everything in sight. 


As for that poor little bewhiskered per- 
sonage which the cartoonist labels “The 
Public,” who cares for his rights anyhow? 
He isn’t organized, he doesn’t belong to a 
union, he can’t even say what he wants 
to at a primary election, he isn’t worth 
considering. If he wants to fish, let him 
go on an excursion boat to the Fishing 
Banks, and catch ling, or cod. 


Georce H. Payson. 





PUNCTURE PROOF 





6000 MILES GUARANTEED 





for limited time only. Tires virtually 
new — guaranteed 6000 miles— 
not rebuilt or double tread —only 
slightly used on demonstration cars. 

Customers get up to 10,000 miles. 


Special PriceReduction 
Includes tire and tube 

30x3 $7.50/34x4 $12.50 
13.00 


5x5 14.90 
33x4 11.60137x5 15.90 


Money back if not satisfied. Send 

82.00 deposit for each tire ered 

balance C.O. D. after exam 
Cc; 


ORDER NOW-—WE SHIP AT ONCE. 
GUARANTEE TIRE 
& EQUIPMENT COMPANY 
Dept. 110,3546 Michigan Ave., Chicago 











If Dealer 
won't su’ 
you we wi 





They get the game. Have you tried eg They fold up small 
and fool them all. $12.00 Prepaid i s. 

THE poss FOLDING. DECOY 
4432 N. Campbell Ave., Chicago, Mlinois 








WITH BUCKTAIE 
Circular of other Lures and Pork 


Rind Strips -A JT). FOSS - 


1712 COLUMBUS RD. *CLEVE 











P9822: 
New Customers 
Z LAGE 


pene, 






Send only your name and 
address on the coupon be- 
low today—send no money 
—and we'll ahi you this as- 





shoe a postage pre- , 
roval, 


eney "back if 
don’t agree tha 





Army Style 


Send No Money 


hn gocbee wo prices f { Manufacturer’s price direct to you. 
See ler’s and Retailer’s profit atomes. 
Think rot only .98 for this epger come rt, 


water = acid resistin leather. Two full layers of 
heavy, tough extra oy mother in the soles. Full 
grain feather inner sole le stitched and reinforced 
throughout against wear. ust-proof bellows tongue. 
There’s nothing you ever saw to beat it at 9% to 87 else- 
where. And only §2.98 on this offer to new 
customers. 

Order a pair on approval now. Send no money. Just 
your name, address and size of shoe on coupon, Sizes 6 to 
ll. Wide widths, Order by No., Brown 612,, Black 601, 


es Fred’ M. Dunham, oeec. 3661 Oxden Avenue 


me one pair of y style tony — ! wil pay the 
pam mn ony $2.98 0n a deliver. If for any reason itscever 
= fectly sa and not A, that they are the 
oe aa pele your expense and you 
refu ved. my money at 
. trisk nothing. Size 


Color; O Brown O Black 
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Address | 











"BUY AREAL SYNTHETIC STONE 


You ask, what is a Synthetic Stone? A Syn- 
thetic Stone is made from the identical elements 
which compose real mined stones—fused together 
y intense 
electrical 


@ 
= 
- 


5 
= 
3 
2 


Aah ors: White 
Sapphire, 
which only an expert can tell from a diamond; 
Blue Sapphire, Golden Sapphire, Pink Sapphire 
and Ruby. All of these stones are set in solid 
gold 14-kt. settings We are not giving anything 
away free, and our supply is not limited, but we do 
refund your money in ten days if you are not satis- 
fied. You get what you pay for, no more or less. 
These rings cannot be duplicated in a store at 
the same price, which is $14.00. Send slip of 
paper the size of finger 


THE W.S.T. RING CO., Box 42, Attleboro, Mass. 














SAVE 257% TO 60% i." | 


GRAFLEX —KODAKS —ANSCO 
REXO and PREMO CAMERAS 
10-Day Free Trial Guarantee 
If unsatisfactory, money will be 
refunded in -full. 

Complete Line of Motion Picture 

Cameras 

Write at once for our Free BAR- 
GAIN BOOK and CATALOG 
listing hundreds of slightly used 
and new cameras, also supplies 
of every description. No matter 
what camera you want we car 
Save you money. Compare our prices with others on 
slightly used and new cameras and we know you wil} 
be another one of our satisfied customers. Our prompt 
and fair dealing will please you. Established os the 
Photographic Business 18 years. 


CENTRAL CAMERA CO. 495. Wabash Ave., Dept. 411, Chicage 




















All makes—singles or twir 
Every machine expertly rebuilt 

tested—guaranteed in perfect 
shape Send 2e for “Spring 
Bulletin’ of rebuilt motorcycles 
Saves you half. 


The Western Suppiles Co.. 
363 Hayutin Bidg.. Denver, Colo. 
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Books Received 











A BOOK ON SURF FISHING 


Seldom have we received a book with 
such pleasure as “The Call of the Surf,” 
by Van Campen Heilner, our associate 
editor, and Frank Stick. 

It is on surf fishing—the book that the 
outdoor world has long awaited, long 
hoped would be written. And to say that 
it lives up to expectations would be put- 
ting it mildly. It is the best thing in 
years, a volume that no outdoorsman, 
hunter, fresh and salt water angler should 
fail to have in his library. Without it, 
his collection is certainly incomplete. 

Every detail of the surf-fishing game 
is dealt with in a clear and concise man- 
ner. The style is faultless and_ great 
credit is also due to Philip Arnold La Vie 
for his graceful verses which appear 
throughout the book. 

There are chapters on all the surf fishes, 
their habits, methods of capture, etc., a 
chapter on surf fishing on the Pacific 
Coast, - off-shore fishing, for giant tuna, 
beach cooking, beach camping, tackle, baits 
and equipment, besides many thrilling tales 
of wonderful days along the gray sand 
dunes and the sounding sea. 

It is profusely illustrated. Besides some 
truly remarkable photographs, there are 
some beautiful paintings by Mr. Stick, 
with the frontispiece and wrapper in full 
colors. Published by Doubleday, Page & 
Co. Price $3.00. 





Trout FisH1NG In Brooxs—By G. Gar- 
row-Green, published by E. P. prthon & 
Co., New York. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


The author makes a special study of 
this branch of fishing, which has never 


| before received the proper attention, and 


knows well its technicalities as well as its 
pleasures There is instruction in the use 


|of fly, worm and minnow, elucidated by 


pictures and diagrams, together with many 
valuable suggestions of a more general 
character. It is a book that all trout fish- 
ermen will read with interest. 


FisHERMEN’s LurES AND GAME FIsH 
Fooo—By Louis Rhead, published by 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, New York. II- 
lustrated. Price, $4.00. 


A new method of trout and bass fishing 


and new lures which exactly imitate Na- 
ture are most interestingly described in 


| this very up-to-date little book. It is a 
| thoroughly practical book, with illustra- 


tions in color of lures, instructions how to 
make them and chart plans showing where 
to fish in lakes and brooks. The author’s 
methods are far beyond the stage of ex- 


| perimentation and his work will interest 


the novice, the “just plain” fisherman and 


the expert. 


STREAMCRAFT—By Dr. George Parker 
Holden, published by Stewart & Kidd Co., 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Illustrated. Price, $2.00. 


This little book will be of great interest 
to all those of the angling fraternity. It 
deals with the selection, care and rigging 
of the rod, the art of casting, trout habits, 
lures and their use and many other inter- 


| esting facts in reference to angling. The 
| author’s style is always sprightly and in- 


teresting and it is handsomely illustrated. 








unt uate 
Navy Turner-Reich Navy 
Finest BINOCULAR 


At Cut Price! 


Save $25 on these genuine Turner-Reich 6x30 Binoculars 
while this special limited stock lasts. Here is a truly 
extraordinary opportunity to get a pair of these world- 
famous Binoculars at a tremendous cut in price. Every 
pair brand new—direct from factory. 

Genuine Turner-Reich Prism Binoculars, manufactured 
by the Gundlach-Manhattan Optical Company of Roch- 
ester, New York. Six power. Standard everywhere for 
their mechanical perfection and precision. Meet the 
severe requirements of U. 8. Navy and British War De- 
partment. Thirty millimeter objective, individual pupil- 
ary adjustments make them suitable for any eyes. Ray 
filter for looking against sun. Write today before this 
great offer is withdrawn. 


Regular Price $65. 
Special Cut Price ‘3 & 75 
While Stock Lasts a 


Field of vision 140 yards across at 1,000 yards distance. 
Furnished complete with handsome solid leather case, 
straps for both Binocular and case. You can find no 
better Binocular. Remember, these are brand new and 
backed by the Turner-Reich guarantee. 


Send Your Order NOW 


Write today before this amazing bargain is withdrawn. 
Send name, address and P. O. or Money Order for only 
$39.75. (We pay war tax.) 
We guarantee to refund your money if these Binoculars 
are not exactly as represented. 

DAVID STRONG COMPANY 

ame Management Since 1885 

B-111, 1027 W. Madison St., Chicago, Wi. 
NOTE.—Readers of Field and Stream can order Binocu- 
lars above described in perfect confidence. The Publish- 
er’s Guarantee, as weil as that of the David Strong 
Company, protects you absolutely against risk. 








Indian Moccasins 
“Both Lace or Slipper ’’ 
Made of Genuine Moosehide 
Men’s Size 6-11 - - - at $5.00 F 
Ladies’ or Boys’ sizes 2-6 at $3.75 Y \, 
Sent Prepaid « on receipt of price ‘ 
loney refunded if not 
We Make the Finest 
Buckskin Hunting 
Shirts and Coats 
in America 
Carry in stock the largest assortment of Snow Shoes 
in - Country. Also Handmade Genuine Bachan 
d Horsehide Gloves and Mittens. Our Wisconsin 
Cruising Shoes have no superior as a hunting Shoe, 
Send for free catalog today 
METZ & SCHLOERB, No. 88 Main St., Oshkosh, Wis- 


















WE MAKE 
PEERLESS 


COTS AND CAMP PURINTURE 
Also Tents, Awnings, Covers, Leggings 
Write for Prices 
Four Factories Prompt Shipments 


TUCKER DUCK & RUBBER CO., FT. SMITH, ARK. 
o>), 4 3 


AUTomatic STRIKER SPOON 


Automatically 
hooks the fish 
the instant he 
strikes. 








154"" 24%" 234, " 


our dealer for this wonderful lure, or write 








$.E. ae OWLES, Mfr. 78 Sherwood Bldg.. San Francisco 
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The Reward of Service 


Think of this fact for a minute 


—more than sixty per cent of 
America’s leading boat builders use 
Kermath Engines as _ standard 
equipment and publicly endorse 
these motors as being their first 
choice. 

Remember, too, that these 
Engines go into boats which they 
sell to their customers—and that 
their business success depends upon 
their ability to meet the expecta- 
tions of their customers. 

Here is Good Will and Con- 
fidence indeed—and the fact that 
these experienced motor buyers so 
heartily commend, the Kermath is 
assurance for all ‘others who may 
buy only one engine for their indi- 
vidual boat. 

Find the Kermath dealer in your 
locality. He is an expert on marine 
engines and a man worth knowing. 


Write for the interesting Kermath 
booklet. It ts FREE. Address 
Dept. “R.” 


4 cylinder, 4 cycle, 12, 16, 
20 and 40 H. P. 


Prices $450 to $1650 


IMMEDIATE DELIVERY 


RERMATH Mis Co 








Sse: 








te Us Your ame and 
We'll SendYoua Lachnite 


ON’T senda say: “‘Sendme oLochaite 
mounted in clips idgoldring’o on 10 days’ freq trial 


oa y ae 

th — 10 full os 

Lato tal from a died Send it back 
and we will’ return your But if you decide to 
buy it—send us $2.60a mon’ enti $13. 75 has been paid. 


Write Today Sst rot one pawl ash a 


men's). 


: ee 1308 Chicago 


Cameras for Sportsmen 


See our monthly bargain list. Complete full 
lines of everything photographic 
and vital interest to the Sportsman 


ographer. 
Bargain List Mailed Free 


BASS CAMERA CO. 


109 N. Dearborn St.. Dept. F. S ,Chicage 















FISHERMAN’s VeErsE—By William 
Haynes and Jos. L. Harrison, published by 
Duffield & Co., New York. 


This collection includes nearly one hun- 
dred and fifty poems by such men as 
Izaak Walton, James W. Riley, Andrew 
Lang and so forth, and an inspiring and 
characteristic introduction by Henry Van 
Dyke 

SportinGc RirLtes AND RIFLE SHOOTING— 
John Caswell, published -by Appleton, New 
York City. Illustrated. $5.00. 

Is the best thing that has been written 
in a long time for the practical sportsman. 
The quest of big game has taken Colonel 
Caswell all over the world and his book 
is charmingly written and full of sound 
advice without the usual theories which 
mean little to the sportsman. Of particu- 
lar note are the chapters on the vital 
points of aim and stalking. 


PercH AND OTHER GAME 
AmeErIcA—By James A. Hen- 

Published by Stewart & Kidd 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Price, $3.00. 


The most comprehensive book on Amer- 
ican game fishes ever published. A de- 
tailed description of ninety species and 
varieties of the game fishes inhabiting 
fresh-water lakes and streams east of the 
Rocky Mountains and brackish waters of 
the Atlantic and Gulf coasts is one of the 
many intensely interesting features of the 
book. Another is a brief technical de- 
scription of the fishes for the purpose of 
identification and everything relating to 
their habits and environment, which is 
sure to be of great value to all classes 
of fishermen. The book is written in Dr. 
Henshall’s well-known, inimitable style 
and profusely illustrated. A book that 
every fisherman would do well to have in 
his library. 


Bass, Pike, 
FISHES OF 
shall, M.D. 
Company, 


Motor Boats and Boat Motors—By 
Victor W. Page, M.E., published by The 
Norman Henley Publishing Co., New 


York City. Price, $4.00. 


A very interesting, non-technical treatise 
for practical men that will be a great help 
to any motor-boat owner. 


(Continued from page 666) 

THE WILD HORSE TRAIL 
By Earle R. Forrest 
monies they run long distances across the 
arid wastes, and I have known them to go 
for sixty-five miles without stopping. This 
may seem like a remarkable statement, 
but it is true. 


oO many years Fred Volz conducted 
a trading-post on the Hopi reservation, 
and he knew of their wonderful powers 
of endurance. Believing that they would 
be of great service in hunting wild bron- 
os, he sent for a number of the fastest 
runners to come to Cafion Diablo to take 
part in a big horse roundup, and, stimu- 
lated with promises of good pay, about 
twenty agreed to help. 

That roundup will never be forgotten 
by those who were fortunate enough to 
witness it. The country was “combed” 
for miles, and when the line of runners 
and riders finally closed in near the big 
trap already described practically every 
living thing on the range, except rattle- 
snakes, skunks and birds, was in the circle. 
Horses, jackrabbits, coyotes, deer and 
even a herd of antelope, mingled together 
in wild confusion; but there were too 
many animals to be handled properly, and 
when the hunters tried to drive the horses 
into the corral most of them broke 
through the line and escaped. It was 









A cap that affords 
real protection and 
service under the 
hardest conditions. Made of 
Olive Green Khaki or Red Flan- 
nel, has rubberized lining, which 
makes it absolutely waterproof. 
Cap has Fur or Flannel inside 
band to be pulled down over 
ears in cold weather. Outside rim also 
can be turned down, preventing water or 
snow running gown back of neck, This 
is the best and most practical cap ever 
made for autoist and all who are much out- 
doors. See them at your dealer’s. If he 
will not supply _you we will send prepaid 
on receipt of Express or P. O. Money 
Order for $3.00. Write for booklet of 
other styles, including Auto Caps. 


Do not send 
person: 
check. 
Mention size 
wanted and 
your dealer's 
name. 





PRICE 
$3.00 
Dept. F 
JONES HAT COMPANY iars'sctnt 
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“THE CALL OF THE 
SURF,” per copy . . $3.00 


With a year’s subscription to 
FIELD AND STREAM . . . $4.25 
$5.50 value for $4.25. 
Order now—either single copies or with 
subscription. 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 
25 West 45th Street .*. New York City 

















Samuel Merrill’s 
THE MOOSE BOOK 


Covers the entire field of the splendid 
sport of moose-hunting. The hunter, 
scientist, general reader—even the camp 
cook will find a section where the sub- 
ject is treated from his viewpoint, and 
it has been brought to date. 

“No sportsman’s library can be complete w ith- 


out it. It is almost a moose encyclopedia, so 
complete is it.”’—Outdoor Life. 


New ae enlarged. Superbly illustrated. 
, $6.00, postage extra 


E. P. DUTTON & CO. 
681 5th Ave., “New York 














706 





Bausch & Lomb 
Binoculars 
Half Price 


Here is your opportunity. Save 
$30 and get a pair of new i 
Army Bausch & Lomb Binocu- 
lars at $35. These glasses sell 
regularly at $65. They are not 
the Victory model that sells 
at $45. 

Military Model, 6 power, prismatic, 30 
m.m., large field of vision, double indi- 
vidual focusing device. Tan harness 
leather carrying case and straps. 


You know you need them. You can’t 
get along without them when travelling, 
motoring, yachting, hunting, at races, 
foot-ball and other sports. And you will 
never again have this opportunity to get 
binoculars like these at this price. Get 
a pair now and enjoy them the rest of 
your life. Every one passed by Army 
Inspectors, and cleansed and put into 
shape and guaranteed absolutely by us. 


Send Coupon—No Money 


Tust send us your name and address— 
no money—and we will ship these binoc- 
ulars prepaid to you for examination. 
We want you to see them and save $30. 
Look them over, show them to your 
friends and remember we protect you 
with a money back guarantee. 





Mail Coupon Now 


BLUE RIBBON PRODUCTS, INC. 
Dept.F 50 Union Square, New York, N. Y. 
Send me Express Prepaid a pair of your 
Army Binoculars. After examination I 
will give expressman $35 with under- 
standing that I can return them collect 
within 10 days and get my money back. 























Sportsmen—when coming in from the mountains, leave 
your specimens with me to be mounted; also have your 
skins and hides tanned and made into furs, rugs and 
robes. Sportsmen—make your headquarters with me in 
Idaho Falls Special aftention given to directing of 
hunters to the game flelds and guides Idaho Falls is 
the closest point to outfit for the elk, sheep, goat and 
deer countries of Wyoming and Idah« 


D. H. McGEE 


TAXIDERMIST, TANNER AND FURRIER 
219 Eastern Avenue, Idaho Falls, Idaho 











Field and Stream—November, 1920 


tried again with no better success, and 
then given up entirely. 


HE demand for horses during the war 

undoubtedly exterminated many of 
the wild herds on the Western ranges; 
but they will return again, just as they 
did after the old droves of mustangs were 
wiped off the plains years ago. As long 
as the open range lasts there will be wild 
horses. 
for its men, and no cowponies are equal 
to those born and bred in the wilds. No 
matter how carefully the cattlemen or 
ranchers may guard their horses some 
will always escape, and these will form the 
nucleus for new herds. 





(Continued from page 668) 


THREE MUSKIETEERS 
By Larry St. John 

HE “best muskie bait” is a topic of 

never-ceasing discussion among mus- 
kieteers. I have complete data on more 
than thirty specimens of over twenty-five 
pounds caught this season, and perhaps 
the successful lures may throw some light 
on this interesting question. Here it is, 
all tabulated n’everything: 


Weight Where Caught Lure 

30% Wis. Semi-surface 

2614 plug 

26% Wis. Sucker 

2634 Wis. No. 6 Spoon 

27 St. Lawrence No. 5 Spoon 

28 Wis. Tandem Spinner 

28 Minn. No. 5 Spoon 

2914 Wis. Sucker 

2514 Ohio Minnow 

Minn. Frog 

31 Ohio No. 5 Spoon 

32 Wis. No. 6 Spoon 
and frog 

32 St. Lawrence No. 5 Spoon 

32 Canada No. 7 Spoon 

34 Wis. No. 5 Spoon 
and Minnow 

3414 Wis. No. 6 Spoon 
and frog 

3434 Minn. No. 7 Spoon 

35 Wis. No. 5 Spoon 
and pork 

37% Canada No. 6 Spoon 

38 St. Lawrence No. 6 Spoon 
and minnow 

38 Wis. Frog 

38 Minn. No. 5 Spoon 
and pork 

39 Wis. Plug 

3914 Wis. Sucker 

39% Canada No. 5 Spoon 
and minnow 

40 Minn. No. 6 Spoon 


and frog 
40 Minn. No. 7 Spoon 
and pork 


40 Canada No. 6 Spoon 
41% Minn. No. 5 Spoon 
413% Wis. Sucker 

4214 Wis. No. 6 Spoon 
42% Minn. No. 8 Spoon 
46 Minn. No. 7 Spoon 

and frog 

54 Wis. Semi-surface 


And now 
question : 


“When is the 


muskieteering?” Any 


open season that the missus or your other 


boss let you. They bite best, how- 
ever, in June, October and November, 


a general rule. The 


eliminate 
uncertainties 
when they 


plug 


to answer another oft-asked 
best time to g 


time during 


two latter months 
at least one of the numerous 
of muskieteering: 
shed their teeth. This period, 
usually in midsummer, is when they fol- 


the time 


Every cow outfit must*have mounts | 
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for a collar that will Gow Yells 
with the tight little crasat hy nots 
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Let Us Tan mon ode 


And let us do your head mounting, 
rug, robe, coat and glove making. You 
never lose anything and generally gain 
by dealing direct with headquarters. 

We tan deer skins with hair on for 
rugs, or trophies, or dress them into buck- 
skin glove leather. Bear, dog, calf, cow, 
horse or any other kind of hide or skin 
tanned with the hair or fur on, and fin- 
ished soft, light, odorless, and made up 
into rugs, gloves, caps, men’s and women’s 
garments when so ordered. 

Get our illustrated catalog which gives 
prices of tanning, taxidermy and head 
mounting. Also prices of fur goods and 
big mounted game heads we sell. 


THE CROSBY FRISIAN FUR COMPANY e 


= Rochester, N. Y. 
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“GO LIGHT BUT RIGHT 

Compae camp equipment is built for the real out- 
door enthusiast. Tents for every purpose—from 
3% Ib. “Sportsman” to 4-room family compartment 
tents. Ruck sacks, duffle bags, tarpaulins and a 
full line of accessories and supplies. Write for 

illustrated catalog and prices. Address Dept. 


COMPAC TENT rv Da. U.S.A. 
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low a lure to the boat or merely bunt it 
with’ their noses, which action nearly al- 
ways moves the muskieteer to more or 
less strong language. 


HE sportsman going to the North in 

muskie regions to hunt should take 
some tackle with him, by all means. This 
year Minnesota has an open season on 
partridge from October 15 to November 
30, and in the fall of 1921 Wisconsin also 
opens on these birds. A combination deer, 
partridge and muskie trip is quite a sport- 
ing proposition. One of the most enjoy- 
able weeks I ever spent was catching mus- 
kies and shooting at partridges. The lat- 
ter requires a quick eye and trigger finger, 
while for the former a lot of patience is 
recommended. The old villagers who sit 
around waiting for a dog fight or a fire 
haven’t enough patience for muskieteer- 
ing! 





(Continued from page 669) 
WILD DUCKS AND RICE FIELDS 
By Archibald Rutledge 


of the Santee I have marveled at the 
almost incalculable number of ducks in 
one of these great rafts; and to see a 
great bald eagle launching himself majes- 
tically from a lonely pine on one of the 
coastal islands and come soaring and beat- 
ing his way powerfully toward the ducks 
is a wild-life sight that the observer can 
never forget. I recall one incident con- 
cerning an eagle that is unusual. 


NE morning at Cane Gap, some two 

miles from the mouth of the North 
Santee, I had out my decoys off a point 
of marsh. Most of the ducks that had 
spent the dark hours in the old fields were 
already rafted farther down the river. 
But my decoys were drawing a few— 
plenty to afford exciting sport. Suddenly, 
unobserved by me, a great eagle came 
beating over the marsh. To my surprise 
he fell among the decoys, grappled an old 
cedar drake, and lifted him almost out of 
the water. Clearly disgusted at his mis- 
take, he released the decoy and winged 
his way upward, heading down the river 
Far off the mighty raft of ducks spied his 
coming. While the eagle was still half a 
mile away, but remarkably clear in the 
morning heavens, the closer ducks began 
to rise. Soon with roar like that of 
distant blasting they thronged into the 
sky. Though I knew that this breaking 
up of the camp-meeting would bring some 
stragglers past my blind, “I decided to 
witch the cagle’s maneuvers, and to let 
up on the ducks for a while. And he 
was well worth watching. He appeared 
to pick his duck while that unfortunate 
was with the assemblage. At any rate, 
his movements were deliberate as only 
carefully planned movements can be. The 
duck that he wanted was a drake in a 
flock of four that headed northward on 
the rise. These fugitives appeared fully 
aware of their peril for I think I never 
saw ducks fly so fast. But the eagle, 
without apparent exertion, kept up with 
them. I noticed that the great bird kept 
above the ducks, and the line of his flight 
bore down on them, so that by the time 
they came near me they were quite close 
to the water. About a hundred yards 
from my decoys the thing came off. The 
bald eagle, as if suddenly tired of fooling, 
made a sudden rush, intense and irresist- 
ible. Three ducks swerved aside, and thus 
escaped. The fourth was literally driven 
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+ ery Flannel 
Heavy as a Coat | 


This thick firm wool flannel is 
woven heavy as a coat. You can’t realize 
the protection and wear in these shirts 
until you feel them. Handsome, finely 
made, cut coat style, extra full and long. 
Patent ‘‘two-wa: ay”’ collar with storm tal 


shirts are a wonderful super-qualit bargain. 
Don’? buy a shirt until you ees these, 


t 







you can button high under your chin. Twobig One Oxford ments. 
pockets to button. All seams double stitched and Gray Shirt 
welted. Ivory buttons to match in color. These 


Shirts shipped only two of one size in a box. One 
is handsome OxfordGray—the other rich, serviceable 
dark green. Sizes 14 to 18. Order by No, F-3. Terms 

$1 with coupon, $2.35 monthly Total $14.90. 90. 





6 Months to Pay 


Send only $1.00 with the coupon. Shirts come 
on approval. If you don’t wish to keep them, 
send them back and your money will be re- 
turned immediately without question. If you 
keep them they cost — centsa day. Learn 
to buy the Elmer Richards way as thousands 
of men are doing. You can’t lose. 





Send GCoupom, 


Don’t miss this. You take no risk. Have 


these shirts sent on approval. Don’t be too 
late. supp 7 oe Send coupon now with 
a dollar ra$l.00 P.O. order. Act now! 


Elmer Richards Co. 


Dept. 1308, West 35th St., Chicago, Illinois 





Elmer Richards Co., 
Dept. 1308, West 35th St., Chicago 


I caciene ®t. 00. Send the Special Heavy Wool 
Flannel Shirt Set, No. F-3 of 2 shirts. Size 
If nme satisfied when J receive the shirts I can 
return them and get my payment back with charges 
Otherwise I will pay the advertised terms, $1.00 witl 
coupon, §2,35 monthly. Total price $14.90, 





Address..... OOOO eee COS eeeeeee sees eeeeeeeeee® 280808 


State. 











Your Hunting Boat 


You want it in time! Won’t do you a bit of | 


good after you’ve made your trip. Remember 

: i | 
you have got to allow ample time for transporta- 
tion. 


The Famous Light Draft 
GREEN BAY HUNTING BOATS | 


are designed and built by sportsmen for sports- 
men. They are safe, complete, and practical. No 
other boats “just as good!” 


Over Seven Thousand: 


Green Bay Hunting Boats in use by 

to-day. ‘“‘Ask the man who owns one. 
Send postage for illustrated catalog showing all 

different designs and sizes for all purposes. 


DAN KIDNEY & SON 
WEST DE PERE, WIS. 


Agents, Von Lengerke & Antoine, 128-132 So. Wabash Ave., 
Chicago. 


sportsmen 
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GOVERNMENT + 


"12 FULL LENGTH 


HIP BOOTS 


GUARANTEED FIRST . ene 


These $12. = Geese 

U.S. ion, p Ku ber 
Boots were left > mancellation 
of government orders. Every 
boot bears official stamp of the 
U.S. Gov’t inspector. Send now 









before it is too late. Why not 
7 save mone by or ordering 2 or 
12 8 pairs? ONLY 


#e Soap Pay onar- 

rival, rr risk not — 
tony f you are not 

SEND NO MONEY feet satined,we wil > 

nm your money at once. 

Knee Rubber Boots $4.75 Rubber Boot Socks, 45c 

Show this wonderful Offer to your friends. 

, Write, or mail coupon, as you prefer. 

EAST BOSTON MAIL ORDER HOUSE 
22 Armory Bldg., East Boston, Mass. 

Send U. 8S. Gov’t. Hip Rubber Boots, C, O. D. 


My money back if not satisfied. 
Name... ccccscccecccccsecevcscceteeseccesees 


Size 
AdQTOSS,.0 +. cccccccccccccescsccccccsccceece 
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The Carbide 

BRILLIANT SEARCH LIGHT for 
Hunting, Trapping, Camping, etc. Sold 
throughout the world for 18 years. Shines 300 to 600 
feet. Single or double lens with darkening door. Four 
styles, $10.00 to $12.00. Sold by Hardware & Sport- 
ing Goods Dealers. If your dealer cannot supply you 
we will ship on receipt of price, postage paid. 








Catalog free on 








request 

















DON'T TRUST A GREENHORN 


You can’t make a taxidermist in a day or | 
ina year. Taxidermy is an art. 


Too many sportsmen, after getting a mag- 
nificent head, let an “ overnight taxidermist” 
stuff it into “a barrel of horns.” 


Our motto for the last fifty years has been, | 
‘* if it’s worth doing, it’s worth doing 
right,’’ and our new free booklet tells 
the story. 

WARD’S NATURAL SCIENCE ESTABLISHMENT 
84-102 College Avenue, Rochester, N. Y. 





Two highest quality, gray flannel 
shirts sent to you without one penny in advance. 


Save more than $3 on this amazing, direct-to- 
wearer bargain offer! These splendid shirtsgjust the 
thing for work, business and sport. Only a limited 
stock at this profit-smashing sale price. Send today. 


Broadcloth Flannel Shirts 
$8.00 Value—Both for $4.68 


Splendidly made of fine quality Supertex Broad- 
cloth Gray Flannel. Firmly double-stitched through- 
out. Two large pockets with flaps. High grade but- 
tons. Soft turn-down collar with full fashioned 
points. You will be delighted with the fine durable 
material and dressy appearance. Your money back 
if you are not convinced they are the greatest value 
offered anywhere. 

Not a Penny in advance. Just send your name, 
address and neckband size for two of these won- 
derful Gray Flannel Shirts. Pay $4.68 on ar- 
rival, our smashing low price during this Sale only. 
Your satisfaction absolutely guaranteed. Be sure 
to state neckband size. Write today. 


DAVID STRONG CO.P srt: Sisctcaets ines tose 











Look at This One, Boys 





A Real Hunting Boot 


I Guess Yes— 
And wears, too. Worth buying, 


Comfortable? 


then, isn’t it > 


And this is only one of our com- 
plete lines of Sporting Footwear. 


All lines made to special measure 


Write us for our 
Catalogue “S” 


John Palmer Co., Ltd. 


Fredericton, New Brunswick, Can. 








No. 041% 






| to carry any great distance 





into the water. When the eagle rose he 
had his drake gripped tightly and held 
close to his body. He bore his breakfast 
back to the lone pine on Cedar Island. 


Bot it should not be supposed that His 
Highness exerts himself every day in 
the manner described. On the contrary, 
an eagle’s taking of an unwounded duck 
is rare. This is because he feeds on the 
cripples and the dead ducks that hunters 
leave in the delta. Indeed, such close 
scavengers are bald eagles that if a man 
leaves at dusk a duck that he cannot find, 
he will have to be at the spot by daylight 
in the morning if he hopes to get it be- 
fore an eagle docs. Sometimes, but I am 
glad to say not often, the eagle will feed 
on carrion. I saw a male bald eagle on 
the banks of the Santee feeding with 
black vultures on the carcass of a hog. 
In the pine woods that recede from the 
river the eagle is something of a menace 
to the young of many animals. I have 
heard of its killing a fawn, but I never 
saw this. If it did, the doe must have 
been far away; and if it killed the fawn 
it must have eaten it where taken, as a 
fawn would be too heavy for a bald eagle 
unless, per- 
chance, the little thing were caught almost 
at birth. I have, however, seen a wild 
gobbler that was killed by a golden eagle; 
when shot the eagle was feeding on the 
turkey. These interesting specimens are 





| now in the Charleston Museum. 


HILE the delta of the Santee has 

not, in twenty years, changed its 
aspect very much, the situation of wild 
life there has undergone material modifi- 
cation. In those days the delta was any 
man’s hunting ground; and the creeks and 
canals daily saw the canoes of negro and 
white market-hunters traversing their al- 
most endless ramifications. Some of the 
old-time negro duckers were very success- 
ful. Indeed, the record for the best shot 
of the delta was made by London Legree, 
a negro, who killed twenty-eight mallards 
with one shot from a musket. He caught 
them one cold day swarming in a half- 
frozen ditch, and the execution followed. 
But neither a white man nor a negro 
could long pursue this kind of a life. ™%t 
is a sad but a true fact that a man 
reaches an age when he would rather stay 
by a plantation fire than shoot ducks in a 
freezing drizzle six miles from home, in 
the vast and inchoate wilderness of the 
delta. Yet not all this former shooting 
was hard. Many a day I have dropped 
down the riwer on the ebb in the early 
morning, and half-filled my canoe before 
reaching the river-mouth. Or the pad- 
dling of creeks and ditches when the tide 
suited would give similar results. The 
ducks would sometimes jump solitarily, 
but commonly in twos and threes. I re- 
member once hearing my negro paddler 


| give a sudden exclamation of surprise, 
| at the same time bringing his cypress 





paddle down sharply into the edge of the 
river-marsh. We had paddled past a 
drowsy old mallard drake; and just as he 
was about to jump the negro killed him 
with the paddle. That may be, for all I 
know, another record. To-day the tides 
are there; the ducks are there; the old 
frelds and canals and winding, warm 
creeks are there. But the hunters are 
gone. I mean that no longer will the typ- 
ical dugout cypress canoe be seen poking 
about in these haunts of wild life. The 
reason is simple. Not only the delta, but 
great stretches of country adjacent thereto, 
have been taken over by hunting clubs that 
are ably managed, law-abiding, and, to my 
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way of thinking, among the most ad- ] 
mirable game-preservers that we now | “hg 
have. The members of these clubs do 
not hunt in the old haphazard ways; they P 
kill ducks more regularly, perhaps, but av eavy 
they shoot in season only, they have strict 4 o 
bag-limits, and they keep out the poach- ae t 
ers and lawless hunters. Such organiza- me a" wea er 


tions as the Santee Club, the Kinloch 








Club and the Annandale Club, owning or Sent for Only 
controlling thousands of acres, conserve > a [> 
the wild life thereon, which distributes it- 00 
self into the hinterlands beyond their pre- 

io . ; Rinireaoa 
twenty-five ducks is the morning’s bag- 
limit; yet I well remember the day when 
men, shooting in island-ponds over de- Down 
coys, would bring back as many as two 


serves. Now, at one of these clubs, 
hundred big ducks, and sometimes more. 




















Therefore, these great preserves, passing | 4 (iy 
from the hands of the original owners, v/ AY ; Send only $1 
have come under the control of men who . withthe gon aie 
have the time and the money and the in- f heavy, jumbo 
terest to care for the wild life on their ‘ / gweater. - loney 
$ : ¥/ ack instantly i 
lands and waters. And I think that it ouask forit, Order 
would be fortunate if what has happened Now 


in the Santee delta could happen elsc- 



































where; for this is the day when only aN . Heavy Pure Wool 
strict and intelligent game protection will Yo . This is a splendid big sweater at a 
insure the survival of those forms of agg Foemy Every see, Suse 
eT e i ad ‘ é a wool. vy rope stitc rge 
American wild life which are most beau fashioned shawi collar. Two large 
tiful, most interesting, and most valuable. ined pockets. Close knitted wrist- 
at. ag ee to ty=y - le 
n big, fullsize, in rich fast colors. 

‘ FLORIDA AIR LINE . Nothing so practical for fall and 

The America Trans-Oceanic Company winter wear. Sizes 34to46. Colors: 
is planning to have a regular air service | Writefor our Dark Maroon or Navy Blue. 
between Florida and New York this win- free », Bargain Order by Noy Be Send $1.00 in : 
ter. The schedule will depend on the mene, ome : j 
bookings and the weather. The stops will en‘sand ehi- fe Mi th 

tresses . a dren’s cloth- 

be Palm Beach, Miami and the terminal in and shoes ; on Ss 
at the Bimini Rod and Gun Club. on omalt hag ee 

The type of machine the America monthly pay- Hea oF ay 
Trans-Oceanic Company will operate will : q 
carry eight to twelve passengers, powered ie F Learn go hy, the Ekper | Bicherde 

a ‘ te cities ; | E va need in cloth! hoes snd ¥ 
with two Liberty motors of 330 H.P. oy tes feet cs ged in clothing ons sand you 
These flying boats have a wing spread of em trictly dependable qualities. 
96 feet and weigh 7,350 lbs.; a total load eneees PTTTIT Iii 











capacity of 3,124 Ibs., giving a gross Elmer Richards Co. 

weight of 10,474 lbs. They have a mini- oupon Dept. 9308, West 35th Street, Chicago, Ill. 

mum flying speed of 57 miles an hour, Tenclose $1 00. Send Heavy 

and a maximum flying speed of 95 miles Don’t miss this bargain. The supply Wool Sweater, No. F-2. Size... =». OOO. o-oo. 

per hour. The phy sical characteristics of RA Ty it and get my payment | back with charges. Otherwise, I will 

these machines insure steadiness in the | back if you ss Bo. , Send the coupon ~~ iq: creas $1.00 with coupon, $1.60monthly. 

air and ability to ride out rough air dollar bill.» Don’t be too late. Send 

storms. , coupen NOW. Dita accisnitenichiniic chiens 
During the fall and winter months the e 

“Flying Fish” and other large passenger Elmer Richards Co. BRD i ccccrnisseteniiin ssisitinstiaienaammle 

flying boats will make regular trips from Dept. 9308 W. 35th St., Chicago, Il. ' 

Miami to Bimini, under the auspices of | State PoE Cad 











the Bimini Rod and Gun Club. This type 
boat has flown the entire Atlantic seacoast 


and has made innumerable trips to Ha- 30 Days’ Tial BE WELL AND KEEP WELL 30 Days’ Tria} 


vana, Nassau, Key West and other points. 
Hundreds of passengers were carried THE ROCHE ELECTRIC HYGIENIC MACHINE 
last season to Bimini by air. This quick 
and pleasurable method of transportation Le Thi HELPS NATURE IN HER FIGHT AGAINST , 
appeals greatly to the sportsman and Look Like This at 50 DISEASES AND PA IN Don’t Be a Dead One at 50 


thousands will enjoy the trip by air this It Increases blood ond 


season. 7 ‘ soothes the nerves. yt + to the , 
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except you try it. One treatment will convince you of its 
extraordinary qualities. If you are suffering from paralysis, 
locomotor ataxia, vertigo, apoplexy, neuritis, rheumatism, 
lumbago, gout, hardening of the arteries or high blood pres- 
sure, be sure to investigate this machine. For it wards off 
and overcomes such ailments. Takes the place of exercise and 
hand manipulation. Gives your muscles firm elasticity. Be 
neither fat nor thin. 








NORMALIZE YOUR WEIGHT 


Do you realize what this machine means to one wanting 
in vital strength, or suffering from general weakness, nervous 
debility, insomnia, constipation, headaches or pains through 
he back and limbs? It is the only treatment for prostatic 
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our machines are not vibrators, but a genuine 

health-helping, life-prolonging apparatus. As electri- § 

cal manufacturerg we build high-frequency machines 

of special design, including our new combination ma- 

chine, ‘“‘High-Ray,”’ or, in other words, “Violet Ray,” 

which is operated from direct or alternating current, 

and two No. 6 dry cells furnish the pulsorating and 

atomical vibration. We know that we have overcome the Patented 
possibility of accidents through short circuit which so Prof. J. B. Reche 
commonly happens in cheap and inferior machines. 

Our machine should be in every home. Write for our trial offer and testimo- 
ey pt ln for men and women who want to become healthy, vigorous and effi- 
cient Add 
ROCHE ELECTRIC MACHINE CO., Dept. F. S., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH., U.S.A. 









































+ Hunter’s 
Special 


The most practical little 
. camp stove ever made—the 
# original 


KANE sas 


Light, compact, easy to carry, 
burns odine gives an even, 
steady “he at even in a thirty 
mile wind. Folds up with all 
equipment inside. The very 
thing for the hunter. 


Hunter’ 's Special —one © $7. 50 


burner size ----..--++++ 


Two burner $15 to $40 


models......- 
At your dealer’s or write 
Prentiss-Wabers Stove Co. 
56 Spring Street 
Wisconsin Rapids 
> i 
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, Northland Ski Mf¢. Co. 
~ 2400 Hampden Ave., St. Paul, Minn. 











Hand-Made Reels 
Jim Heddon 2-Piece Rods 
Baby Crab and Other Minnows | 
L— Send forliterature y 9 


Jas: Heddon’s Sons 


Dowagiac, Mich. 
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| country 


| where irrigation has been used. 


hunters from little old New York, 


cover every out-of-the-way corner of this 
| ‘ . 
|old sphere of ours 


Field and Stream— 


| 


maga- . 


SOME LETTERS 

Editor Fietp AND STREAM 

I am not a subscriber to your 
zine, but purchase a copy each month at 
a local store. In your June copy I notice 
an article headed “A Man of Experi- 
ence Speaks,” and signed by E. B. Powell, 
Reno, Nevada. Now I have lived here 
for several years, have traveled over the 
mentioned in this article numer- 
ous times; namely, the land lying between 
Reno and Fallon and Lovelocks. This 
stretch of country is a vast desert, except 
Outside 
of a few scattered juniper trees there is 
not another tree to be found except those 
planted by ranchers. This article that I 
refer to speaks of moose, caribou, elk, 
goats and mountain sheep. I nor any- 
body else have ever seen one of thes 
animals mentioned in this locality, and t 
be sure, I interviewed former game war- 
dens of Washoe county where this coun- 
try is located and sportsm n, and after 
reading the article published in your paper 
they enjoyed a good laugh. Imagine 
caribou, etc., feeding off sage 
brush, with never a tree in sight to keep 
them from view. He also speaks of kill- 
ing wild horses to the tune of 2,000, and 
getting within 200 yards of them; a wild 
horse is harder to approach than a deez, 
and as to killing the number he stated 
he probably added too many o’s. In re- 
gards to the sheep that he speaks of on 
star Peak he probably saw a flock of tame 
sheep, as this p< ak 1s noted for its good 
feed. Another statement he makes is that 
this country is the least pe Ber wey in th 
West. As to this statement all I have to 


moose, 











say is the prospectors have scratched this 
surface over and over again, and at the | 
present time the oil locators are pros- 
pecting it ail over again for oil. If it is 
possible to sce any other living ng out- 
side of jackrabbits, coyotes, occasional 
wild horses, introduced wild pheasants, 
doves, some quail, and rattlesnakes, then a 
person must have partaken of some of our 
moonshine, known as Jackass Brandy or 
white mule 

He also says that the ranch he lived 
m covered 400 square miles; Ill say that 
this is some ri ony ir By: acres. As no | 
me in Reno has heard of Mr. Powell, his 
ranch must be in ne — | 

In regard to the ballistics stated = 


him I leave this for some one more ta | 


niliar to c — on. 
In the duck season ducks dé 
lakes that are in this territe ry, 


come to th 
and ther 


are also plenty of game fish, but there | 
never was a wooded lake in this country, 
as the lakes here are not even surrounded | 
5 weeds of any kind on account of c r- | 
tain alkaline deposits. 


Trusting that in the future you will 
1ot publish such fiction unless you refer 
to a time about one hundred thousand 
vears ago when the mastodon flourished 
by the fossilized | 


here as proven bones 


ound, I remain 


P. S—I am writing you this etece to 
ird off a stampede ot moose and caribou 


* % * 


My DEAR Mr. JEPSEN: 

Although the staff of Fierp AND 
STREAM has had a pretty wide experience 
in the hunting game you can readily un- 
derstand that it {3 impossible for us to 


I have never hunted in Nevada or 





Idaho, but have always been under the 
impression that Nevada is a pretty poor 
shooting State. At the time we received 
Mr. Powell’s letter I questioned with other 
members of our staff if there were any- | 
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Hunters 


Consider whom you _ will 
have mount your invaluabl 
trophies. We are specialists in 
game heads, life-sized animals 
and fur rugs. 
Our catalog showing prize speci 
nens re-created true to life will im 
press you with what a lifetime de- 
voted to taxidermy can attain. 
FIELD GUIDE & FREE 
BIG GAME BOOK 
Contains records of North American 
Big Game. Its 32 pages, richly il 
lustrated, will charm and _ convince 
you. Shows beautiful Game Heads 
ind Rugs for sale to decorate realisti 
cally your home, den or office. 


Write Us Teday Ms 
JONAS BROS., Axo ruvniexs 2 &f 


1021 Broadway DENVER, COLO. ea =m 








Branch: Livingston, Mont. whet”, =" 








GENUINE <7 


HUDSON'S BAY «):; 


BLANKETS bed 

Made in England of Australian Wool mea eup 

KHAKI — GREY—WHITE — BLUE— SCARLET 

Will Shed Water — Color Guaranteed Fast 
Finest Made for Outing Purposes 








I int Size Weight 
d 60”"x72” dble. 8 Ibs. 5 oz. 
3% 63”x81” dble. 10 Ibs 
A 72”x90” dble. 12 Ibs. 
=D PIKE Go. 
TED 
123 Kine Sr. 5. Sr. E., 





. 
4 CLIFF STREET, NEW YorK city 


PUBLIC § SALE 


nknowU nele Bam pr nysonly best quality— 
jo likewise dvr-you this fret quailty 





















3 for fall at ad w ter ar. 

SEND le n0R, ARMY AND NAVY 
ATALOG 122 

ARMY Py NAVY STORE CO. 

245 W. 42nd St., New York 


Largest Camp ard Military Outtitrers 


a, TANNED 


ul ih, for ladies’ scarfs, 

muffs and coats, 
nif men’ scaps, coats, 
% mittens, robes, 
etc. 


SAVE 
30% to 50% 


by getting your 
furs this way, be 

sides the personal 
satisfaction and 
pride you get in 
sxarments made 








FREE CATALOG. Send for it today. It gives full infor- 

mationand latest style suggestions. WorkGuaranteed. 
H. WILLARD, SON & CO. 

32 So. 1st Street Marshalltown, Iowa 


from furs you trap, 
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thing like the large variety of big game 
hat he spoke of in his section. Of moose 
l knew that there were a few in Wy 
ming, but I have never heard of wood 
land caribou ranging so far South, and 


{ did not believe that the Western wild 


turkey ever ranged as far North in these U N D E RWEA oe A 
days 


£ 


There is one very easy way for us to 


xpose a fourflusher, and that is to give 
publicity his letter. Some man who 
knows beti s pretty sure to jump on 
him, and tell us the truth if he ts wrong. 

In justice t Mr. Powell I wish to point 
out to you that he did not say that he 


lived on a 400-square mile ranch, but said 


that he lived on a large ranch located on 
a very attractive 400-square mile block of 
land, and in regards to his ballistic state- 
ments, I can honestly say that everything 


he claimed in his article was exactly what shaped to 
cla i what EVERY GARMENT 


my experience and hest judgment iad saeneaadek aus oc ae the figure 
lead me to believe would be the case with : guaranter jot to S . 


| PROTECTION against chilling of the 


body; often a fore 
runner of colds, pneumonia and rheumatism. 


the weapons mentioned Fine Gray Winter Weight, Prices 
We shall be very glad indeed to pub- four qualities. $2 50 

lish your letter in a coming issue of Fietp Fine Gray Super Weight, é 

ANp STREAM, and we trust that Mr. three qualities. to $7.00 


owell will answer it.—Eb. Fine Worsted Merino, Per Garment 
Powell will answe Medium weight. Regular Sizes. 


For Sale by Leading Dealers 


x * aS ok 





Editor FreL>D AND STREAM: 
Your last letter received and contents 


- Write f — 
noted, and wish to thank you for the te for booklet —sample cuttings. 





| 

prompt action you have taken in this Yours for the Asking. Dept. 37 

i that ave been | 
matter. I wish to state that | ha ( been The GLASTONBURY KNITTING CO. 
too busy to complete the maps and data | : 
which I will send you concerning the GLASTONBURY, CONN. 
game that I spoke of and their exact} 
locality. 


Please print this St tl bottom of the 
rticle by Mr. Jepson and assure the pub- 


- | 
lic that I will explain and defend myself er 
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= READ oe , . 
OV1TDOOR 4 Only inthe West—{"" 5" 












iti next month’s issue. There are no ard ad ’ the wild 
moose in this State nor any wooded lake, ) ow <a a7 — tee G * § freedom of its mountains, in the mazes of 
suit I had reference to northern California kx “ LIFE ray its canyons, or theshelter of its wooded nashe, 
about the lake just over the line, or as ee: eee OS plateaus, and plains, can one find the big 


| mentioned, the California boundary on 
the west 

1 did not make myself clear, as the only 
moose | have: ever seen is in northern 


game of America. How naturalit is then, that 

“ published in the heart of the 
Outdoor Life, Rockies, Ly men who have 
camped and trailed from Alaska to the isthmus, should be 











Wyoming around Cody, and as ] st ited e known as the one great authority on big game hunting. If you 
to you I am going up there this aa li cS would enjoy a monthly peek at the very heart of western game life, 
is the nearest moose country. The so- send $1.00 for a six months’ trial subscription. 
called “inland caribou Bg thes ally ey ibex. 7 vs November Number Now On Sale at Bookstands—25c. 
ee ee a es ee THE OUTDOOR LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY 
ticular place that I speak of, and all = 4 tg 1820 CURTIS ST., DENVER, COLO 
the other game that [ mentioned. In my 44 * , i 

: . “1 1 1:4. s 
extensive article J will give exact locality : 


ind several prominent references to as- 
sure the public, but hunters, keep your 
shirt on, as the game laws were closed in 
1918 on all this game except deer and 
upland and migratory game till 1925 to 
1930, as you will note in the State laws, 
hence r reason for hunting in Wyoming 


this fall. HARVEY EXPOSURE METERS 


Thanking you again for your kind and | , 
. ’ ote this matter IT; N°2 for Kodaks MP for 
rompt attention to this matter, am Graflex and ion Pic 
EK ; , IL Cam ‘ameras 
. OWELL, 1 Cameras 
; : xterior or Exterior Work 
Interior Onl 
$220 $200 


i Your Dealer or G.L. Harvey 105 So. Dearborn St. Chicago 


Folding, Puncture-Proof Canvas Boats 
Lig easy to handle. r 


“4 ) leaks or rel 
carry by hand 


irs chec as baggage 
safe for family: all si inkable; stronger 
than woe used by U. S. and Foreign Governments Awarde 
First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World’s Fairs We fit our 
joats for Outboard Motors. Catalogue 

KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO. 691 Harrison S!.. Kalamazoo, Mich 
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Rare Out-of-Print 


Sporting ana Angling Books 
New List Ready 
B.C. SEELEY, 40 Peterboro St., Boston, 17, Mass, 


The “BROWNIE” 


FOUR SHOT, 22 CAL., SEMI-AUTOMATIC 
SAFETY POCKET PISTOL 


The best trap 
arm mad Absolutely 
safe and reliable. Positively cannot be 
fired except by a full stroke of the trig 
eT Th four bores in the 2%-inch 
barrel are rifled and chambered for 
, caliber, short. long and 
long rifle ammunition Finish is blue, 
with black walnut stock. At leading 
dealers If dealer does not carry, write 


us, sending his name. Price, $10.00. 
75 CHAMBFRS ST. 
J. L.~<GALEF NEW YORK. N.Y. 


Exclusive Mfrs. Sales Agent Address Dept. A 

















r’s side- 






Total length, 
4% inches. 
Weight, 
10 ounces, 



























Breeders ot good sporting dogs will find these pages particularly effective in disposing of their stock. 
looded sportsmen, the sort who can afford two or three hunting trips a year and must necessarily 
these columns and take advantage of this active market. 


possess good shooting dogs. 
Our rate for advertisements is $10.00 per inch per month, 





Edited by Freeman Lloyd 


Author of “ s of the World”, “The Whippet, 
ace Dog”, etc., etc. 


FIELD AND STREAM readers are made up of red- 
List your kennels in 











International Champion 
Kootenai Chinook 


(AKO 160417: CKO 13547) 


AT STUD 


The only American bred interna 
tional champion Airedale Terrier 
n x world, an ER 
EAL TERRI 
mt HUNTER OF BIG 
1 Tyyteat Viet Head ANT) SMALL GAME, retrieves on 
land or water, summer or winter, has magnificent 
head and coat and is a great big stout-hearted sire 
of large litters of magnificent pups A canine noble- 
man, @ “‘one man,”’ 2 man’s dog, full of brains, 
pep, and guts STU FEE: $25 

Send your bitch 4 fs— prepaid to WESTON, 
New Jersey 

Illustrated booklet with full description of KOO- 
TENAI CHINOOK and puppies sired by this cham- 
pion for sale, upon request 


Vibert Kennels, Box 23A, Weston, N. J. 

















OORANG AIREDALES 


The 20th Century All-round Dogs 


Oorang Airedales are a true sporting strain and 
have no equals as water dogs, retrievers and 
hunters of all kinds of game. They are trailers, 
tree-barkers and stayers. They will climb a tree 
or go to earth and fight anything from a rat to 
a bear. Their faithful and untiring watchfulness 
makes them the best of protectors for camp, home 
or estate. Their superior intelligence makes them 
the most desirable pals for ladies or gentlemen 
and loyal playmates for children They are the 
ideal dogs for farm or ranch, being careful and 
efficient drivers of cattle, hogs and sheep We 
have for sale at all times proven stock and farm 
trained hunters on lion, bear, wolf, bob- 
coon, opossum, skunk, mink and rabbit; 


retrievers on ducks, geese and water- | 


police and watch dogs; automobile dogs 


companions; stud-dogs, brood-matrons and | 


puppy stock from the bluest Airedale blood in 
America; fox hounds, coon hounds and big-game 
hounds; also dog medicines, dog foods and kennel 





supplies of all kinds. Illustrated and interesting 
booklet mailed for ten cents in stamps or coin 


RANG KENNELS | 


The Largest ay | of Airedale Terriers in the World 
Dep , LA RUE, OHIO 





The Airedale Terrier 


CRAGSMAN DICTATOR| 


at stud Fee $25.00 | 
Sire of two champions and other big winners. 
For particulars and stud card address 


DOREDA KENNELS 


Box 273A HIGHLAND PARK, III. 


SHE IS A BEAUTY) 


An airedale bitch 10 mo. old, rich in 
color and form. Sired by Champ. Red- 
fin Almanac out of my hunting bitch 
Queen R. A.K.C. 265,407. Price $100.00 


K. RAYMOND 
POUGHKEEPSIEN. Y. 





Cc. 
17 VIRGINIA AVE., 


TYPE IN ENGLISH SETTERS 

HE English Setter stands, perhaps, pre- 

eminently among dogs as one of the 
most handsome of all the domestic ani- 
mals. He has been bred _ intelligently 
through the centuries, and by sportsmen 
who have required dogs for work and not 
for play. The old gentleman on his shoot- 
ing pony, and with long-barreled single 
and flintlock gun, very well knew what he 
was about when he bred his blue-ticked or 
lemon-ticked dogs among themselves; and, 


do to-day. A few issues ago we published 
a picture of Mr. Purcell-Llewellin and 
some of his setters. Now, it will have been 
noticed that the dogs possessed by the vet- 
eran breeder whose name must ever survive 
in connection with a strain of dogs that 
he has stuck to the more or less robust 
setters; indeed, he has over and over 
again spoken or written slightingly in ref- 
erence to weeds and the flash-of-lightning 
kind of dogs, which seem to be out for the 
enjoyment of themselves only. Such a 





SOE 





Supreme Type in English Setters. 


now and then, with great forethought, 
knowledge and circumspection regarding 
the hunting qualities of other people’s 
dogs, sought an outcross from some far- 
away owner’s kennel yards, to keep up the 
stamina of his stock, without changing the 
type or mold of his dogs to a degree that 
could not be bred out of the progeny in 
the next and homebreeding. For there is 
an old saying that two breedings in the 
family and one breeding out will preserve 
type. Further, it is contended that this 
idea holds good in the practice of breed- 
ing all animals when the preservation of 
type is required. There is little or no dif- 
ference in the ideals of our grandfathers 
and ourselves regarding the type of the 
true setter; and they liked style, feather 
and finish in their animals as well as we 


Sagamore Barney (in relief). 





From the painting by G. Muss- 
Arnolt, in the possession of Benjamin H. Throop. 


greyhoundy and often noseless lot can be 
of little use for the purposes of the 
sportsman—that is to say, the man who 
shoots game over his setter, and keeps 
him for that purpose. So the finer (in 
shape) setter cannot survive, for the bird 
dog can ultimately be of no use save for 
the purposes of the gun. Now and then 
we, of course, see exaggerated types of the 
English Setter, some of them carrying so 
much feather around the foot, especially 
at the heel, that would clog them up under 
certain working conditions. Still, it is 
part of the type of the breed of large land 
spaniel from which he sprang, and such 
specimens are generally so profuse in these 
featherings because of the dryness of their 
kennels and the cleanliness of their beds. 
The head on a typical English Setter is a 





diel neni —— 
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hunting head; it was placed there 
breeders who knew what they were about; 
and that a narrow, snipy top-piece is not 
the kind of animal mechanism to pick up 
scent from the air and act intelligently, as 
the big brain-box surely must suggest. 


THE TORONTO SHOW 
AVING visited almost every impor- 
tant show throughout the Empire, 

and many of the other great exhibitions 
of the world, it was indeed a treat to en- 
joy the sights of the Canadian 
Exhibition at Toronto, this year. One 
had always, up to then, classed the Royal 
Agricultural Society’s annual event at 
Sydney, Australia, the best all-round 


as 


gathering of all kinds of livestock, crop | 
the peoples of | 


implements, etc., 
and cities. 


produce, 


the country The Toronto 


Fair, however, is much more representa- | 


live, since it takes on the form of a great 
international competition, and the attend- 
ance of approximately a million and a 
quarter paid admissions at once sets it in 
the forefront not only as a very pleas- 
urable gathering, but a most instructive 
cone. For the purposes of this department, 
only the dogs can be noticed, but when 
it is stated that 17,860 persons bought 
tickets for the bench show on the first 
of the four days of the dog show, then 
some idea may be approximated of the 
interest North Americans take in good- 
looking and useful dogs, part of the every- 
day life of the hunting man, the shooting 
man, and the man whose spirit hankers 
after fancy dogs. The committee of thi 
-the thirty-second dnnual—dog show wa: 
composed of Jos. Russell, M. P. P., chair- 
man; George H. Gooderham, M. P. P., 
Sam Harris, Harry Clayton and Ald. 
Fr. M. Johnston. Veterinary surgeons: 
Dr. J. A. Campbell and Dr Harold O. 
Bond. Fred W. Jacobi was superintend- 
ent, and he was ably assisted by Chas. H. 
Kelp and Peter Hard. Having had a 
large number of breeds to judge, one was 
especially thankful to his ring stewards, 


Messrs. Bob Ross, of Montreal; Ross 
Wilson, A. Lowenstein and others. John 
G. Kent, the general manager of this 


mammoth and all-round exhibition, is him- 
self an admirer of greyhounds, and put 
down his well-known champion, Master 
Butcher, in first-class fettle, to be beaten 
by the American dog, Lansdowne Sunstar, 
a bigger greyhound, with a better neck, 
and covering more ground. Master 
Butcher was a shade the better in feet; 
indeed, this white and brindle is a neat 
one all through, and suffered more, in 
competition, because in the difference of 
weights the larger dog generally carrying 
more show points when it comes to a 
sharp question of true make and shape, or 
those properties that go to make up the 
grand ideal of the coursing dog par excel- 
lence. The handlers were not allowed to 
pose their exhibits, and thus the onlookers 
could not be disgusted with the actions 
of men trying to make animals other than 
Nature intended them to be! 


SOME OF THE BIG DOGS 

HERE was the best exhibit of mastiffs 

seen for years, thanks to the efforts 
and attainments of C. W. Dickinson, a 
breeder of this magnificent and old- estab- 
lished variety of dogs that even the Ro 
mans sought among the Ancient Britons, 
for the purposes of fighting among them- 
selves or combating wild animals in the 
arena. Beowulf, the property of Mrs. 
A. E. Ingle, and bred by Mr. Dickinson, 
won as he liked; indeed, he is probably 
as good as any mastiff living to-day. This 
is a tall order, but nevertheless there is 
reason to believe that this statement must 
be given*the fullest credence. Beowulf is 


National _! 
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Airedale 


“The One Man Dog” 


An Airedale Terrier is the Dog 
Supreme for Companionship, for 
Watch Dog purposes, and Sur- 
passes Every Other Dog on Earth 
as a Companion for Children. The 
all round dog of the times for city 
or country, a Useful Canine Citizen. 
We offer country bred, farm raised 
puppies from registered thorough- 
bred stock; a full grown male, and 
a full grown female already served 
by a registered stud. 





These are the rats dug out and killed by a Vibert Airedale Terrier in less than two hours 


Terriers 
“The Dog That Thinks” 


Finest ALL ROUND hunter on 
earth, BAR NONE. Unsurpassed 
for coon, skunk, opossum, better 
for rabbits than rabbit hound, best 
retriever, land, water. Will point, 
fine on quail, pheasant, partridge. 
Used extensively on deer, cougar, 
mountain lion, bear, endorsed by 
ROOSEVELT and Rainey. An 
“honest” dog. We have best hunt- 
ing stock on earth, puppies, grown 
dogs. 








PROMPT SHIPMENT 


nly American Bred 


Hunter of Big Game. At Stud. Fee $25. 





SAFE DELIVERY 


This is the Home of the World Famous International Champion Kootenai Chinook, the 
International Champion Airedale in the World and a Splendid 


We have a litter sired by the above stud ready for shipment RIGHT NOW. 
Illustrated Booklet and Price List on Request 


VIBERT KENNELS 


ox 23A, WESTON, NEW JERSEY, Phone Bound Brook 597 
LARGEST exerusive AIREDALE TERRIER KENNEL IN THE WHOLE WORLD 


SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 











The Unprecedented Success of All Kinds of Dogs 


Professionally handled and owned by me at all 
shows throughout the United States — ae. 

is a GUARANTEE of the GENUINENEsS of | 
I 


naa or am interested in. 
mRE Harrep Fox Terriers, AIREDALES, end| 
Irish TeRRERs of the very best. For Saup and at 
Stup. Importing at all times. Apply to 

ALF. DELMONT 
Lerevs Kennets, Wynnewood, Pa. | 


SPRATT’S 
DOG CAKES and PUPPY BISCUITS 


are the best for all breeds. 


Write for samples and send @c for catalogue 
“Dog Culture’. 


SPRATT’S PATENT LIMITED 
IRISH TERRIERS—IRISH TERRIERS 


A Real Kennel of Real Irish Terriers—Terriers 
of International prize “with ning fame of yesterday 
and to-day. Dependa! champion stock only. 





Newark, N. J. 





At stud: Brentmoor Bui. et. A grand terrier and 
winner of 1st Limit Class and Reserve winners, 
New York, 1918 and 1919. Fee, $25. 


MARCUS BRUCKHEIMER 
Tel. Harlem 2779. 


WANTED 


under four years, must stand trial—will 
pay good price for A-I dog. 


J. M. RAVARY 


Young Stock for-Disposal 





Cocker Spaniel for 
hunting partridge; 


2114 3rd Ave., New York ‘ 





433 Rideau Ottawa, Ont. 





My registered Airedales 
For Sale “Pat” and “King.” No 

finer dogs bred. Both 
about year old and trained on rabbits and 
some retrieving. Worth $150.00 each, will 
sacrifice for $35.00 each. Address: Box E. W. 
Field and Stream. 


Registered Airedale Bitch 


in whelp to Ch Tintern Tip Top. Also 
Puppies by him from a King Nobbler bitch. 


CASWELL KENNELS 
Toledo, Ohio 


AIREDALES 
PUPPIES and GROWN DOGS 
from championed pedigreed 
stock. A few quality dogs. 
Puppies, $35 and up 
CHAMPION NEVILLE S 
DOUBLE at stud 
Send for particulars 























SEWICKLEY, PA. 


WHY EXPERIMENT 
Get a— 


LIONHEART AIREDALE 
“Bred for brains and fit to show”’ 

Let us prove to you with testimonials from reli- 

able men throughout America who have put them 

to every conceivable use, that they are the best 

to be es 





r puppy list and literature. 
LIONHEART’KENNELS, Box 1/12, Anaconda, Mont 
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fawn with a black mask, and really a make and shape of his body; their‘heads tan marked couple in Mr. Coburn’s 
onderful dog; very good in type, skull, are about equal. In bitches, a beautiful Drummer and Monte were-third and re- 


ars, bone, body and movement. black and tan creature, Beulah by name, serve, Drummcr_ possessing the better 


Standing 31!2 inches at the shoulder, he f the same litter as Agrippa, Adonis and head. In ithe Canadian-bred class, Bald- 
s 182 pounds. The best mastiff bitch \pollo, won as-she liked over R. B. Fin- win’s Heffurn scored. He has wonderful 
s C. W. Dickinson’s Helga, a brindle, iie’s Liberty Belle,-small in size and with legs and fect, nice markings and sound. 
bit long before the eye, ‘but capital in o pretensions to the leading show Archibald’s Quick was-second, and Archi 
ody. In St. Bernard dogs, Mr. W. T. ring. Mr. Tennant is a farmer-sports- bald’s Shorty, a blue-mottled dog with 
Mountain won with Champion The King’s man and a great admirer of bloodhounds 
Son, second to him being R. T. Plockett’s nd English foxhounds. Of the latter he 
Major Armadale, The winner ‘has the possessed a useful couple in Evelyn and 
t head and expression. Their bone i Pansy. Mr. Tennant motored in his ken- 
yut equal, ; were their movements. nel truck many miles to Toronto, and then 
h were | ! “ly condition In it off on a 300 miles of road journey 
itch Mrs. Mountain won with Snow » the show held at Ottawa. To repeat: 
Cloudm W. R. Hibberd’s Nyd ) owed us the best bloodhounds 
ow “se |. The former is a ty l en anywhere-for several years. All 
good headed and boned bitch, bett e youngsters were whelped in 1919, 
1 and hod N ye d are big, strong, sound hounds, splen- 
SOME WONDERFUL BLOOD- eccerreg edie gr ness Ag ey bd 
HOUNDS lost am t bre d indeed, the founda- 
: ; ike tock of all hounds, and several of 
[' 5 a tong time sit ’ hr other hunting dogs wiih long ears. 
or ne rea repre ( Great Danes at this show call for 


y were unrepresentative 
: 1 ever, the Russian wolfhounds, 


reared and 





A GLIMPSE AT THE RUSSIANS 

















| an wol 
YP rson won with 
Ron tf, a  good-headed, ‘ype of American Foxhound. Sport, Owner: 
ved December, 1919, puppy with W. H. Howes 
2 d went to Alf. O . , Pe ; 
' : , : : capital legs and fect, third. In nowic: 
ir Kertch, vet good im 1 . +9 ° 
p i , i “ier dogs, Messrs. Farrow and Levack’s Major 
id bu eak in his feet—a serious fault , 
k } i " l rau won. He has good type, head, cars. bone: 
ae log 10 possess, n I 1 1 * ° 
fet iets, = ie - a good sort all through, and inclined +o 
" for dogs, Romanoff again won 1 





the harrier kind. In limit dogs, Baldwin's 
Heffurn again prevailed, as he did in the 
open and winners’ classes. In the open 
class, the second dog was J. E. Keay’s 


in the open and winners’ classes. 
prize-winner in the open class 
hnston’s Champion Orlofi 











Tolsto ll and light borzoi, along- eg 
sages oe Lanes lasaniahior ia ilo . 4 hampion Vanguard, not so good in feet 
t rs nd possessing mod- v4 . -¢. 
ae nie < a ee pie as Heffurn, but of a beautiful and truer 
erate feet In bitches, A. Patterson’s 


type, with more character as an American 
foxhound than the winner. <As_ before 
remarked, soundness in feet is a most im- 
portant consideraiion in the mind of some 
people, and in this case that was the rea- 


Nova Romanoff, a sister of Merovitch 
Romanoff. before mentioned, won in the 
novice, limit, open and winners’ classes. 
She is a very nice young bitch, with black 
and light tan or sable marking; long and 
powerful in head; first-class legs and feet Fz 
nd very well grown. Second to Nova in 

vinners’ class was Lady Romanoff, an- 
other very nice young borzoi with a good 
head, fore legs and feet. Czarina Zola, 
econd in novices, is a bit light in build 
but with good quality. War Baby, scc- 
ond for Mr. Beardmore in the limit class, 
is a nice bitch, of a good sort and head; 


























yi de a she lost to the 9-months-old Nova Ro- 

ieee manoff, War Baby’s equal every where and 
The En Bloodhounds ; Apollo and Ad het superior in tect. 

2 ee er ne vee THE AMERICAN FOXHOUNDS 




















pon the very basis of the bl ‘Tl RE was a large array in American 

hat runs right through all id Foxhounds, and some of these—or 

family and its ramifications in every pat -called American Foxhounds—had evi- 

of the world! Therefore, the magnificent ently a good deal of English Foxhound 

wo and a half couple entered by T. R. lood in them, not excepting the ultimate 

Tennant came as a pleasant surprise. Two inning dog-hound Baldwin’s Heffurn, Tye ¢ Enelish C1 ‘ Foxt 1 &£E 
couple were by Ledburn Bayonet out of which won because of the excellence of sounded or ironed. Owner: Cheshire Hint, Pa. 
Champion Undine, an imported _ bi is legs and feet, always weighty charac- 

which was sacrificed for the sum of $500 teristics that count in the mind of the son Baldwin’s Heffurn was placed over 
during the war and the shutdown on udge who bears in his memory the Champion Vanguard. In junior bitches, a 
hound and dog-breeding operations on 1! vear and tear of the foxhound at work, lovely puppy in Archibald’s Lassie, capital 
other side. The fifth dog, Bono, is by r, for that matter, any other hound or in type, ears and bone, won over Bald- 
Champion Umpire out of Unity. In each dog other than the lap-dog. There is a win’s Tipsy, lacking in American type 
case Mr. Tennant practically refused to ipital strain or strains of hounds in The only other entry in this class, Mr 
put a price on his hounds. He said he Canada, and, of all other places, there is Langdon’s Melody, is weak in feet. In 
was afraid he might lose one or more often required the good nosed and voiced Canadian-bred bitches, Archibald’s Lady 
through distemper, and would hold on to hound, as one would expect from the Bell, very good in legs and feet, hind- 
hem until assured that his now estab- long-eared ‘hounds—evidently descended quarters and type, won over Baldwin’s 
lished kennel of bloodhounds could re- at one time or another from the hounds ‘Tipsy. George Smith’s Belle was third. 
main. In novice dogs, Adonis beat of France and the old Southern hounds In limit bitches, it was Lady Bell, Bald- 


Agrippa. The former is a plack and tan and harriers of the British Isles, and, in win’s Tipsy and Melody, as named. A 
and is narrower in skull than Agrippa, turn, Vir ia and the South of the new one in Baldwin’s Ringlet came out 
which, however, is better in body. Agrip- United States. In junior dogs, a good, in the open class and scored. She is very 
pa’s very light-colored eyes, to an extent, big, strong, lemon-marked hound, Archi- good in legs, feet, body and type. When 
follow his liver and tan color, but the is bald’s Quick, with a good head and bone, it came to the winner’s class, Archibald’s 
capital in peak, wrinkle, leather and bone. won; second going to Archibald’s Skipper, Bunty was given the rosette, the daughter 
In the limit class for dogs, Apollo won a very nice puppy, with good legs, feet. of Ratler and A. Lady Bell having the 
wer Adonis. Apollo is the better in the bone and stern. A nice black, white and most American foxhound character, 
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AT STUD 
"Imported 


Cairn Terrier 


BROC of 
MERCIA 


(14 POUNDS) 





Property of 
Mrs. Payne Whitney 
Broc combines the god points of his gre andparent 
Champion Skye Crofter and Ch amp » Langley 
Tiggy _ Whe: iten in color, witl le blac 
and 8 Fee $25 
Also Champion Ards} 1 Gillie Cam nd Gree 
tree Invert Mac 


ISAAC BLACK, Greentree Kennels 
Phone, Manhasset 361 Manhasset, N Y. 











FOR SALE 


THREE REAL. COON oe | 


The kind you selde 
possur hounds, ” $50 ez 
ed o1 tria 


EDWARD YOUNG 


COON HOUNDS 





; absolutely right. 


Leslie, Ga. 











Ve believe we have a few of 

Hlounds ali Good thor trai ‘d 
to water ad mountains, at ‘ liable at 
tree. $125.00 each for the best ones cheape 
nes of excellent quality A Isc ry 1 
Rabbit and Fo Hounds, th ugh t ed 
Will give tri to responsible partics W rite 


THOMAS | R. 1 LEE, Crum, Kentucky 


SPORTSMEN! 


Well-broke rabbit hounds, coon, skunk and 

possum hounds; fine beagle puppies, rabbits, 

guinea pigs, pheasants, pigeons, coons, 

skunks, foxes and swine, white mice and rats. 
Circulars Only 5 Cents 


WILDWOOD KENNELS, Route 2, | York, Pa 
FOR SALE 


25 very nice Rabbit Hounds. 
3Coon-S kunk-Opossum Dogs. 
4Fox Hounds, all well broken. 
Can furnish young stock also 

Photos 25c. or photos and 
Amateurs Training Book, 
both for 50c. 

HARRY WELSH 


Mayport, Clarion County, Pa. 


WESTMINSTER DOG SHOP 


318 WEST 42D STREET 


and most sanitary kennel in city; always 100 
d grown dogs on hand; poodles, Pekingese 








Largest 








> Prince Charles, Spitz, cocker spaniels, 
rlack dles Irish setters, Airedales, Irish terriers 
giant St Ben ar ds bull terriers, cellies, Bostons, Fren 
ind English bulls; many others at lowest prices in eity 
isit our kennels. and convince yourself; all kinds of 
tud dogs on hand: safe shipment anywhere; alway 
pet 318 West 42d, New York Phone Bryant 271 


FOR SAL _ 


Rabbit Hounds 


of the small fox hound breed and 
fox hounds both trained and untrained 
—all raised on farm where rabbits are 
plentiful. No Beagles. Stamp. 

JACK BUTLER Marshall, Ohio 


1920 
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American Dog Exchange 


Phone Stuyvesant 7313 
137 East 12th Street 


The most reliable Dog Kennel in New York. 


Aberdeen and the ¢ 


}’. Galloway, proprietor, all-round 


yovernor of Mississippi. 
international 





Patronized by the Duchess of 
Testimonials from all parts. 
judge, 


John 


Westminster Kennel 














Club, New York. <A large stock of thoroughbred dogs and puppies always on 
hand. Home-bred Angora cats and kittens. 
PRICE LIST 
PUPPIES t ADULTS —12 ® PUPPIE 7 = to ADULTS—7-:2 
be Months & — — Months & Over 
e- re- x 
Male Male ile Male male Male male 
Nis Ferriers $35 5 $60 $40 .-.$35 $35 $75 $50 
Beagles . . 30 5 50 40 . ae 40 85 60 
B Perr 45 40 60 $5 50 40 00 100 
Brussels Grit s 65 50 75 75 75 75 0” 100 
B E1 I ) 45 80 60 . 45 45 75 50 
B er 5 30 30 40 . 45 35 0 50 
re = Ss 75 ns . 45 4 75 50 
65 0 85 0 Russian We nd 50 4 100 75 
{ hihauhaus 0 50 75 5 Schipperkes 45 4 65 50 
Cock s s 0 0 4( Scottish Deerhounds 65 5 85 75 
Collie gh) ( 45 ttish Terriers 50 4 100 75 
Dalr ins ( 5 3( 5 SeAlyhar s 60 4 0 75 
Dand Dit t I 75 75 100 alice De 6 ( 5 75 
Dol Pp he 6 0 85 75 St. B ards (rough).. 60 ) 75 
Eng - 4 ( 5 St. Bernards (s1 th) 60 5 0 75 
English Toy § s 5 45 40 Poy Poodl . 15 10 15 
Foxte t 5 0 45 Weleh Terriers 40 35 0 40 
Fo ‘ ) 4 ( 45 West High!'d WI! Per 
Fre | s 4 40 ¢ r riers 60 5 7 60 
Gi s 4 5 AW hippets 50 40 5 60 
Great D 6 60 70 Yorkshire Terrie . 35 30 5-40 
lr s 45 5 0 0 Bloodhounds,Clumber Spaniels, Field Spaniels, 
Ir ers 3f > 0 ) Foxhounds American), Greyhounds, rish 
Hi \r i | Spaniels, Irish Wolfhounds, Mastiffs, 
us 25 { Retrievers, Samoyedes, prices on appli 
lapar Span —a 40 65 50 
READ—IMPORTANT~— rEapb 


Upon receipt of any price quoted I will ship you with the distinct understanding 


that your purchase must be as | 

any contract I may enter into, 

a guarantee in itself that you are 
P. S—Beware of low price quotations 


Cheques payable to John F. 


represent, 
as my long experience and world-wide reputation is 
taking no chances. 


Galloway. 


so you can safely rely upon me fulfilling 


from elsewhere, as bad results may follow. 








NEW! NEW! 
The Dog-Training Collar 


“TORQUATUS” dmportes 


or War, ae lice, Guard, Hunting, Companion and cther 
+ £ TI Best Police and Bird Dog Training Collar 
ever known Beautiful appearance; easily cleaned; gre mont 

icleney Appre ved by Military and Police officials. 
without competition because of its peculiar cons I 
Worm reversed, it acts as guard aga‘nst bites, ete. <A 
leader and check collar in one. By mail postpaid, $2.50. 


Sole Agent for United States of America and Canada 
FREEMAN LLOYD, Box 21, Stapleton, Floral Park, L. 1. 


STUD IRISH SETTERS 


CHAMPION TYRONE LARRY 
C.K.C. 19930, A.K.C. 278171. Sire, Champion 
Tyrone Terry; dam, Champion Sonora Norma. 
Dark red. Sire of high-class puppies for bench 


or field. Fee $25. Also. 
BALLYSHANNON 

A.K.C. 263289; F.D.S.B. 46752. Sire, imported 

Champion Volunteer; dam, Watland’s Mavour- 

neen. Dark red. Will win on the bench and one 


of the fastest in the field. Fee $25. 
Puppies for Sale 
Kennels at Spring Valley, Rockland Co., N. ¥ 


Dr. J. D. DE RONDE, 48 E. 89th St., NEW YORK 








PES ADT ANT EL IT SE 
“Whose Dog?” 





The CHAMPION NAME-ON 
Collar tells at ’ Best- 
quality oak 

Pit cuarantes > 

$1.00; No 8. $1.50—poestpaid. 
Give NECK MEASUREMENT 
and NAME anted Send 
f f othe rs 


“HUMANE SUPPLY Co. 
333B—S. Dearborn St. Chicaso 








GLENCHO KENNELS 


IRISH SETTERS 





At Stud: GLENCHO MORTY O’CALLAGHAN 


Imported: Racy: Typical: Wonderful Action: Keen 
ee § Proven sire of Field and Show Stock. 
me $25 Book his punnies six months I ady lac, 














Mee. E. ALBAN STURDEE, Wav lace 
Country Club Highlands, ‘Albany, rN. v 








“QUICK. 


_.WORK | 


(1) OTICKWORK MANGE, FLEA and SKIN 
SOAP, a soluble sulpho- eresol cleansing and healing 
snap that kills fleas the instant it touches them and 
immediately relieves the itching of and nermanently 
cures all ordinary skin affections. A wonderful ecat 
crower. Price $1.10 postpaid, large ean 


QUICKWORK DOG REMEDIE 


Put up by the largest kenne! of its kind n the world where they are in constant Fractica! use and where they were developed 


by actual tria!on over eight thousand dogs before placing upon the r arket. 
money can buy and developed FOR THE BENEFIT OF THE DOG and to protect him against some of the harsh, 


impure preparat‘ons which of'en njure and sometimes kil] the faithful animals to which they are given 


The Three Quickwork Leaders Which Every Dog Owner Should Have On Hand Are: 


(2) OTICKWORK CONDITION POWDER. 
the ideal conditioner and tonic, purifies the blood, 
cleanses the stomach, and keeps the dog in perfect health 
ind spirits Makes dog eat. Valuable in the cure of 
okt n troubles resulting from impure blood. Give once 
a week and insure your dog’s health. Helps puppies 
grow. Price $1.10 postpaid, large can. 


COMBINATION OFFER ON THE THREE PREPARATIONS ALL ORDERED AT THE SAME TIME $3.00 








Postpaid upon receipt of check, money order or cash. 


QUICKWORK LABORATORIES 


oO. B 
CIRCULAR UPON REQUE 


Other preparations; 


Rheumatism ae $2.10 — eget treatmen: $5 


H. VIB 
ox 





Are SURE, SAFE 
BENEFICIAL 


Corpounded from the purest drugs that 


(3) QUICKWORK WORM CAPSULE-* used 
on thousands of puppies and grown dogs without one 
failure or fatality Can be given safely to puns as 
young as four weeks. Simple to give, nowerful in its 
action, safe and harmless. Works inside of an hour. 
Gets all the worms. Price $1.10 postpaid for enough 
to worm six grown dogs or twelve puppies. 


RT. Propriet 


‘A = BOUND BROOK, N. J. 
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Champion s=almported Shepherd Dogs 


POLICE DOGS 

















JOSELLE _KENNELS 


ELKINS Park, P B. WiveNner, Owner 


FOR SALE 


ROUGH RIDER OF REXDEN 


A. K. C. No. 259,327. Price on request 
SIRE DAM 


Ch. Komet von Hoheluft Lisette of Elkwood Park 

Grand Champion 1918 

A large Wy 19 months A 

proven A dog that is 
in good company Not shy or timid; 

guaran teed as a watchdog and companion. 


dog of good type. 
ire of good puppies 


We have several good pups for sale by our Cham- 
ploe Stock. Description and prices on request. 














FOR SALE 


DOROTHY OF ELMVIEW 


K. C. No. 263,451 
Description and price on request. 
SIRE DAM 


‘ Nero Affolter Ch. Herta von Ehrengrund 


A bitch of rare quality Age 2 years Soon due 
in season and will be bred to one of our good dogs 
Must sell to make room for new importations 





Champion degs at stud 


Address Communications to LEWIS S. WORDEN, Manager 











KURTIS KENNELS 


HIGHLY BRED 
Italian Greyhounds 
and Chihauhaus 


Phoxe 1136 M FAIR HAVEN, N. J. 


CHESAPEAKES 


Don’t be disappointed with next year’s hunt. 
Reserve your pup now. Have just bred 


Brown Mack X Lake’s Fannie 


FDSB No. 27671 FDSB No. 47938 


LAKE KENNELS 
Medicine Lake 








Montana ' 


Training {School for PoliceDogs| 


Puppies and Trained Police Dogs | 
on hand 
ALFRED B. CASELITZ 


424 Neckar Ave. 
Concord, Staten Island, N. Y. 
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SOME INTERNATIONAL BIRD 
DOGS 


HE pointer entry was only a mod- 

erate one, and the same can be said 
of some of the setter divisions, In the 
limit class for pointer dogs, Johnson and 
Reid won with Jimmy, that dog being 
09a in the catalogue and judge’s book. 
The dog awarded the blue was a very 
handsome liver and white. In bitches, 
B. F. Lewis’ typical Prairie Belle won. 
She is a nice one of the real stamp; a 
liver-marked and ticked white, with good 
shoulders, legs and feet. In the limit class 
for English setters, Patrick Gilmore’s 
Albret’s Rock, a blue belton, had the best 
head, bone, coat and quality and won over 
the same owner’s Governor Edwards; also, 
A. Arnott’s Barney, third, had a better 
head than the raw and unfurnished re- 
serve dog, Isonomy III. In limit bitches, 
Thomas Bullen’s Jersey Meg was alone. 
She has nice quality but is weak in head. 
The Irish setters were an improvement. 
In junior dogs and bitches, a 14-months- 
old female in Nancy Law won. She had 


tive appearing in capital form and winning 
over a first-class field in the dog section. 
Second to Tintern Tip Top in the win- 
ners’ class was C. A. Murley’s Harnie 
Warlock, a son of Earlwood Warlock and 
Morning Sunshine. Other class scores 
among the dogs were J. Russell’s Claycliff 
Solitaire, N. A. Pabst’s Beverley Hills 
Speedster, A. E. Donbig’s Barnsley Boy. 
In bitches, Mr. Willerton’ s Briar Rose won 
in puppies and then Mr. Russell’s Claycliff 
Milady stepped in and won in juniors and 
Canadian-breds. It was H. Robinson’s 
Colne Mistress Oorang’s turn in the nov- 
ice class, but thenceforward she had to 
give way to the all-conquering Claycliff 
Milady in the limit, open, breeders’ and 
winners’ classes—a good day’s work for 
the local kennel. The smooth fox-terriers 
were headed in dogs by Wyatt T. Mayer’s 
Sabine Ringcraft and Clapton Kennels’ 
Clapton Dipper. In bitches, the judge’s 
choices were Mr. Mayer’s Coolridge 
Neme, first, and Walnut Miss Clarion, re- 
serve. The wirehairs proved large and in- 
teresting sections, the big winner in dogs 








Rocky Wild Bill (left), 
kock Wild Bill and Black Rock Wild Bill. 


The Greyhounds 


a better body and color than Shuan Rue, 
second. Levi, third, is a promising puppy. 
In novice dogs, the well-feathered, good- 
bodied and boned Terry Tipperary was 
alone. In the limit class for dogs, Ry- 
land New won with a very nice dog in 
Shell, a son of Glencho Marty O’Calla- 
ghan and Diana, and bred by Dr. Ryerson. 
The same owner’s Shot was second; he is 
very good in bone, front, head and a shade 
the better in color, but not in coat, than 
the winner. Judge Law was third; he is 
a nice old dog, but just inclined to err 
on the Gordon Setter type, as we know it. 
Nothing could withstand the aptly-named 
Shell and Shot in the winner’s class. They 
make a strikingly strong and handsome 
brace of what should be working as well 
as show dogs; on this occasion, however, 
as wild as hares in the ring and strong as 
stallions to handle. In bitches, Vernon 
Castle won. By Judge Law out of Molly 
bare she is a nice one and beat Dr. C. A. 
Gale’s Sonora Peggy in head. Peggy 
— and good in color and coat. Ry- 
land New won with his brace, second go- 
ing to W. Clarke’s entry. 


is 


GOOD AIREDALE TERRIER 
ENTRY 
EONARD BRUMBY had a nice entry 
of Airedales to judge and found his 
best dog in Charles Quetschke’s Champion 


Tintern Tip Top, the Toledo representa- 





Smoky Cannon, Rocker Wild Bill, 








Dr. Wild Bill, Biue 


Owner: Roy L. Campbell. 

being James F. Strachan’s (Montreal) 
Ridgeway Dark Boy, with Henry E. Whit- 
ley’s Short Cut, reserve. In the bitch 
division, Mr. Strachan again secured pride 
of place with Ormsby Artist’s Model, the 
reserve in the winners’ class being award- 
ed to S. H. Leech’s Leeds Wire Lady. 
There was a very large entry of Cocker 
spaniels for Arthur Garrick to look over, 
the principal prizes (as per classification) 
being won by dogs and bitches the prop- 
erty of Charles Bowerbank, Jack Sutton, 
W. McPherson, T. A. Armstrong, F. 
Showley, Mrs. T. Worthy, Mrs. C. C. 
Shannon and W. T. Payne. 


COURSING AT TULSA, OKLA. 
HE coursing meetings to be held at 
Tulsa, Okla., from now on promise 

to be very successful, the city making a 
bold bid for the patronage of greyhound 
owners. Unfortunately, in the East, cours- 
ing jack-rabbits is out of the question; 
further, enclosed coursing would probably 
be met with some opposition by those who 
would prohibit all. forms of sport and 
many kinds of pastimes. We have all 
heard of the old lady who objected to clay- 
pigeon shooting, since she didn’t care what 
breed of dove it was—'twas cruelty all 
the same! Some of us have seen more 
game get away from good greyhounds at 
an enclosed meeting than at an open one. 
If the run-up is fairly on the level and the 
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EONAR DALES 


Pups are raised in the Open 
and are Hardy, Vigorous and 
Game kind. Thehunting in- 
stinct is Bred in the Bone, 


Guarantee, Breeding, Safe 
Delivery and Satisfaction. 


Coey Fuave Sach fer Gite 
at all times. 


Dr. Deacon Willows, Calif. 


THE BLUE GRASS 


FARM KENNELS 
OF BERRY, KENTUCKY 


offer for sale, Setters and Pointers, Fox and Cat Hounds, 
Wolf and Deer Hounds, Coon and Opossum Hounds, 
Varmint and Rabbit Hounds, Bear and Lion Hounds; also 
Airedale Terriers. All dogs shipped on trial, purchaser 
to judge the quality. Satisfaction guaranteed or money 
refunded. Sixty-eight page, highly illustrated. instructive 
and interesting catalogue for ten cents in stamps or coin. 


The Dog With the Nose 
He Finds the Cripples 


IRISH WATER SPANIELS 


The best duck dog. I breed workers from 
registered stock. Puppies, youngsters and trained 
dogs. 


PERCY K.SWAN Box 30 Chico, Calif. 


Wire Haired Fox Terriers At Stud 


CROYDON RADIUM 


By Champion Wire Boy of Paignton, ex 
Croydon Busy Wire. Fee $25 

Puppies and young stock occasionally for sale. 

Heathcote Kennels, Scarsdale, N, Y. 


Proprietor: Herbert Curtis, P.O. Box 362. Tel. Scarsdale 296 


AMSTERDAM KENNELS 


262 West 41st St, New York City 
Reliable modern kennels offers large selection Airedales, 
Irish terriers, Fox terriers, Wire-haired terriers, York- 
shire, Sealyhams, 

















Scotch terriers, French bulls, English 


bulls, Bostons, Bull terriers Chows, Police dogs, Great 
Danes, St. Bernards, Newfoundlands, Collies, Pekingese, 
Pomeranians, Poodles, Black and Tans. Pointers, Setters 
and Hounds, and all other breeds. Prices reasonable. 


Safe 


25 POUNDS OF 
STANDARD BRAND DOG FOOD 


Will be sent on trial for $1.75, cooked and ready to use. 
For young or matured stock. Results guaranteed. 


shipment guaranteed. Correspondence invited 





Used by leading kennelmen and recommended by veteri- 
naries Feed nothing else to your puppies. eeps ken- 
neled ‘do “gs in best condition. For all breeds. Easy to 
use —economical. Made of best materials. Keeps in- 
definitely; $6.00 for 100 Ibs.; $17.00 for 300 Ibs.; 
$26.25 for 500 Ibs.; $50.00 for 1000 Ibs. 


Standard Kennel Food Co., Dept. 13, Battle Creek, Mich, 
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No. 
dog and a fine retriever. 

No. 
Fast and Snappy hunters; 
retrievers. $350, each. 

No. 


$350. 


dog; fine retriever. $250. 
pointers and setters only. 
unexcelled blood lines. 
due later. 
from $150-$300, each. 

No. 
better bred. Higher sex, $50 each. 





_D. ROSS CAPPS 


QUAIL and GROUSE DOGS 


33—REGISTERED LLEWELLEN SETTER DOG, 


34—BRACE REGISTERED POINTER DOGS, three years old, Wide, 
hundreds of birds shot over their points; both fine 


35—REGISTERED POINTER DOG, three years old, excellent quail 
dog; all day and every day hunter with medium speed and range; a real meat 


No. 36—TWENTY REGISTERED BROOD AND SHOOTING BITCHES, 
Every bitch is broken and a good retriever with 
Some now in whelp, some due in season and some 
They are being handled every day by professional handlers. 


37—TEN HIGH CLASS POINTER PUPPIES five months old, none 
SEVERAL OTHER HIGH CLASS 


SHOOTING DOGS from $150-$400 each. 
NO CATALOGUE: NO PRINTED MATTER; WRITE YOUR WANTS 


a crackerjack quail 


Prices 


“. AMITE, LA. 

















Sick Dogs Made Well ) 


Ask for and get 88 s Dog Medicines. Sure 
Shot for worms, 60c; Condition po a tonic, 60c; 
Flea Soap, 25c; Blood Purifier, 60c; Mange Med- 
icine, 65c; etc. At your dealer’s, or by mail from us. 


Send 3c pave cost A Medicine for 
or 


FREE ye 
Dog Book 


containing accurate Ail- 
ment Chart and Treat- 
ment Directions. 


Polk Miller DrugCo.,Inc. 


Dept. 111 Richmond, Va. 
Dog Collar Name Plates 


Dog’s name, your name and address on 
1 handsome Nickel Name Plate or Collar 
Tag, in Gold Letters, 35 cents, postpaid, 


1 or three for $1.00; rivets included. 


State width of collar. Write plainly. 


T. B. SULLIVAN 
Dept. F. 100 Abbott Ave. Fitchburg, Mass. 










Standard 
40 years. 














BOOK ON 


DOG DISEASES 
And How to Feed 


Mailed free to any address by 














America’s the Author 
Pioneer H. CLAY GLOVER CO., Inc., 
jDog Medicines} 118 West 31st Street, New York 








Your pointers or setters to train. 
WANTED I have the game and I am well 

experienced in the business. I 
also have some nice bird dogs for sale that do 
fine field work, and if you want rabbit hounds 
I’ve got the goods- —the kind that runs a rabbit 
until he’s killed. These dogs were raised here in 
the country and can stand the work. I will send 
to you on trial and you can judge for yourself. 


0. K. KENNELS © MARYDEL, MD. 
FOR SALE 


Another good litter of Airedale 
well-mannered hunting pair. 





‘pups out of a 
Pups are good size 


and color. Bloodlines Champions and Interna- 
tional Champ, and Imported Dogs. Satisfaction 
guaranteed 

KASTNER BROS. Nebraska City, Neb. 





BORZO! or RUSSIAN WOLF HOUNDS 


For elegant companions. 
Hunting and Bench Shows. 


ARKANSAS 
VALLEY KENNELS 








D> Din D. C. DAVIS, Owner 
 & Cimarron, Kansas 








WIRE-HAIRED FOX 
TERRIERS AT STUD 


The International British Conejo Scoutmaster, 
Champion Wycollar Boy, Fee $25. 


Fee $50. Conejo Rebellion, 

Champion Wireboy of Fee $25. 
Paignton, Conejo Parcel Post, 
Fee $50. Fee $25. 


Conejo Diplomat, Conejo Inspector, 
Fee $25. Fee $25. 


Puppiesby These Dogs Occasionally for Sale 


Address All Communications to 


CONEJO KENNELS 
Chas. Trayford, Mgr. Huntington, L. I. 


Telephone 290 Huntington 


AtStud BEN VALIANT Fee $40 


100% Llewellin. 


By Jessie Rodfieid’s Count Glad- 
stone—Kate Bondhu Wind’em. 


Best LLEWELLIN dog now living. 
High Class Shooting Dogs For Sale. 
Setters and Pointers. Write or wire, 


Cc. Ww. TEAGUE .. 
West Durham, - 








TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 


THE HOME OF 


U. R. FISHEL’S NOTED POINTERS 


“*The World’s Best Bird Dogs”’ 


Breed, rear and train Pointers exclusively. 
Our two hundred high-class shooting dogs, 
brood bitches and puppies are the very 
best and will please the most exacting. 
You will want one this fall, of course, so 
order NOW and not be disappointed as 
the demand for good dogs is greater than 
the supply. Every dog is guaranteed—try 
him and if not perfectly satisfactory return 
him and your money will be refunded. 
No other kennel makes such a liberal guar- 
antee. We know our dogs are the best and 
are not afraid to put them to the test. You 
will eventually buy one of our pointers— 
Why not now? Write your wants, please. 

Webster Price, Manager; W. E. Lucas, 
E. G. Merritt, Jr., and assistants, Educators. 


Address TEN-A-SEE FARM KENNELS 
Box 165B., Paris, Tennessee S Barton Lasater, Prop. 
Coonhounds and 
a ser 








trained stock. 
Catalog ten cents 


FOR SALE 


High-class coon, 

















opossum and skunk dogs. Rab- 
bit proof. Pure Red Bone Hounds. The kind 
that deliver the goods. Also high-class Walker 
and Goodman Foxhounds and pedigreed puppies. 
Stamp for reply. 


A. F. SAMPEY 
862 So. Campbell St., Springfield, Mo. 


The Mt. Yonah Farm Kennels 


Cleveland, Ga. 


Offer for sale coonhounds and combination coon, 
opossum and skunk dogs; foxhounds, squirrel 
and rabbit dogs. Trained dogs, young hounds 
and puppies of the best breeding on hand for sale 
at all times. Trial allowed. Catalog free. 











A SPECIALTY 


SETTERS 


T have left for sale a few very choicely bred 
Llewellin and English setter pups, sired by that 


great stud dog GLAD HAWK, No. 31080, and 
out of dams that produce natural-born bird dogs. 
Best of stock and priced right. Send for lists. 
Enclose stamps. 

Thoroughbred Setter Kennels 
Edgewood, lowa 








OR SALE— High class 

blooded dogs of all breeds, 
and the large type F'emish 
f+ Giants: New Zealand reds; 
R. R. Belgian Hares: ferrets; 
pigeons; blooded hogs; and Guinea Pigs. 
10c for bpoklet. 


Mohawk Rabbitry Dept. 11 Indianapolis, Ind. 
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‘ur tas a chance to reach an incline where —— = 
eood dogs can work and wore well, she 99 
has every chance of showing them her 66 AK ELE Y 
cut when she gets to the shel ers, that 

may be put up in the form of bushes or 
mows of corn. Our coursing friends are 
evidently in for a good time at Tulsa. It 




















BAINBRIDGE KENNELS | is gather a from the Coursing News, pub- [| 
offer some beautiful, brilliant red lished at College View, Neb., by Vernon | 
CHOW CHOW PUPPIES D. y ic Ans that the electric coursing 
(Chinese Dogs) and GROWN STOCK park at Tulsa was being erected at a cost | 
This is the home of | of $50,000, and this would be completed | 
CHAMPION MANDARIN OF BAINBRIDGE || jy ‘Thanksgiving Day. We are frequently jf, 
FEE CUM se itern eT GREEN ACRE sked where good running gre) hounds can | 
? MMER and SU A . |} be procured or seen at work. Those o 
QUEENS 20ULEVARD and JEFFERSON ST., JAMAICA, N. ¥ gp ne see apo Garg tagy Bigs sage 
> minutes by motor from New York a ne pies Ps - a market fo 
R. S. WALSH, Owner, 107 Bainbridge St., Brooklyn, N. Y. <1. u = cannot do het Cl Han pa Tol IZA 
Phone Bedlord 1236 } tine lulsa meeting, where iney Ww find 
ry kind of greyhounds th require. 
AMERICAN FANCIERS ATTENTION! 0% "ste" "ih 
ry for greyhounds, and the great ma 
ga n of st Mi jority of these are fully acquainted with 
. F. I , ef *| their calling of stretching to a jack and 
anata Rts ] svlecee h ret the 
The Best Bred Dog in America = - teeth when the ele ; 
ST. BLAISE vance. for the meeting commencing Oc 
Ch. Kilburn Fascinator ex Int. Ch. Clevelock Moily *s - bulsa, t oe y d I ath er 
‘ } ( ) Tee i co 1 rh 
+ , heater et the come Phe camera that photographed 
ily sure, so they would know the escapes as all the famous “Field & Stream” 
ee SS te Has their own runs on the p and movies mentioned on page 72 
Ist a ri 
iimit Open, Ist Any ANY Phe only camera that makes 





possible the “getting” of such 
exceptional motion pictures 


| The ideal camera for 
} the out-door mark. 


AKELEY CAMERA, INC. 


Also that Great Young Bitch 
KERSAL RICHGIFT 
Thornwood King Arthur ex Stone Bred Bitc! 




















All t n ( K Ix | 244-250 WEST 19TH STREET 
‘ 1 uc j l clod NEW YORK 
' i 1 head tf 
t bac o f tl be | ewe 
t re { Engla e Cham 
4 N i t I l ane _ ee — 
oO; ‘ l \ ind Ist © \ Vari 
log bit \ bb sl l | | 
oo byron | JDMonths to Pay. 
1 pai togethe n Ist brace Can. Nat’) Ex! | 
T . Enjoy your 1921 *‘Ranger’’ Ff 
bition In | - Cp They f : } » v- at once. in money for the i ‘ 
both guara 1 nd ell They w ' aa ment Plan. "Tarente on Your Easy — 
t onable figure, considering quality, bt wot be | i 7. ents often advan 
oO ¢ sgail rT | — ee! rst small payn 
Mi “ : oie iti ~ ; wv i “ry Bl a ~ atthe, 9 — ee =) F FACTORY to RIDER wnolesale rices. 
es on a ( n prefere 


ree big model factories. 44 Styles, | 


N, M. International Champion Airedale Tintern Tip Buiverea PRE cn SO OKY's Fa. 

1 I IOS. McE W A anager | Top. Owner Charles Ouetschke. | Selec ct bicycle and ome that suit— 
cash or na oe ry 

57 Bolton Ave. Toronto, o, Ont. | TIRES !2™ps.horns, wheels, 


rtsand 
eaulmner ak half retail prices. 


| 
CHOW CHOWS pare SS ROE Uaeh orice fy 
v 














erms. Special off 
Phe TARNEDGE KENNELS now offer at Stu GENERAL DEBILITY MEAD cree COMPAN 
the following Celebrated Chows: /:ditor Fietp AND STREAM: Dept. 1250 = Chicago 
MUN-SIN === $50 | have a hound dog three years of age. | 
YUEY JUNIOR... |... 40 He eats a little now and then, but never 
RYE ES 30} enough to keep him looking well. I have TABLETS 
CHEE-SI-AN .......... 30} tried dog biscuits and a worm remedy 
BLACK | and other things which I thought were 


PECKNALL AH 10...$40| £004, but all prove failures, so | am _tak- | 
IDOL’S BLACK CHILD. 30} ing the time of asking the great Firip | 








Grippe 














BLACK SAM BO or AND STREAM their advice 
All are Prize Winners and proven Sire GEO. YARDLEY. Cc 
Bitche ll be met at the train and while with ’ TI oll 5 Wd ‘“ 1 | old 
s, will receive the hest of care and attention _ Ans.—The following wi ve tound use- ° 
For Stud Cards and Engagements write to | ful for above case: in the 
PE RCV = — Quinine, 12 grains; sulphate of iron, 18 Head 
Ne Manage 4 ; ’ 
PARNEDGE KENNELS the LONG LAKE WEST grains; extract of gentian, 24 grains; 
Property of Mrs. Chas, M. Daniels Hamilton County, New York | pow dered ginger, 18 grains. Made into | Headaches 





12 pills; 1 pill twice a day.—Eb. i 
| a, 
We are Wholesale and Retail Dealers and Fanciers \ : : N e wa ra Ig ias 


DOGS "3° DOGS Ss) GORDON SETTERS Spanish Influenza 


DEPENDABLE Edior Fieitp AND STREAM: 


> 
Melrose Kennels}) Pease advise me if there is a strain or | Women’s Aches and Ills 
Gordon Setters other than black and tan Rheumatic and Sciatic Pains 
in color? 


Also if registration papers from a ken- Ask Your Druggist for A-K Tablets 
] 


nel, with kennel official seal and registrar, (J£ he cannot supply you, write write us) 
“che Arrangements wth | ‘8 sufficient. J. F. Wuire. ea 

Ins—There is at this time no recog- Small Size Dozen Size 
RUDOLPH W. TAUSKEY nized strain of other than black and tan 1 Oc 


(;ordon Setters. The certificate from : : ae) 
For Art Photos of Your Dog k Saar tis dak f aad aa % ‘ Fac-Simile Cc 









Always ready—on quick 
call—to supply you the very dog you want. 


353 East 138th Street, New York 





























ennel is of its face value only; it is a -—- 
Satisfact) ouars 1 lle » ty Y s > o’s 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Will come to vuarantee from the owner as to the dog’ See Monogram A on the Genuine 
your home. breeding, ete. For show purposes he mes sudan se tetas te 
© b oistere is 7 ' tik emedy C vy, uis, Mo. 
176 Fulton Street R. F. D. No. 1 should be registered or li os at the 








NEW YORK CITY MIDLAND PARK,N.J.. -\merican Kennel Club, New York.—Ep, Write for Free Samples 
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Tf Its Dogs—Ask Us 


W. F. LIVESEY and SON 


Dogs boarded, 
conditioned and 
handled at prin- 
cipal shows. We 
have room for 
a few more(any 
breed) to take 
along. 

NOTE: Allthe 
Cold Spring 
Farm Grey- 
hounds are now 
inthese kennels ™ 

and for sale. Dogs, bitches, puppies; 
for highest class show and coursing 





ail ages 
purposes 


We negotiate sales and purchases on 10% basis 
Satisfaction guaranteed. Further particulars 
apply 

LIVESEY KENNELS 


185 Kings Road Madison, N. J. 
Telephone, Madison 496 











Irish Airedale and Scotch 


terriers, finest country bred bitches. 
puppies, $25 up, guaranteed. 
Mahopac, N. Y. 


Ducks 


MAHOPAC KENNELS 


{itract the Wi 






11 


Rice, Wild’Celery and 


{ other food and cover | 
| producing planis. ‘The flights that stop ‘1’.}. 
next spring will come back in the fall }¢ 


/ bringing their ters and others \ 
withthem. Expert planting advice with \ 
every order. Now is the time to plant 
Wild Rice and Wild Celery seed. Ju t 
harvested. Immediate shipment. Write || &« 


CLYDE TERRELL, Dept. D 223. Oshkosh, Wis. 
RAISE SILVER FOXES 


Easy to raise. Larger profits than 
any other livestock raising. Stands 
strictest investigation. Recom- 
mended by Government. Four 
different plan. One will suit you. 
Complete description sent free. Ask for it today. 
Cc. T. DRYZ, Box 1000, EAGLERIVER, WIS. 


DEER HEADS 
MOUNTED FISH 
BIRDS, RUGS 


Splendid decorations—List 


M. J. HOFMANN, Taxidermist 
989 Gates Avenue Seosiiun, Glew York 


FOX N 


youngs 








TRAPPING 


and all other an isy and a paying proposition 
if you u 
% 

be A REN ARDICIDE” 
the only ne Canadian Fox Bait It is not a poison 
$2 50 bo e oneoun $4.50 a bottle, two ounces Add 
20¢ for postage. Sp prices for wholesale. The b« 
companions o » Labrador and Hudson Buy 


“LA RENARDICIDE.” Stictesia Lake, St. John, Que., Can. 
“FOLLOW THE CROWD” 


Nov. 5-6-7-1920 To San Antonio, Texas 
Eighth Annual Dog Show 





$800.00 in Silver Cups and Specials | 


Important—Entries close Oct. 25, 1920 


For Premium List and Entry Blanks write 


San Antonio Kennel Club 


Arthur Ward, Club Secretary, 925 Drexel Ave. 
A McClure Hallev, Judge 
E. M. Hays, President Al. Franks, Secy-Supt. 
506 Brady Building 506 Brady Building 


1920 
WATER SPANIELS 


/:ditor FirLD AND STREAM: 
\s lam a reader of Fittp AND STREAM, 
I wish to ask you about the breed of a 
spaniel | used to own. J have heard the 
called rat-iailed Water Spaniel. In 
lor the bitches are-dark-chestnut brown; 
the dogs a lighter shade of brown, but 
than a Chesapeake; very short, 
weight, 25 pounds; a good, 
fine reti both on land 
furred ani 
spaniel is this? 


H. H. Hunter. 


dog 


Ta 
carKer 
curly coa 
= 1 
head; 
and in waier;a eood Nose for 


nals. What kind of a 


wide 1eVers, 





probably th one you 
Water 
rger than the Enelish Water Spaniel, 
from 21 to 24 inches in height, 


Span l, 


ANTI-TOXIN FOR DISTEMPER 


i FIELD AND STREAM 
As ubseribe o Firtp AND STREAM 
| m mn ep lege ¢ | g vou 
e I can ) lia distemp 
erum ) cle as a 
shears : 
EF. A. | 
fy We heard an excellent ac- 
it ¢ Diphtheria Anti-Toxin for Dis- 
emper in dogs, and prepared by Park 
davis & Co., manufacturing chemists, De- 
i i 1 We would be glad to hear 
Ww vour young foxhounds get on after 
egested treaiment.—Ep, 
DOG SICK IN CAR 
| Fd - FieELD AND STREAM: 
Would you kindly tell me what method 
{ could use to help a puppy from being 
sick whenever we take him in the car? 


Howarp BricKEL. 





Ins.—It appears to us that, primarily, 
the cause of your Airedale vomiting is the 
resence of worms. Therefore fast him 
for twenty-four hours (he can have water, 
of course). The following _ vermifuges 
should be given in the morning and the 
effect carefully noted. For round worms 
santonine is the chief remedy. Dose: 
four grains in milk. Or freshly grated 


areca nut, two grains for every pound the 


dogs weighs. Give this in milk—Ed. 


REARING AND TRAINI:IG GREAT 
NES 
Editor, Frey AND STREAM: 

[ have just finished reading an article in 
December number on the Great Dane. I 
am very much interested in that breed of 
| and am writing you, for I believe 
you can give the information I would like 
regarding training, breeding and price. 


Oo 
ogs, 


F, W. Fow te, 
Ans.—It would be better for you to 
purchase a Great Dane puppy, or one 


from 6 to 8 months old. Then you would 
be able to bring him up in your own way, 
and train him just in the manner you 
would like him to develop when‘a grown 
dog—giving him plenty of exercise and 
food. He would then grow up well un- 
der your command. 

Consult our advertising columns 
exactly what you require. The all-round 
dealers as well as breeders can generally 
supply what you want.—Eb. 


| CHILES 


for | 


719 


‘The Mackensen Game Park 


Bob White Peafowl 
Pheasants Cranes 
Partridges Swan 
Quail Ornamenial 
WildTurkeys Geese and Ducks 
Deer Foxes 
Rabbits Raccoons 





Everything in wild animals, game, fancy 
birds for parks, menageries, private pre- 
serves and collections of fancy fowl. 


Wm. J. Mackensen, Satnnenir sshend 











SANDANONA | 
PHEASANTRY | 


| Millbrook New York 
| 
‘th 


ee 
ee 


, & Box 101 Established 1907 


E can supply Ringneck Pheasants 
in large - small numbers for Fall 


delivery. Guaranteed strong and 
| healthy. 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 





Shipped in suitable crates. 

Breeders should try our rice screenings as a 
Fail Your feed bills can 
be cut 


and Winter feed. 
40 per cent. 


1 Prices” Quoted | on "Application 


LIVE DECOYS-— FOR SALE 


sh Call Du 








Another flock of genuine Engl ks 


trained decoys), are very small and tame, eas} 
handle. Famous for their continual calling 
Our ducks hav een used for nearly a quarte 
of a century with the greatest success. 
“Wo uld advise ordering early to save disappoint- 
1 é Also Wood Ducks, Pintails and Canad 
Geese (decoys), ete. Address 


WALLACE EVANS GAME FARM ST. CHARLES as 


DECOYS, CALLERS 


Pure-bred Wild Mallard—Young, $4.00 
ban arlings, $5.00 pair. English Callers, $10.00 
air. 100-Lots birds a specialty and in pairs 
Duck Sook, 25« Ferrets for sale. (Several 
breeds of other wild ducks and Canada geese, 
Stamp for reply. State your 


ated pairs.) 
wants, limited supply. Mail draft. 


C. BREMAN CO. 
RED CUBAN GAMES 


They are the gamest, fastest 
and best fighting of all pit ¥ 
games, and the most beautiful 

ofallfowls. Send for catalog. \ 


pair: 


Danville, Illinois 









Young Trios hatched this rr 
spring $9.00 per trio until Oct ne 
Ist. Bet. Oct. and Jan. $10.00 per trio. 


GEORGE W. MEANS 
Union Street, Concord, North Carolina 








Marmot Pheasantry 
Ornamental and Game Birds, Wild Water Fowl, etc. 
Registered Police Dogs, Airedales, Bostons, etc. 


We have one of the largest Game Breeding Farms in the 
S, and we warrant anything we ship. 


INGLEWOOD, CALIF. 


WE HAVE FOR SALE 

THE FOLLOWING VARIETIES of PHEASANTS: 
Silvers, Golden, Ringneck, Lady Amberst, Whit 
Mongolian, Reeves, Swinhoe, Versicolor, Impeyan. 
Soemmerring, Manchurian Eared, Melanotus, Black, 
throat Golden, Linneated and Prince of Wales. 
Also Wild Turkeys, Japanese Silkies, Longtails 
Mallard and fancy ducks, Crane and Swan. five vari 
eties of peafowl. S.C. Buff Orpington and R.I. Red 
fowls, Deer and Jz ack Rabbits. 

Send $1.60 in stamps for colortype catalogue. 
& COMPANY Mt. Sterling, Ky. 




















MANG EAR CANKER, GOITRE, SORE 
EYES, PILES, TETTER, OLD 

ECZEM SORES, ACNE, DANDRUFF. 
RHEUMATISM, CANCER 


PSORIASIS NEURALGIA. ST.VITUS 


DANCE. BARBERSITCH 
CATARRH LOCKJAW, AND CANCER 

ON MAN OR DOGS cured 
or no charge. Write for particulars, Dept. F. S. 
ECZEMA, REMEDY CO., Hot Springs, Ark., U. S.A. 
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ARE YOU PLANNING A FISHING, HU NTING OR CAMPING TRIP ? 


rhrough investigations and having complete third-party reports regarding the advertisers in this department, we can recommend the resorts, camps 
and guides found on this and the following pages. We will be glad to mail complete informaticn covering any resort on our Sporting and Vacation 
Places pages upon receipt of request and stamped envelope. 

rhe only resorts, camps and guides which we investigate and on which we attempt to get complete references and reports are the ones on these pages. 

‘We have, however, reparts on resorts other than the ones in this issue—for instance, on the ones who were represented’ in these pages during the 
past twelve months. 

Advertisers can secure space in this department at $10.00 per column inch. Forms close first of month preceding date of issue. 




















AMERICAN HOUSE 


_| HACKETTSTOWN, N. J. 
R. S. McCracken, Prop. 




















A vast new land of promise big enough to include the six New E.ngland and four Middle States of 
the American Union. fish, 

Aside from its immense resources in timber, minerals, waterpower, fish, game and scenery Northern - . 
Ontario contains millions of acres of fertile, arable land fit for mixed farming which may be had Adjacent to the best small 
in some districts at 50 cents per acre and in others FREE. 


Already there are thousands of miles of colonization roads and steam railways spreading like a gvame cover in northern 
spider's web over a huge part of that immense forest-robed territory. 5 
For free descriptive literature write oe J = 
H. A. MACDONELL Director of Colonization, Parliament Buildings TORONTO, CANADA iNeW ersey e 


Hon. Manning Doherty, Minister of Agriculture 

















Best Fishin and Hunt-| DUCKSHOOTING 
ing in gent © | N EW FOUNDLAN D on Chesapeake Bay from a double sink-box, the best 


| canvasback and redhead grounds in the country. 


a Se pe lek . ry A Country of Fish and Game Since Spring shooting stopped the ducks are get- 
An exclusive club of years standing has a y ting thicker. October 1st the feeding grounds 




















few membership shares for sale. Mem- A Paradise for the Camper and Angler were as thick with ducks as November Ist in former 
bership is limited and references from ap- Ideal Canoe Trips gic gay | of ne geameaaenn por 
plicants are required. The territory is ac- ies ean. a Np eee keep down. Season starts November Ist. Address 
. . - va le ountry raversec yy the eid Newfound- 
cessible and there is a first-class clubhouse land Company's aystem is exceedingly rich in all 831 P 1 Ww. D. SmLERS P 
on the property. The brook trout, grey kinds of fish and game. » ene en, Se. 
tsout, small-mouth bass and pike fishing is » EE Go sate of Se a TROUT = fis “oy Gi H 
unexcelled in Canada. There Is also par- some of which have a world-wide reputation. uc all o0ose 00 Ing 
tridge shooting and plenty of big game, @ Information cheerfully given upon application to ‘ 
such as deer, moose and bear. F. E. PITTMAN, General Passenger Agent On Shinnecock Bay 
For particulars address Either point or Battery shooting. Live duck 
FISHERMAN REID NEWFOUNDLAND COMPANY and goose decoys. Good board and accom- 
Care of Ficld & Stream ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND | | modations, Apply for rates 
No. 25 West 45th Street, New York City F. J. CAFFREY, Phone 29J., GOODGROUND, L. I. 











ROCKY MT. Lt DEER, MONTY JEWELL Spencer Lake Camps 


CARIBOU, BLACK, BROWN and GRIZZLY BEAR | 272 Dis SILVER STAR PACK TRAIN | souaRE TAILED TROUT AND TOGUE. 


We are now booking parties for a real BIG GAME HUNT Situated 22 miles from railroad in a country that 








We are situated on the eastern boundary of Jas- | in the Idaho Clearwater country. Grizzlies, Elk, Deer, has not been fished out. Many ponds and streams 
per Park in the best big game country in North | Mountain Sheep, Goats, Lions. Superb virgin Trout and within short radius. 
America, with yack outfit second to none in ithe Salmon waters Abundance small game A marvelous — ™ 
Cg and onabenme - the be > an pote Also | trail through the Bitter Root mountains into the heart of BEST OF DEER, BEAR AND PARTRIDGE 

iP iB Packs, W the last big wilderness. Complete outfit and equipment of hunting in their seasons. For booklet and rates. 
guides to Jasper and Banff Parks. Write for terms. | (ery sort. Expert guides. ‘Terms very reasonable. SPENCER LAKE CAMPS, Gerard, Maine 
H. M. Mustard and Sons, Mountain Park, Alta., Can. | Address W. P. RICE 1. P. RICE COMPANT, Hamilton, Montanz 

SRC — —eeeneneeese ome If the Red Gods are Calling, Come to 








NATURE’S ZOO 


CAMP CHADBOURNE 
NORCROSS, MAINE 


Moose, deer, bear and smaller game of all 
kinds plentiful. Located at the gateway of the 
whole Katahdin region. Guides furnished on 
application. Write for rates and information to 


A. E. CHADBOURNE 


MOOSE: 
| AROUND MT. KATAHDIN 


are easy to get at from my camps 


RIGHT UNDER THE MOUNTAIN 


It you want a MOOSE this fall come here and have a 
! Season Noy. 21-30. Deer are here, too. Train 
f ym Boston every day (except Saturdays) at 7:30 P.M., 
with sleeper for Norcross, from which place the trall to 
my camps starts Wire or write for reservations and 
guides Phone connection with Norcross. 


MAURICE YORK, Norcross, Maine 


Moose, Deer, etc., after Septem- 
ber 14th. Also bear and smaller 
game. Guides and complete outfits 
furnished. Trips may be arranged 
by wire. Write for particulars. 


J. HAROLD McMURRAY, Secretary 


New Brunswick Guides’ Assn., Fredericton, New Brunswick 
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GRAND FORMAL OPENING 


iminit Bay Rod and Gun Club 


BIMINI, BAHAMA ISLANDS 


Proof of the wonder- 
ful sport to be had by 
club members. 


Below is given a record of the 
number and varieties of Fish 
caught on One Boat at Bimini 
from January to April, 1920: 


NEW 
SPORTSMAN’S 
PARADISE 


Records Continued 





1 se re 








Marlin Swordfish ......... + 
peer eres 310 
GRIND: ok cconcvecensea 360 
MINI 5005 ace ois oR . 
Z|.) Seer oer arene 8 
IN 5.55 cd aereahG es enees 40 
BLUE FIN TUNA ......240 
Dc ao nci aaa aaGoG 80 
re peed ae 39 
ME Pigs sk bee neakig we 11 
Loggerhead Turtle ........ 7 
African Pompano ........ a 





within 200 yards of Club House. 
Measured 22 Feet from Tip to Tip. 


DORI hs den Soca 175 
Oe OOO Goi 5cisscee 7 
Grey SRGBGEF ooo. kceee ccs 42 
Margarct Fish ............ 89 
WD, oo: 86.5'a. sashes nus 10 
Nassau Grouper .......... 176 
Strawberry Grouper ...... 101 
Black Grouper ....66:..0.. Be 
et Lr 1 
eS i a 151 
ee noo ee 
ee a e ss 
Mackerel Shark .......... 5 
Hammerhead Shark ...... 16 
TEOESE ROE. << ix sakes ica Ge 
LiOOOREE SHBG. csecccwasces 9 
GIANT WHIPRAY 7 
IE 5 b6.4-4 <0 08 ey ree” - 
DEVIL FISH ....... er eee 
Greet Tuttle 5..cccecce 2 
NN ois 5 asessse diahieaeuean 19 


The total number of varieties caught on one boat as shown above is thirty-four and the total number of fish 1977. 
The names of members accompanying Capt. Charles Thompson on the above trips will be furnished upon request. 


“ANNOUNCEMENT” 


Construction work on the buildings for this famous International Club was started in April, 1919, 
and the Executive Committee is pleased to announce that everything will be in readiness for the 
Grand Formal Opening Ceremonies and Ball which are to be held on December 11, 1920. Club 
members will be permitted to occupy the club commencing November 15, 1920. 


Description of Club Facilities 


The Bimini Bay Red and Gun Club building 
which is now completed and furnished throughout, 
embodies the most modern ideas of Club Architec- 
ture It is of econerete and heavy frame fireproof 


construction, finished in stucco, and is provided 
with every modern improvement. It has one hun- 
dred and five beautifully furnished guest rooms 
with private and detached baths, hot and cold 
water. Large lobbies and rest rooms on every 
floor 

All rooms are so designed as to admit the 
balmy breezes from the North, Seuth, East and 


West, with an unobstructed view of the Gulf Stream 
and beautiful Bimini Bay. The building is 1lo- 
cated about thirty feet above sea level. One dis- 
tinetive feature is the large airy ballroom, sur- 
rounded by a beautiful dining concourse with a 
seating capacity for three hundred people, also 
veranda promenades. 

Every room is equipped with electric light and 
telephones, and a complete installation of wireless 
telephone and telegraph provides instant communi- 
cation to the United States 

There is a large yacht dock, fishing launches and 
guides, gasoline station, yacht commissary, and in 
fact every convenience for the sportsman and his 
family In a word, the building and equipment of 
the club is second to none in the United States, 
several hundred thousand dollars having been spent 
to provide everything in keeping with the highest 
standards. 








Management and Attractions 


The Bimini Bay Rod and Gun Club is under the 
management of men of representative standing and 
experience who will conduct the affairs of the club 
in a manner in keeping with the highest moral 
standards, providing every refinement for the mem- 
bers of the families of the membership. 


FISHING. Light and heavy tackle; tarpon, 
amberjack, bonefish, barracuda, tuna, bonita, 
grouper, mackerel, kingfish, marlin, sailfish, mack- 
erel shark, black and blue turbet, and countless 


others, within ten minutes from the club dock. 

Shooting. Wild pigeon, duck and other varie- 
ties of game birds. 

Trapshooting, tennis, 
dancing, speed and 
sculling. 

All manner of sporting goods are 
the club. 

Cuisine under the 
chef and steward. 

Daily fishing 
by Capt. Chas. 


bathing, diving, 
sailing and 


archery, 
motor boating, 


available at 
management of a renowned 


and harpooning events conducted 
H. Thompson. 


Membership 


The popularity and success of this club is al- 
ready evidenced from the fact that representative 
sportsmen of the highest character from over one 
hunded and fifty cities have become members. 

The membership is limited and only persons 
able to furnish satisfactory references as to their 
standing and character have, or will be admitted. 


Address all communications 


to 


The membership is 
able, and covers all members of your 
family; also two vyouched-for guests. 

If you desire to become a member of. this fa 
mous sportsmen’s club, and you will furnish satis- 
factory references, we will upon request furnish 
you with further particulars and membership rates 
and application form. 


and renew- 
immediate 


for five years 


Location and Transportation 

The Club is located on the Island of North 
Bimini, the home of the Giant Cocoanut Palm 
one of the Bahama Group, just 47 miles east of 
Miami, Florida, and about 60 miles from Palm 
Beach, Florida; it is easily reached by all manner 


of yachts as well as our own passenger boats 
Two large Twelve-passenger Seaplanes, also many 


smaller planes, which will make this trip in 40 
minutes, have been engaged for the coming seasor 

The Island of North Bimini forms an almost 
complete horseshoe, making Bimini Bay a safe 
deep-water harbor for yachts and seaplanes. 

Over six hundred people have visited the club 
while in process of construction, making the trip 
by seaplane from.Miami and Palm Beach. 
Business offices have been established at Miami, 


Palm Beach, and 505—5th Avenue, New York 
City, to take care of transportation, booking of 
rooms, etc., so that members will not be incon- 


venienced in going to the club. 
Passports not required of club members and guests. 








THE EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE 
Bimini Bay Rod and Gun Club 
Halcyon Hotel Building, Miami, Florida, or West Palm Beach, Florida 
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_~ _ Prepare for Your Next Trip 


¥ By Consulting the 


Outdoorsman’s 


Handbook 


Completely revised and brought up to date, the latest 
edition of the OQutdoorsman’s Handbook offers the most 
complete, most authoritative and most thoroughly re- 







liable pocket work upon outdoor subjects. 


Condensed, boiled down, cross-indexed “dope on every 
phase of the manly woods-going sports. 


<<, 


CHAPTERS ON— 
Rifles and Pistols = 


Marksmanship, aiming, trigger squeeze, calling the shot, sight 
adjustment, accuracy of hunting rifles, proper shooting positions, 
small game rifles, restoring a rusted barrel, reloading shells, 








cleaning rifle sights. 


Other chapters on Trap Shooting, Wing Shooting, Dogs, Salt 
Water Angling, Miscellaneous Angling Data, Fishing Records, 


etc. The Outdoorsman’s Handbook is made pocket size to go with Se ae 


vou into the woods. Stoutly bound in canvas to stand rough usage 








° e 
Big Game Hunting 

Species and habitat; moose calling, hunt- 
ing white-tailed deer, caribou hunting, 
field taxidermy, tracks and tracking. 


Woodcraft se mE | 


Forestry for the sportsman, small furred 
game, tracks and tracking, traps and 
trapping, how to skin. 


Camp and Trail 

















Kinds of tents, stoves, packsacks, dufHe BS tosis == | 
sags, cook kits, axes and knives, camp fur 
hiture, outdoor footweat and clothing, ¢ oo ? ‘e} } 
camping hints, horse packing, camp medi Bnwias = 3 : 

cine and first aid, binoculars and _ field Pe ; | 
vlasses, dressing game. J 





Camp Cookery 

Fire making, recipes for everything 
cooked in the woods—game, fish, breads, 
vegetables, flapjacks, soups, sauces, ete., 
erub lists for various sized parties on 








ll rts of trips 


Bios and Musky Fishing 


Methods of taking care of tackle; casting 














lures, ete.; pike and pickerel, habits, ete 
. Fishi 
rout Fishing 
Tackle specifications, lines, anding nets, waders; species of sei - 
trout; dry and wetfly fishing; bait fishing; styles of casting; flies 


and how to tie them: miscellaneous trout lures. 


Send This Coupon 


This coupon, with a check or money order for $3.00, will bring your copy of the 
Outdoorsman’s Handbook by return mail, and full year’s subscription, new or renewal, 
to FIELD AND STREAM, America’s leading sportsman’s magazine. Outdoorsman’s Hand- 


I alone—$2.50, total value $4.00. 


book above—S$1.50, subscription 





FIELD AND STREAM, 25 W. 45th St., N. Y. City F. & S. 11-20 
: Send k FietpD AND STREA 1 year Enclosed is $3.00 
Pe ee eee Tr tT ye eey TTT Te oT e rer TT Se ete ee ee eer 
Address . nese aaa ‘ ‘ oclee ter hetetiadKeekegens 
(if you want only the Handt y e subscription 1 » coupon i yer ammount and eheck whith 
want. ) 











Deer Hunting a Specialty 
For Competent Guides and Accommodations 
Address G. E. CAMP 


THE ADIRONDACK HOUSE 
Indian | Lake, _ Hamilton iF ounty, me 3. 


A Real Hunting Camp for Real Hunters 


Bear Mountain Camp on Cranberry Lake, St. Lawrence Co. N. Y., 


has proven to be the camp for big bucks, real camp life, 
pen fireplaces, best equipment, and good eats. It has 


long been owned and managed by the guide, J. M. Balder- 
son, who knows and understands the needs of the hunters. 
Situated in the heart of the best bunting region in the 
North Woods De er, partric uae. peed ind some bear 
Outlying hi ntir 1g camps Wr rit booklet and rates 


Long Lake, N. Y., Adivendincke 


Why go to Maine or Canada when I can give you 
pe hunting and fishing 300 miles from N.Y. City? 

Lake, Rainbow and Brook Trout, Bass, Pickerel and 
Muskalonge, May Ist to Aug. 3lst. Deer, Oct. Ist 
to Nov. 15th. Guides on application. $23.00 per 
week and up. All inquiries cheerfully answered. 
FRANK PLUMLEY’S CAMPS 


Back Bay Virginia Duck Shooting Club 


Now organizing—Has few shares for sale. Mem 





bership limited. References required. Sink box 
- d point shooting for canvas back and red 
id ducks \lso quail shooting and chub fish- 


a Strictly high-class proposition. For par- 
ticulars address: 
JOSEPH F. LEONARD 
1236 Mutual Building, Richmond, Va. 
458 acres marsh land; good hunting grounds: 
idapted to duck, geese and snipes; fronting on 
Rack Bay waters of Princess Anne County, Vir 
vinia, about one mile, two excellent points and 
everal inland ponds which afford good duck 
shooting; also a good location on Back Bay for 
ttery shooting, at $50 per acre. If interested, 
vrite or call on 


JOHN WILLIAMS, P. O. Munden, Va. Va. 


FOR SALE — 


$5.00 DOWN; $5.00 monthly; five-acre fruit, 
poultry, fur farm; river front; Ozarks. $100.00, 
hunting, fishing, trapping. 


HUBBARD 


973 North Fifth, Kansas City, Kansas 
UNUSUALLY ATTRACTIVE 


Southern Winter Home 


TO LEASE FOR WINTER MONTHS 


M ndern home, furnished, with be autiful spacious 
grounds overs oking Winyah Bay. 5% miles from 
Ge seed wr <= One of the most pieturesque 
places on thie Carolina Coast; 233 acres Great live 
oaks hang with Spanish muss and an avenue of ja 
ponicas and azaleas lead to a modern use of 15 
rooms Garage and outbuildings Sacdle horses; 
fine hunting grounds, duck, deer, turkey, quail and 
other game For full particulars address, Owner 
Belle Isle Plantation, Georgetown, 8. C. 


BIG GAME HUNTERS 


In addition to our old and reliable hunting country we 

have opened up a i one in the Sills Lakes and Grand 

Tohn Regions, Nor:hern New Brunswick. Big GAME and 

EXCELLENT TROUT FISHING in season. Accommoda- 

tions forladies. Write for rates, etc. Address: 
ALLEN & ESTEY 

ay «ee Allen Stone — * York Co. 


Manager B., Canada 























FOR S AL ‘ HUNTING PRESERVE 
of 7500 acres. Duck 
and Deer; on inland water route to 


Florida and Seaboard Air Line. 


Bordered by two fresh water rivers. 
SPRINGFIELD REALTY CO. 
1220 here St., Columbia, S. C. 


rst Edition Completely Exhausted ! 


ANGLER’S SCIENTIFIC RECORD BOOK 


New Printing— Better than ever 
Blanks for Tabulating Bait Used 
Weather Conditions Tide 
Length, Girth, Weight, etc., etc, 

Every fisherman and amare should 

heave OMG « 1 + 8 te 8 8 50c 


FIELD AND STREAM, 25 West 45th Street, N. Y. 
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GO TO 


“THE | 
DOGS” 
|Hunt—Camp—Fish—Eat 


| DAVID M. NEWELL 
|| LEESBURG FLORIDA 


NAPLES ON THE GULF 
FISHING, HUNTING, GOLF 


Modern Hotel open November Ist, 
special rates till January Ist. 
Let Us Send You a Booklet 
E. V W. CRAYTON, \, Mgr., Naples on _the Gulf, FLORIDA 


CAMPING, HUNTING and FISHING 


























IN FLORIDA 
Join the Florida Campers. Get all the pleasure of 
the Out loor Life. Any time of the year, at a rea- 
st, camp sites sale or rent. Co-operation 
i s “thas possible, For particulars address the 


General Manager, Florida Ca:mpers Associates 
Box 162-A, Orlando, Florida 





duck country I furnish comfortable 
" best of meals, careful guides, boat 
e ducks here are mostly English, Black 

ing Teal, Blue Wing Teal, Widgeons, 





Red Head and Blue Bills I can _als 


V t 1 e best Quail, Woodcock, Snipe, Rab- 
bit, Squirrel, Coon and Possum My place is 14 mile 
f Georgetown S. ¢ Write for rates and reservation 


A. LAMBERT 


Post Office Box 337, Georgetown, South Carolina 


GOOD SPORT IN THE SOUTH 











On the Santee River, fourteen miles from Georgetow: 
South Ca na. I have some of the best hunting for deer 
turkey, ¢ quail, snipe, rabbits, squirrels and othe 
mall game 1 this part of the South Most exciting dee 





hunting with hounds. A remarkably attractive location for 
the visiting sportsman and with excellent Southern cook 
ing I can promise you a long-to-be-remembered trip 

Write ; nee and state when you can come as I can take 
eare of only a limited number and must know in advane 


F. E. JOHNSTONE 


Georgetown, P. O. Box 533. South Carolina 


Duck Island Shooting Club 


T hay few open dates for sportsmen who en- 
joy an k a ose shooting over lize decoys 
trom points, "blinds and batteries. Also fine rod 
and reel fishing for large trout, striped bass, etc. 








I also have fine hunting |! all for sale 


GEO. W. WHITEHURST 
Wanchese, LN. CC. 


White’s Game Preserve 
pense P. O.. Currituck Sound. N. C. 


you are toe king for a place where you can 





tin your limit every day, come to our Preserve. 
Sut make arrangements now, as we only take a 
limite d number Ducks, geese, quail, snipe and 
shore birds. First November best time. Ducks 
ind geese young and tame then. 





Shoot Geese and Ducks 


on Currituck Sound 


Good accommodation. Prices reasonable. 
Book your dates ahead, as we are only taking 
a limited number this season. 


LLOYD O’NEAL Sea Gull, N. C. 


GAME PRESERVE 


10,000 acres marsh and wood land on North 
Carolina coast, fine goose and duck shooting, 
also deer and bear. 





Fish «nl oysters plentiful. For sale cheap. 


CARTERET REALTY AND INSURANCE CO., 
BEAUFORT, N. C. 


I920 723 




















Sparkling eyes and color of health; 
mind cleared, body refreshed— 
Atlantic City in Winter. Just the 
tempering breath of the Gulf Stream, 
invigorating tang of the sea, and 
clear sunshine. : 
by A canter on the beach, 18 holes of SEE REI St. py comer) 
golf, or a pleasant stroll, far as you gg I ie eas 
ee like, along the world-famous Board- : 
: walk, lined with a thousand fascin- -, - 
ating shops and amusements. Then hs * } 
relaxation and rest at — Chalfonte. ty % 2 va } 
Hospitable, quiet, home-like. Its}, 
guests, interesting, cultivated people, {i} 
return year after year; for once to (* 
— 












Chalfonte, always to Chalfonte. 
THE LEEDS anol 


American 7 tf 
Plan 


Always 














































Fine Duck Shooting 
res the in = At Reelfoot Lake 


Nov. 1 to Feb. 1. Nevers 
f N 


abundance of feed Never acilities for the convenienée, 
comfort and pleasure « s renew n. Shooting range, 40,000 4 QO, QO Q Q 
acres. Experience d asiliien of national reputation Good boats 


Natural blinds. $75,000 lodging quarters at New Walnut Log 


Lodge shown at bottom of this ad. Modern throughout. Clean A R ¢ 
beds. Table unexcelled. Rates reasonable. Fine fishing up to cre an e 
Dec. 1. Generally regarded Am a’s greatest duck shooting and fishing resort. For reserva 


tions and full particulars, write 


0. T. Wallaston, New Walnut Log Lodge, Reelfoot Lake, Tenn., via Hickman, Ky. 
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cA cutout from our motion picture of a turkey hunt. 
hunter in the foreground at the bottom of the picture and two turkeys up in 
probably the only picture of its kind ever shown on the screen. 


The Subjects Cover Big Game, Feathered Game, Fresh and Salt Water 
Fishing and Game Breeding 


the tree 


THIS IS RELEASE No. 1 
These subjects cannot be separated 
PART 1 
A DUCK HUNT IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
Taken in the big swamps on Winyah Bay, S. C., starting out in 
the early morning, putting out the decoys, birds coming into the 
stool and caught in the air with a “Scatter Gun.”’ 
COON HUNT 
A good old Southern coon hunt, with the coon finally treed, and 
one of the best dog and coon fights you have ever seen on the 
screen. 
TURKEY HUNTING IN NORTH CAROLINA 
Taken in the big swamps in North Carolina. Looking for signs, 
building the blind; calling; a big gobbler coming in to the bait, 
and a hen called from the swamp and taught by the camera just 
as she is folded up. 
DEER HUNT IN SOUTH CAROLINA 
With horse and hound; about the only way they can be hunted 
in the South. ‘“‘Milady” kills a big buck, which is finally taken 
after an exciting race with horse and hound. 


PART 2 


> 


YELLOWSTONE PARK 
This reel consists of about one thousand feet of Big Game, in- 
cluding Elk, Sheep, Goat, Bear and Antelope. 
PART,3 
SALMON FISHING IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
The story of a Salmon Fishing trip up one of New Brunswick’s 
beautiful rivers. Poling up the rough water, and killing Salmon 
from eighteen to twenty pounds. 
PART 4 
WITH BOB WHITE AND “THE SCATTER GUN” IN DIXIE 
A remarkable Quail Hunting picture, showing the coveys rising, 
dogs at work, retrieving, etc. 
PART 5 
DEEP SEA FISHING OFF THE NEW JERSEY COAST 
“A day at Little Egg Harbor Inlet, including the killing of a 
39-lb. Channel Bass, and a six-foot Man-eating Shark taken 
on light tackle, so light that it was just about to snap when the 
Shark was grabbed by the tail and pulled up on the beach. 
Directed by*VanCampen Heilner. 
These subjects will take about an hour and a half to run. 


MOTION 
PICTURES 


for the 


ANNUAL DINNER 
or BANQUET 


of your 
Hunting or 


Fishing Club 


You will note the 


*THIS IS RELEASE No. 2 
r These subjects cannot be separated 
PART 1 
DECOYING CANADIAN GEESE 
Probably the most remarkable picture of Geese ever taken and 
shown on the screen. Hunting from pits in a cornfield over live 
stool with hundreds of geese in the camera, some as close as 


ten and fifteen feet. 
PART 2 
SWORDFISHING AT CATALINA 
\bout a thousand feet, giving a complete story of the killing 
of a Marlin Swordfish. This release is remarkable and spec 
tacular, showing the strike; the fight, and killing of this 240-Ib. 
Swordfish, with several shots where he leaps clean of the water 
by six or eight feet. This picture alone will make any dinner or 
banquet a decided success. 
TURKEY HUNT PART 3 
Hunting the wariest game bird that flies. This is probably the 
only picture of its kind in the world, showing a drove of wild 
turkeys with a six-inch lens—in other words, as big as in real 
life. Showing a flock of wild turkeys rising and flying out of 
the picture. And, what has never been seen before in a motion 
picture to our knowledge, a wild turkey in flight and caught with 
a “Scatter Gun” in the camera. Directed by Eltinge F. Warner. 
PART 4 
MR. B. BASS OF THE POTOMAC 
\ beautiful picture, directed by Hy. S. Watson, editor of Field 
ind Stream, on the Potomac River, in Virginia. Your members 
will long for the opening of the season, after they have seen 
this picture. 
PART 5 
MOOSE HUNTING IN NEW BRUNSWICK 
To anyone who loves the big woods, this is not only an inter- 
esting, but exciting picture, showing a complete story of a moose 
hunt from a canoe; several moose in the water at close range: 
bringing in the trophy, ete. 
DUCK HUNT AT CURLES NECK, VIRGINIA 
his picture is most interesting, showing a complete story of this 
hunt with live stool, and hundreds of ducks coming into the 
decoys—some shots ten or fifteen feet away from the camera. 
These subjects will@take about an hour and a half to run. 








May 6, 1920. 
Frem Cazenovia Gun Club, Cazenovia, N. Y¥ 
Mr. E. F. Warner, Publisher, Fieip anp STREAM, New York 
Dear Mr. Warner Our Field and Stream entertainment went off very nicely 
and everyone expressed themselves as more than pleased with the pictures. Per- 
sonally, I think they are®the finest films on these subjects that I have ever 
seen, and I know that my opinion is shared by everyone who was fortunate 
enough to see them, and we had a packed house. Due to this entertainment, 
we added many new members to our club 
Very truly yours, 
H. G. PHELPs, Secretary. 





May 15, 1920. 
From Jefferson County Sportsmen’s Association, Watertown,°N. Y. 
Mr. E. F. Warner, 25 West 45th Street, New York City. 

Dear Mr. Warner: T wish to express the sentiments of the Jefferson County 
Sportsmen on the pictures of yours which were shown by this Association on 
Mey 5th. The pictures were of utmost interest from beginning to the end. 
I am enclosing two clippings from our local papers. 

Very truly yours, 
B. A. SmitTH, Secretary. 








Although these pictures take only a little over an hour to run they took weeks and weeks of hard labor to make in lugging one hundred 
pounds of camera outfit on our backs up mountainsides, through plowed fields, wading through swamps and poling up streams, including 
many keen disappointments and a bad accident or two, and many a backache, but, if these pictures will take you back to the fields and 
’ have hunted and fished so often, if they will create a greater interest in the outdoor game—if they are a means of interest- 
ing new members in your association and in the work you are doing, we feel our efforts have been well worth while. 


We Will Be Glad to Have You Correspond with Us for Further Details 


FIELD and STREAM, Motion Picture Dept., 25 W. 45th St, New York City 


waters you 
































Camels ring true! 


They'll give you new no- 
tions about how delight- 
ful a cigarette can be 




















OU get to smoking Camels because you 

appreciate their fine, refreshing flavor! 
And, you like them better all the time be- 
cause they never tire your taste! 


Camels quality makes Camels so appetiz- 
ing, so continuously delightful. And, Camels 
expert blend of choice Turkish and choice 
Domestic tobaccos gives them that wonder- 
ful mildness and mellow body. 


You have only to compare Camels with any 
cigarette in the world at any price to know 
personally that Camels are a revelation! 


Camels are sold everywhere in scientifically 
sealed packages of 20 cigarettes for 20 cents. 


R. J. Reynolds Tobacco Co., Winstcn-Salem, N. C. 
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THE JB WIL 


Send 10 Cents 
for Trial Re-Load 
Stick 


The Re-Load has a firm 
threaded 
You simply screw. this 
into the holder-cap. (No 
threads in the soap.) Send 
10c¢ in stamps for sample, 
full size permanent 
holder-top, with reduced 
When the 
sulmple is used up, you 
need buv only the new 
Re-Load, 


of anew holder-top. 


metal collar. 


size soap 


saving the cost 


THE J.B. WILLIAMS CO. 
Dept. A 
Glastonbury, Conn. 


Look into it! 


If you’re one of the few men who 
don’t know Wilhams’ it will pay you 
to follow the example of this smile 
wreathed face in the latherand /yg4 tnfo 
it tomorrow morning. 

You will find a rich, creamy lather 
of velvety softness that comes instantly, 
and 
A lather that 
its work easily and_ efficiently 


rises up as thick as you want it 
won't dry on your face! 
does \ 
whether the water be hot or cold, hard 
And best of all is the feeling 


atter the shave of complete comfort 


or soft. 


no unpleasant sensation of smarting 
or stinging. 
The 


stick is perhaps the most economical, 


Re-Load tor the holder-top 


handy way of getting the famous Wil- 


liams lather. 


AMS COMPANY MAKERS ALSO OF MATINEE VIOLETS. JERSEY CREAM AND OTHER TOILET SOAPS, TALC POVW/DFR DENTAL CREAM ETC. 








